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N 1 and to . Thus 
5 4 rei inſcrib'd his AEncids to Au- 
E guſtns Ceſar; and of latter Ages, 
TA and Arioſto dedicated their 
Poems to the Houſe, of Ef, Tis 
1 but Juſtice, that the moſt Excellent and 
al Profitable: Kind of Writing ſhould be ad- 
 dreſs'd by Poets to ſuch Perſons, whoſe Cha- 
racters have, for the moſt part, been the Guides 
and Patterns of their Imitation. And Poets, While 
they Imitate, Inſtruct. The feign'd Heroe in- 
flames the True: And the dead Virtue animates 
the Living. Since, therefore, the World is go- 
vern'd by Prscept N and both theſe 
FD 4 can 
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Anorly MAbs owt tho. Perſons who 2 
are above us; that Kind of Poeſie, which excites 


0 human Kind. 
Ils from this Conſideration, that I have pre- 
ſum'd to Dedicate to your Royal Highneſs theſe 


Valour in Heroick Poetry: Or, to ſpeak more 
properly, not to Dedicate, but to reſtore to you 
thoſe Ideas, which in the more perfect Part of my 
Characters I have taken from 9 5 Heroes may 
farpfulty de delighted with their 

both as they are A. cos Incitements to their Virtue, _ 
and as they are the higheſt. Returns which Man- 5 

5 kind can make them for it. f 


Series of Heroick Actions; which you began ſo 
5 Wald. that you were no ſooner named 1 in the 


| Even thefirſt Bloſſoms of Youth *F 
cat could be expełted A reel 
__ While you praddlis d but the Reine of War, 
you out-went all other Captains; and nn 5 
| found none to ſurpaſs, but your ſelf alone. The 
opening of your Glory was like that of Light: 


__ - firſt Beams on diſtant Nations: Yet ſo, that the | 
Luſtre of them was ſpread abroad, and r edel 5 

drigbely on your Native Country. Yon were then 1 
an Honour to it, when it was a Reproach to it 
ſelf: And when the fortunate Uſarper ſent his 

Arms to W man of the Adverſe Party 


/ 


The Foiftle — 


to Vinue the greateſt Men, is of guten 10 


faint Repreſentations of your own Worth and 


own Praiſes, 


And certainly, if ever Nation were -oblig'd, : 


either by the Conduct, the Perſonal Valour, or 
the good Fortune ofa Leader, the Eugliſb are ac- 
5 knowledging, i in all of them, to your Royal High- 


neſs. Your whole Life has been a continued 


but it was with Praiſe and & 


You ſhone" to us from afar; and diſclosd your 


„ 


be Fyifite Delicatry, 
were vanquiſh'd by your Fame, ere they try'd 
your Valour. The bor of it drew over to 


your Enſigns whole Troops and Companies of 


converted Rebels, and made them forſake ſac- 


ceſsful Wickedneſs, to follow an oppreſs'd and 


exil'd Virtue. ' Your Reputation wag'd War with 
the Enemies of your Royal Family, even within 
their Trenches ; and the more Obſtinate, or more 
Guilty of them, were forc'd robe Spies vyer thoſe 
whom they commanded, leſt the Name of YO RK 
| ſhould disband that Army, n whoſe Fate it was 
to defeat the Spaziards, and force Dunkirk to fur- 
render. Yet, thoſe victorious Forces of the Re- 
bels were not able to ſuſtain your Arms: Where 
ou charg'd in Perſon, you were a Conqueror, 


Tis true, they afterwards recover'd Courage; 2 
and wreſted that Victory from others which they 


had loſt to you. And it was a greater Action for 
them to Rally, than it was to overcome: Thus, 
by * Preſence of your Royal Highneſs, the En- 


on both Sides rernain'd Victorious, and 


that Army which was broken by your Valour, 
became a Terror to thoſe for whom they con- 
uer'd. Then it was, that at the Coſt of other 
Nations you inform'd and cultivated that Va- 
lour, which was to defend your Native Country, 


and to vindicate its Honour from the Infolence of _ 


our incroaching Neighbours. When the Hollan- 
ders, not contented to withdraw themſelves from 


the Obedience which they ow'd their lawful So. 


vereign, affronted thoſe by whoſe Charity they 
were firſt prote&ed; and, (being ſwell'd up to a2 


on our Side, and a ſordid Parſimony on their own) ) 


dard to diſpute the Sovereignty of the Seas; te | 


Eyes of Three Nations were then caſt upon you: 4 


wanting to Jour 
Occaſi 


cCites you to Heroick Actions; and the fame Con- 
Ccernment for all the lnteraſts of, your Nig and 
Brother, continue to give you reſtleſs. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 3 


And by the joint Suffrage of King and People 
vou were choſen to revenge their common lIu- 
Juries; to which, though you had an undoubted 
Title by your Birth, you had a greater by your 
Courage. Neither did the Succeſs deceive our 
Hopes and Expectations: The moſt glorious Vi- 
' _ _ Etory Which was gain'd by our Navy in that War, 
Wass in that firſt F 
the Confeſſion of our Enemies, who ever palliate 
their own Loſſes, and diminiſh our Advantages, 
Your abſolute Triumph was acknowledg'd : You 
cConquer'd at the Hague, as entirely as at London: 
and the return of a ſhatter'd Fleet, without an 
Admiral, left not the moſt impudent among 
them the leaſt Pretence for a falſe Bonfire, or a 
diſſembled Day of Publick Thankſgiving. All our 
 Atchievements againſt them afterwards, tho* we 
ſlometimes conquer'd, and were never overcome, 
were but a Copy of that Victory, and they ſtil! 
fell ſhort of their Original; ſomewhat of For- 
tune was ever wanting, to fill up the Title of 
| ſo abſolute a Defeat. 8 5 
Angel of our Nation was not enough concern'd 
when you were abſent, and would not employ 
his utmoſt Vigour for a leſs important Stake, than 
the Life and Honour of a Royal Admiral. _ 
And, fince that memorable Day, you have had 


ngagement; wherein, even by 


r, perhaps the Guardian 


leiſure to enjoy in Peace, the Fruits of ſo glori- 


| ous a Reputation; *twas Occaſion only has been 


Courage, for that can never be 
on. FH ſame Ardour ſtill in- 


ights, 


* 


, Epiſtle Dedicatry, 

le ſelf, and new Triumphs for the Nation; and when 
* our former Enemies again provoke us, you will 
d again ſollicite Fate to provide you another Navy 
1 to overcome, and another Admiral to be flain. 


15 You will then lead forth a Nation eager to re- 


l- KF venge their paſt Injuries; and, like the Romans, 
T, inexorable to Peace, *till they have fully van- 
7 quiſh'd. Let our Enemies make their Boaſt of a 
2 Surprize, as the Samnites have of a ſucceſsful 
, Stratagem; but the Farce Caudinæ will never be 
forgiven 'till they are reveng'd.. I have always 
obſerv'd in your Royal Highneſs an extream Con- 
cernment for the Honour. of your Country; tis 
a Paſſion common to you with a. Brother, the _ 
moſt Excellent of Kings; and in your two Per- 
ſons are eminent the Characters which Homer 
has given us of Heroick. Virtue; the command. 
ing Part in Agamemnon, and the Executive in A- 
chillen. And I doubt not from both your Adi- 
ons, but to have abundant Matter to fill the An- 
nals of a glorious Reign, and to perform the Part 
of a a juſt Hiſtorian to my Royal Maſter, without 
inter mixing with it any thing of the Poet. 


4 
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is preparing. freſh Employments for our Pens, 1 
have been examining my. own Forces, and making 
tryal of my ſelf, how. I. ſhall be able to tranſmit 
you to Poſterity. I have form'd a Heroe,.I con- 


„ETC SR Ae "ye 


and over-boiling Courage; but. Homer and 74 = 


Inn the mean time, while your Royal Highneſs 4 


 feſs, not abſolutely Perfect, but of an exceſſive |} 


are my Precedents. Both the Greek and the [za- L 


lian Poet had well conſider d, that a tame Heroe, . | 


| | - who. never-tranſgreſles the Bounds, of Moral Vir- 
tue, would ſhine but dimly in an Epick Poem; 
Itthe Strictneſs of thoſe Rules might well give Pre- 

ches bo the Reader, but would adminilter, itte. 
f. ¹ AA ²˙¹·AA 


me Fiiflle Deira. 
of vecafion to the Writer. Bot a Character f 


an eccentrique Virtue is the more exact Image of 
human Life, becanſe he is not wholly exempted 
from its Frailties; ſuch a Perſon is Amangor, 
_ whom I preſent, with all Humility, to the SE . 
n'd in 


tronage of your Royal Highneſs. I 


him a Roughneſs of Character, impatient of Imjn- | 


tries, and a Confidence of himſelf, almoſt ap- | 


proaching to an Arrogance. But theſe Errors are 


incident only to great Spirits; they are Moles and 

l Dimples which hinder not a Face from being 

beautiful, though that Beauty be not + wool 1 
iable Imper- 


they are of the Number of thoſe am 


q fections which we ſee in Miſtreſſes, and which 
wee pals over withont a ſtrict Examination, when 
= they are accompany'd with greater Graces. And 
ſuch in Almanzor, are a frank and noble Open- 
neſs of Nature, an Eaſineſs to forgive his con- 
quer'd Enemies, and to protect them in Diſtref; 
and above all, an inviolable Faith in his Affecti- 


This, Sir, I have briefly ſhadow'd to your Roy= _ 
al Highneſs, that you may not be aſham'd of that 
{ Heroe, whoſe Protection you undertake. Nei- 
ther would I dedicate him to follteftrious a Name, 
kl were conſcious to my felf that he did or aid 
F any thing which was wholly unworthy of it. 
However, fince it is not juſt that your Royal High. 
| nefs ſhould defend, or own what, poffibly, maybe 
my Error, 1 bring before you this accus'd hnun- 
kor in the Nature of a fufpected Criminal. By 


the Suffrage of the moſt and beſt he atready is ac- | 


|  gquitted; and by the Sentence of ſome, condenm d. 

1 Bur as I have no reaſon to ſtand to the Award 

of tny Enemies, ſo neither dare I truft the Partia- 
ty of my Friends: 1 make my faſt Appeal to 
( 
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= "2 Heroes fond only be judg'd by Heroes; 


becauſe only are capable of mating 

and Hoot, Actions by the Rule Standard 
of their own. If Aiman vor has fail'd in any Point 
of Honour, I muſt therein acknowledge that he 


deviates from your Royal Highneſs, who are the 
Pattern of it. But if at any time he fulfills the 


Soldier, and of a General; or, if 4 could yet give 
him a Character more Advantageous than what he 


has, of the moſt unſhaken Friend, the greateſt of 1 


Subjects, and the beſt of Maſters, I fnhould then 


draw all the World a true Reſemblance of your 


| Pible of being copied by the mean Abilities of — 


WO OO 
we Regal Highneſs | 
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7 fy 
the Stage, and 1 dare confidently affirm, that 
: very few Tragedies, in this Age, ſhall be 
WL receiv'd without it. All the Arguments 
which are formed againſt it, can amount to no more than 


this, that it is not ſo near Converſation as Proſe, and there- 


fore not ſo natural. But it is very clear to all who under- 
ſtand Poetry, that ſerious Plays ought not to imitate Con- 
verſation too nearly. If nothing were to be raiſed above 


that Level, the Foundation of Poetry would be deſtroy' d. 
And if you once admit of a Latitude, that Thoughts may 
be exalted, and that Images and Actions may be rais'd a- 
bove the Life, and deſcrib'd in Meaſure without Rhime, 
that leads you inſenſibly from your own Principles to 
mine: Vou are already ſo far onward of your Way, that 
you have forſaken the Imitation of ordinary Converſe. You: 
are gone beyond it; and to continue where you are, is to 
lodge in the open Fields, bet wixt two Inns, You have 
loſt that which you ca! Natural, and have not acquir'd the 
laſt Perfection of Art. But it was only Cuſtom which 
cozen'd us fo long, we thought, becauſe Shakeſpear and 
Fletcher went no fa ther, that there the Pillars of Poetry 


your 


„ 


* 
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For Heroick Plays, (in which I have only us d it witl- 
out the Mixture of Proſe) the firſt Light we had of them 

on the Engliſh Theater, was from the late Sir William D Ave- 
nant: It being forbidden him in the Rebellious Times to 
Act Tragedies and Comedies, becauſe they contain d ſome 

Matter of Scandal to thoſe good People, who could more 


haye perform'd wit 


An EssA x on Heroick PLAY 


WE were to be crected. That, becauſe they excellently de- 
ccrib' d Paſſion without Rhime therefore Rhime was not ca- 


pable of deſcribing it. But Time has now convinc'd moſt 


Men of that Error. Tis indeed fo difficult to write 


Verſe, that the Adverſaries of ir have a good Plea againt 
many who undertook that Task, without being form'd by 
Art or Nature for it. Yet, even they who have written 
worſt in it, would have written worſe without it: They 
have cozen d many with their Sound, who never took the 


Pains to examine their Senſe, Im fine, they have ſucceed- = 
ed; tho? tis true they have more diſhonour'd Rhime by 
their good Succeſs, than they have done by their Ill. But 


I am willing to let fall this Argument: Tis free for every 


Man to write, or not to write, in Verſe, as he judges it | 


eaſily diſpoſſeſs their lawful Sovereign, than endure a wan- 


ton Jeſt; he was forced to turn his Thoughts another way; — 


and to introduce the Examples of Moral Virtue, writin 
Verſe, and per form'd in Recitative Muſick, The Original 


of this Muſick, and of the Scenes which adorn'd this : 
Work, he had from the Halian Opera's: But he heighten- 1 
his Characters (as I may probably imagine) from the Ex- 


ample of Corneille and ſome French Poets. In this Condi 
tion did this part of Poetry remain at his Majeſty's Return, 


When growing bolder, as being now own'd by a public 
Authority, he review'd his Siege of Rhodes, and causd it 
to be acted as a juſt Drama. But as few Men have the 
Happineſs to begin and finiſh any new Project, ſo neither 


* 


did he live to make his * perfect: There wanted the 
Feiulneſs of a Plot, and the Variety of Characters to form 

it as it ought; and, perhaps, ſomething might have beer 

added to the l of the Style. All Which he would 


more Exadtneſs, had he pleas'd to 


3 
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have given us another Work of the fame Nature. For 

my ſelf and others who come after him, we are bound, 
With all Veneration to his Memory, to acknowledge what 
Advantage we receiv'd from that excellent Ground-work 

which he laid: And ſince it is an eaſie thing to add to what 


already is invented, we ought all of us, without Envy to 


dim, or Partiality to our ſelves, to yield him the Prece- 
Having done him this Juſtice, as my Guide; I may do 
my ſelf much, as to give an Account of what I have 


perform'd after him. I obſerv'd then, as I ſaid, what was 


wanting to the Perfection of the Siege of Rhodes; which 
was Delign, and Variety of Characters. And in the midſt 
of this Conſideration, by meer Accident, I opened the 
next Book that lay by me, which was Arioffo in Italian; 
and the very firſt two Lines of that Poem gave me Light 


| to all I could delire. 5 


A 
Le Corteſie, Vaudaci impreſe jo canto, ce. 


Por the very firſt Reflection which I made was this, 
That an Heroick Play ought to be an Imitation (in Little) 


of an Heroick Poem; and conſequently that Love and Va- 


| - lour ought to be the Subject of ir. Both theſe Sir William 
D' Avenant had begun to ſhadow; but it was ſo, as firſt 


Diſcoverers draw their Maps, with Head-lands, and Pro- 
montories, and ſome few Out-lines of ſomewhat taken at 


24a diſtance, and which the Deſigner ſaw not clearly. The 
common Drama oblig d him to a Plot well form'd and 
{| pleaſant, or as the Ancients call it, One entire and great 
Action. But this he afforded not himſelf in a Story, 


which he neither fill'd with Perſons, nor beautified with 


 _ Characters, nor varied with Accidents. The Laws of an 
Heroick Poem did not diſpence with thoſe of the other, 
but rais d them to a greater height; and indulg'd him a 


farther Liberty of Fancy, and of drawing all things as far 


above the ordinary Proportion of the Stage, as thit is be- 


yond the common Words and Actions of Human Life: 
And therefore in the ſcanting of his Images and Deſign, 
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Nemory 1 love and honor. t I will do it wich che 

game Reſpect to him, ws if be were now ue, and over- 
g wy Pager e 1 His Judprnent of an 
Heroick Poem was this, That it ang to be dreſs d in n 

ore familiar and eue Shape; r 
Tim and Paſſims of Hum Life; nnd, in ſhort, more 
| ite a Glaſ; of Narare, fſhewing ws our elves in ory ordinary 
Habits, and figuring # wore Firtme to us, bun 
was done by the Avrients or Moderns, Thus he takes the 


Poetry; and accordingly divides it into five Books, 


Bat this, I think, is rather n Fey in Narration; lis J "= 
may call it) than an Heroick Poem. kong 


not prefer the Opmion of à ſi 0 
the moſt excellent Authors,” of wncient and latter 
Ages. Ser vor 22 ag 


hear, if you pleaſe, one of the Ancients delivering his 
cs ir Bias ry n the 


Non enim ves 
fonge melins ZE, 
ramiſtoria, ame 
— an 
E nd his own Bffiy . der 


: —— he you, it is thought he tres 
Lucan; who follow d 9 6 the Truth of Hiſtory ; 
crowded Sentences together; was too full of 'Poimts; and 


too often offer d at ſomewhat which had more of the Sting 
23 — the OT "AR 5 
oick 


cr ab 
wa” en h, whole 


Image of an Heroick Poem from the Browns,” or — 9 — 


ſenting the fame Number of Acts; and every Book W 0 1 | 
3 imitatiag the Scenes which N — ol 


e Man, to the Practice uvB f 


An Ess Ax on Heroick PL a vs. 

roick Poem. Lucan us d not much the Help of his Hea- 
then Deities: There was neither the Miniſtry of the Gods, 
nor the Precipitation of the Soul, nor the Fury of a Pro- 
phet, (of which my Author ſpeaks) in his Pharſalia; he 
treats you more like a Philoſopher than a Poet, and in- 
ſtruts you in Verſe, with what he had been taught by his 
Uncle Seneca in Proſe. In one word, he walks ſoberly 
afoot, when he might fly. Yet Lucan is not always this 
Religious Hiſtorian: The Oracle of Appius, and the Witch- 
craft of Erictho will ſomewhat attone for him, who was, 
indeed, bound up by an ill-choſen and known Argument, 

_ to follow Truth with great Exactneſs. For my part, Iam: 
of Opinion, that neither Homer, Virgil, Statins, Ariofto, 
 _  Taſſo, nor our Engliſh Spencer, could have form'd their Po- 
ems half ſo beautiful, without thoſe Gods and Spirits, and 
thoſe Enthufiaſtick Parts of Poetry, which compoſe the 
moſt Noble Parts of all their Writings, And I will ask 
any Man who loves Heroick Poetry, (for I will not diſ- 
pute their Taſtes, who do not) if the Ghoſt of Polydorus. 

in Virgil, the Enchanted Wood in Taſſa, and the Bower of 
Bliſs in Spencer, (which he borrows from that admirable 
Italian) could. have been omitted, without taking from 
their. Works ſome of the greateſt Beauties in them. And 
if any Man object the Improbabilities of a Spirit appearing, - 

or of a Palace rais d by Magick; I boldly 2 him, 
That an Heroick Poet is not ty'd: to. a bare Repreſentation 
of whats true, or exceeding probable; but that he might 
Iet himſelf looſe to viſionary Objects, and to the Repre- 
(ſentations of ſuch things as depending not on Senſe, and 
therefore not to be comprehended by Knowledge, may 

| give him a freer ſcope for Imagination. Tis enough that 
| in all Ages and Religions, the greateſt. part of Mankind 
hhave believ'd the Power of Magick, and that there are Spi - 
rits or Spectres which have appear d. This, I ſay, is 
Foundation enough for Poetry; and I dare farther affirm, 
that the whole Doctrine of ſeparated Beings, whether thoſe 
Spirits are incorporeal Subſtances, (which Mr. Hobbs, with 
ſome reaſon, thinks to imply a Contradiction,) or that 
they area thinner and more Aerial ſort of Bodies (as ſome 
af the Fathers have conjectur d) may better be 


An Ess AV on Heroick Pays 
by Poets, than by Philoſophers or Divines. For their Spe- 
culations on this Subject are wholly Poetical, they haye 
only their Fancy for their Guide, and that being ſharper in 
an excellent Poet, than it is likely it ſhould in a Phlegma- ; 
tick, heavy Gownman, will fee farther in its own Empire, 
and produce more ſatis factory Notions on thoſe dark and 
_doubttul: reh 5 SRP DET Hd 
Some Men think they have rais'd a great Argument a- 
gainſt the uſe of Spectres and Magick in Herotck Poetry, 
by ſay ing, they are unnatural ; but whether they or I be- 
lieve there are ſuch things, is not material; tis enough 
that, for ought we know, they may be in Nature; and 
whatever is, or may be, is not properly unnatural. Nei- 
ther am I much concern'd at Mr. Cowley's Verſes before 
: Gondibert; (though his Authority is almoſt Sacred to me:) 
g "Tis true, he has reſembled the old Epick Poetry to a Fan= 
taſtick Fairy-land; but he has contradicted himſelf by his 
own Example. For he has himſelf made uſe of Angels 
and Viſions in his Davideis, as well as Taſſo in his Godfes "iſ 1 
What [ have written on this Subject will not be thought 
8 by the Reader, if he pleaſe to remember what 
I faid in the beginning of this Eſſay, that I have modelPd 
my Heroick Plays by the Rules of an Heroick Poem. And 
if that be the moſt noble, the moſt pleaſant, and the moſs  } 
inſtructive way of writing in Verſe, and, withal, the _ } 
higheſt Pattern of Human Life, as all Poets have agreed, 1 
ſhall need no other Argument to juſtifie my Choice in this 
Imitation. One Advantage the Drama has above the other, 
namely, that it repreſents to View what the Poem only 
does relate, and, Segnius irritant animum demiſſa per aures, 
2 que ſunt oculis ſubjecta fidelibus, as Horace tells us. 
Io thoſe who object my frequent uſe of Drums and 
Trumpets, and my Repreſentations of Battels; I anſwer, 
I introduc'd them not on the EngliſhStage; Shakeſpear us d 
them frequently; and tho Fohnſan ſhews no Battel in his 
Catiline, yet you hear from behind the Scenes the m— b 
of Trumpets, and the Shouts of fighting Armies. But, E 
add farther; that theſe Warlike Inſtruments, and even their 
\ Preſentations of fighting on the Stage, are no more than 
_ neceſſary to produce the Effects of an Heroick Play ; that 
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| Theacre, is really perform 


ſuade them, for the time, that what they behold on the 
0 d. The Poet is then to endea- 

vour an abſolate Dominion over the Minds of the Specta- 
tors 3, for, though our Fancy will contribute to its own. 
help its Operation, And 
that the Red Bull has formerly done the fame, is no more 
our Practice, than it would be for a 
_ Phyſician to forbear an approv'd Medicine, N 


A. Ess A x on Heroick PLays. | 
ion of the Audience, and to per- 


Deceit, yet a Writer ought to 


an Argument 


. 55 tebank has us d it with Succeſſ. 


Ar is ao perſest 


I might now, with the uſua 
make a | 
niom (how unjuſt ſoever) has been fo much to my Advan- 
due that I hor reaſon tobe er . and to ſuffer with : 
DPDatience all that can be urg d 3 
For, other wiſe, rr than 
do defend the Character of eflnanzor, which is one greut 
Exception that is made againſt the Play? is ſaid, that 
e Pattern of | Heroick Virtue, that he 
5 eee eee eee 


could imagine 3 


Thus I have given a ſhort Account of Heroick 
of an 3 
particular Defence of this. But the common Opi- 


> WIE” 
"I 


ilities. 


EL 1 mult therefore avow, in the firdt place, from whence 
: 1 The firſt 1 

from the Achilles of Homer, the next from 

(ho was 2 Copy of the former) and the third from che 

Artelun of 

Te 
| Hevacz and is deſcrib'd 


: nd Crug eg 


_ tran Gem his 


{ had of him, was 


(who has imitated both.) 
of theſe ( Acbiller) is taken by Homer for his 
by him as ene, who in Strength 
4arpalsd the reſt of the Grecian Army; but, 


fiery a Temper, io impationt of an Injury, 


difobey'd it, but return'd him an Anſwer 


5 undi have eitel but fone few amongſt a Mulrtade, | 


aura, avyds ee ee u. idee 
. A. * uvy-- 
Ano pe- 


Tafſo's Rinaldo, 


King and General, that when his Miſtreſs 
| vas to be fore d from him by the Command of . 

full of Contumely, and in the moſt opprobrious Terms he 
they ave Homers Words which . 


| 
{ 
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N. Fee Kae te dam 
out bis Sword, with Intention to Kill h imm 15 


Rue 4 Us banale 4 Ele. un © 1 x. 194. 


and if Minerva had not appear'd, and held bis Hand, "= 
had executed his Deſign; and twas all ſhe could do to diſ- 
ſuade him from it. The Event was, that be left the Ar- 
mx, and would fight na more. Aga ; * : 
Che Rafe es OY + 


N 3 avdp . << 3 1 AA, | £ 25 
a verre * TdyTea 9 2a of 


ain of bmi iy 


* Traaaaadus, In lis, Tm, 3 5 Pin? 
Jane. jabi nate, bil 108 et amis. 


Toſs chief Charaer, Rinalda, —_ . 


Na he not only refus'd to be judg d by Godfrey, 

General, but threaten d that if he came to ſeize bin, Ms. "IJ 
would right himfelf aun nnn, * 
lowing Lines of Tae 


8 Une. 
forte, & ole. 1 1 
nn a fo 


e fs hana hho KR Wy 35 
Point of Honour, ſe magnify d by the French, and 
ſo ridicu by us They made their Heroes Men 
of Honour; b ſo, * Human. 


II. a v. 28 258. _— 


perfor, when he hd. lin Geraand in is beat of 4 
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you, what Men of great Spirits would certainly do when 
they were provok d, not what they were oblig'd to do by 
the ſtrict Rules of Moral Virtue; for my own part, I de- 
cälare my ſelf for Homer and Taſſo, and am more in love 
With Achilles and Rinaldo, than with Cyrus and Oroondates, 
I ſhall never ſubject my Characters to the French Standard, 
were Love and Honour are to be weigh'd by Drams ane 
Scruples: yet, where I have defign'd the Patterns of exact 
Virtues, ſuch as in this Play are the Parts of Almabide, of 
oꝛnyn, and Benzayda, I may ſafely challenge the beſt of 
)JVTJJ%%V/·%wò: ⁵⁵ opdlouthcne 1g 
But Almanzor is tax d with changing Sides: And what 
Tye has he on him to the contrary? He is not born their 
Bouẽbject whom he ſerves, and he is injur'd by them to a 
very high degree. He threatens them, and ſpeaks inſolent- 
_ hJof etch 1 Power; but ſo do Achilles and Rinaldo, 
| who were Subj 


but, if I would take the Pains to quote an hundred Paſ- 

ſiges of Ben. Fohnſon's Cethegus, I could eafily ſhow-you, IM 

that the Rhodomontades of Almanzor are neither ſo irrati- - 

| onal as his, nor ſo impoſſible to be put in execution; for | 

Cethegus threatens to deſtroy Nature, and to raiſe a new 

done out of it; to kill all the Senate for his part of the Acti - 
on; to look Cato dead; and a thouſand other things as ex- 
travyagant he ſays, but performs not one Action in the 


1 Leeder r the former Calumnies will ſtick; and there- 
fore tis at laſt charged upon me, that Almanzor does al! 
things; or if you will have an abſurd Accuſation. in their 
| Nonſence who make it, that he ee, Impoſſibilities; 
they ſay, that being a Stranger, he appeaſes two fighting v 
Factions, when the Authority of their lawful Sovereign 
could not: This is indeed the moſt-improbable of all his 


— — — 
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| Fargo de toros, his Engagement'on the weaker Side, and 


An Ess Av on Heroick PLavs. 
Paſſions and Frailties; they content themſelves to ſhew 


err aid Soldiers te menen und Dogs 
ey of Bulloigne. He talks extravagantly in his Paſſion; 


Actions, but tis far from being impoſſible. Their King 


lad made himſelf contemptible to his People, as the Hiſto- = 


ry of Granada tells us; and Almanzor, tho' a Stranger, 
yet was already known' to them by his Gallantry in the 


A. A + Beet ON 
ng. 8 ; 
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* 
as 
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ore eſpecially by the Character of his Perſon and brave 


reatneſs of the Enterprize conſiſted only in the Daring; 
for he had the King's Guards to ſecond him: But we have 
read both of Ceſar, and many other Generals, who have 
not only calm'd a Mutiny with a Word, but have preſent- 


Leaders, and come over to their Trenches. In the reſt of 
Almanzor's Actions you ſee him for the moſt part victo= 
rious; but the ſame Fortune has conſtantly attended many 
Heroes who were not imaginary: Yet, you ſee it no In- 
heritance to him; for, in the Firſt Part, he is made a Pri- 
ſoner; and, in the Laſt, defeated, and not able to preſerve _ 


the City from being taken, If the Hiſtory of the lte 
Duke of Guiſe be true, he hazarded more, and perform'd 


not leſs in Naples, than Almanzor is feign'd to have done 
1 have been too tedious in this Apoloy 
ſome Satisfaction, I will leave the reſt or 
to the Criticks, without Defence. „ 
The Concernment of it is wholly paſs'd from me, and 
ought to be in them who have been favourable to it, and 


3 but to make 


there are Errors in it, I deny net. 

A opere in tem fas oft obrepere S 
But I have already ſwept the Stakes; and, with the com- 
mon good Fortune of proſperous Gameſters, can be con- 
tent to fit quietly; to hear my Fortune curs d by ſome, 


without Reply. 


ctions, given by Abdalla juſt before; and after all, the 


ed themſelves ſingle before an Army of their Enemies; 155 
which upon fight of them has revolted from their own 


my Play expod = 


are ſomewhat oblig'd to defend their C inions. That 


and my Faults arraign'd by others; and to ſuffer both 
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"WA 13 „ 
: e diſtinguiſh'd, tho? I clapp W 
Or, if it had, my Judgm . b. ben Ad: * MN 21 . 7 
I clapp'd for Com 1 „ 


hs * * 
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Thence may be told the Fortune of your Np... Mw 15 . 


Its Goodneſs muſt be try d another way. 9 
| Let's judge it then, ane if we ve any Skill, „ N da | 
Commend what's good, though we commend it TY 
There will be Praiſe enough; yet not ſo ds. 
As if the World had never any ſuch: 
Ben. Fohnſon, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shake dear 
As well as you, to have a Poet's Share. 
You, who write after, have beſides this one, 
| Thy mult, write better, or you elſe write worſe. 
Jo equal only what was writ before, HSI 
Seems ſtolbn, or borrow'd from the former Store, 
Though blind as Homer all the Ancients be, 
Tis on their Shoulders, like the Lame, we ſee... 
| Then not to flatter th Age, nor flatter you, 1 898955 
(Praiſes, though leſs, are greater when they ee 
Tou re equal to the Beſt, our · done by you; - 
Who had 1 eue N had they liv'd now. 
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pe "twere a Shame a Poet ſhould be will 
i! Under the Shelter of ſo broad 4s Shield, © 
4! 115 1 that Hat, "whoſe very Sight did win 9e 


Jo che Fits r Se 1 


* Spoke by Vis: Er uk" Ov Sw; 11 ©. 
Broad: brimm's 1 wi ms EY 


hs: 


: T* 1: 5h wan ff A au- n, e, 
5 And, ſive times iy d, has never fad of WE; 


P laugh and clap as though the Devil were wa. 
As. then, for, Nokes,: ſo now I hope youll 1 be 
Soo dull, to laugh once more for love F me. 


U "RES I'll write a Play, ſays one, for Ihave got 


$ 
ö _ 
1 Says th' other, I have one more large than that. ONLY 


| ns young Girl, who better things has known, 4 


A broad-brimm'd Hat, and Waſte-Belt, een. 


bi | © Thus they out-write each other with a Hat. How a : 
. Brims till grew with ey Play they writs | 

i ' | And grew, fo large, they cover d R | 
9 1 3 Hat was the. Play; * wa Language, Wit and Tale: 0 - 
Tie them that find Meat, Drink, aud Cloth in Ale. 

; | l PE What Dulneſs do theſe Mungril Wits confeſs, 

1 When all their Hope is acting 'of a Dreſs ! 

1 | Thus, Two the beſt Comedians of the Age 

| f 3 Muſt be worn out, with being, Blocks o 10 Stage; - i 


Beneath oor Poets ee any . 


PROLOGUE. 


, bee wow 1 Charity it b hs? 


They thought you lik'd what only you forgave : 1 


And brought you more dull Senſe, dull Senſe much worſe | 
Than brisk gay Non-ſenſe, aud the heavier Curſe. 


They bring old In and Glaſs upon the _ os 


8 To barter with the Indians of our Age. 
Still they write on, and like great Author how: 
But tis as Rollers in wet Gardens grow 


Heavy with Dirt, and gathering as they go. 
Wt: none whos 1 ane, 


Is damm d dull Farce, more dully to e, 


4rd may es Drudges of the Stage, wht Fate 8 5 ; 


Fall under that Excixe the State thinks fit 
To ſet on all French Wares, whoſe worſt is wit, B 
French Farce, worn out at home, is ſent abroad; 

And patch d up here, is made our Eogliſh Mode, = 


Henceforth let Poets, ere allow'd to write, 
Be ſearch/d, like Duelliſis before they fight, 


For Wheel-broad Hats, dull Humour, all that haſt; 
Which makes you mourn, and makes the Pulgar laugh: 


For theſe, in Plays, are as unlawful Arms, . 


— in 4 Combat, vw Es and Charm, | Ls 


BL Drama 


| Dramatis 3 ö 
Mahomet Boabdelin, EET, 


„ ie rler 8 
5 Prince Abdalla, bis MG. Mr. Lydal. 


1175 Ahdelmelech, chief of the 8 Mr. Fg Ait 


Zulema, chief of the Tegryss, Alx. Harris. ; 
Abeęnamar, an old eee 1 400 Cartwright. : 
Selin, an did Zegry, Ax. Winterſhal, 


3 we A brave oun Aben 
oy N ve young 1 4 


Sen to  Abenamar, TS 
N a, a rh; Mx. Warſon. 


: "Gon «Zap, 8 Mr. Powell. 
Almanzor. e e e 
Ferdinand, King if FOR whe. Ar. Litlewoos 
Due of Arcos, his General,” "Wy" "THe"! 
Co: Don Alonzo EN a Spanih mY 05 
W o N E N. 


© Almabide, 25 of Granada, , 5 ue Elen Guyn 


1 Lyndaraxa, Siſter to dee Mrs. Marſhal. 


* 3 


Benxayda, Daughter to Selin, A 5 170 uur. Boutel. 
E Eſperanza, Slave to the Daren, - Mrs. Reeve. 
Halyma, Slave to Lyndaraxa, | . 1 
3  Habella, Leen of Span”. SR, Mrs. James. | 


| Meſſengers, Guards Acad, Men and 
Women. 
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3 mari. 


; « Bn: BDELIN.. ; ji q 
2275 nus, in the Triumphs of ſoft Peace, 8 


. ; 


'$þ ei 


State. 


Whom I, in hope, already Father call; 
Abenamar, thy Youth theſe Sports has xn] nt. 
Of which "TEE 1s now IP * 4 


yan ug = e br 


x Almanzar and Anabie 5 
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. The FIRST PART. : price 3 


And, from my Walls, defie the Pow'rs of 


Wich Pomp and Sports my Love lee, 5 
J While "they Keep diſtance, * wo aer d my 


Parent to _ whoſe Eyes my Soul enchral; ln lues. . 4 


| The Frans PAGE of 


1 thou ſit'ſt, to praiſe, or to aaign 
The flying Skirmiſh of t e darted G 
But, when fierce Bulls run looſe upon the Place, 
And our bold Moors their Loves with Danger grace, 
Then Heat new-bends thy flacken'd Nerves again. 
And a ſhort Youth runs 25 through ev'ry Vein. 
Aben. I muſt confeſs th Encounters of this oy | 


Wrmd me indeed, but quite another way: 
NoQt with the Fire of Youth; but gen'rous LP. 


To ſee the Glories of my youthful Age 


So far out-done, 


Adbelm, Caſtile could never boaſt, in all its s Pride, : 


A Pomp ſo ſplendid; when the Liſts ſer wide, 
Gave room to the fierce Bulls, which wildly ran 


Who, with hig 


In Sierra Ronda, ere the War began: 4 
il Noſtrils, fhiithng un the Wind, - 


Nov ſtood the Champion of the 5 wig = 50 
I iuſt oppoſite, within the circled Place, 
Teen of our bold Abencerrages Race 
; (oo Brandifhin . — Bull-ſpear in his cid) 


Did their proud Gennets gracefully command, 
On their ſtee!'d Heads their Demy-Lances wore 
Small Pennons, which their Ladies Colours bore, / 


Þ Before this Troop did Warlike Ozmyn go; 


Fach Lady as he rode ſaluting low; | 


Still facing, till he out o 


At the chief Stands, with e rence more profound 1 
His well taught Courſey, kneeling, touch d the Ground; 
Thence rais'd, he ſidelon e his Rider on, 

ſight was gone, 

Boab. You praiſe him like a Friend, and [confels | 

2 His brave Deportment merited no leſs. 

Abdelm. Nine Bulls were launch d by his ViRorious Arm, 


: W Whoſe wary Gennet ſhunniog ſtill the Harm, 


Seem' d to attend the Shock, and then leap'd wide: 
| Mean while, his dextrous Rider, wehen he ſpy'd 


The Beaſt juſt ſtooping, *twixt the Neck and Head | 


His Lance, with never-erring Fury, ſped. - 
Aben. My Son did well, and fo did Hamer 00 
Tet did no more than we were wont to go 925 


some toſs'd, ſome goar'd, ſome trampling down he kits. k 5 


With Woods of Darts, which from 
Mean time your valiant Son, who had before 
Gain d Fame, rode round to ev'ry Mirador; : 4. 
Beneath each Lady's Stand a ſtop he made, 99 
And, bowing, took th Applauſes which . ua.” 
Juſt in that Point of Time the brave 3 
N Approach d the Lie. 


| (Obſerva by all, himſelf obſerving none) 

He enter'd firſt; and with a graceful Pride 

His fiery Arab dex'trouſly did guide: 

Who, while his Rider ev'ry Stand Harvey's,” 

Sprung looſe, and flew into an Eſcapade: A 
Not moving forward, yet, with ev'ry Bound 

Preſſing, and ſeeming till to quit his * 


Was far from the Veutams where I late,” 3 
But you were near, and can the Truth 3 it Abdi; N 
Abdelm. Thus while he ſtood, the Bull, who faw 1 „ 

is eaſier Conqueſts proudly did forego: hy e „ 

And, making at 1 hd. with 5 


1 — of 841815 4. 1 1 


: But E the Stranger did was more than Man. 


Abdelm. He finiſh'd all thoſe Triumphs we began. 


one Bull, with curPd black Head beyond the rell, 


And Dew-laps hanging from his brawny Cheſt, 
With nodding Front a while did daring ffand, 


And with his jetty Hoof ſpurn'd back the 4815 


Then, leaping forth, he bellow'd out aloud: 
Th' amaz d Aſſiſtants back each other croud. 
While Monarch-like he rang d the liſted Field; 


Th' ignobler Moors from far his Rage — 0 * 
is Sides he 00 


„ TAP wh dons | 


What after paſs'd 


a furious Bound, 
From his ben 4 = aim'd a double Wound, 


A riſing Murmur ran through all the Field, 
And ev'ry Lady's Blood with Fear was child: 
Some ſhriek'd, while others, with more Lo FIR 5 
Cry d out aloud, Beware; brave Vouth, beware! hs ge, eg 
Alt this he turn d, and as the Bull drew near. ver: ages 


Ss, n ee, 


of And, changing into Blood the Day's OP . 
. The Zegrys with th Abencerrages fight; 
On each tide their Allies and Friends a par; 
The Maca, here, the Alabexes there: Nate 0 
The Gazuls with the Be errages join, bes 900k ge 
And, with the Zegrys, all great Gomel's Line. 


Double m my ooh theſe Factions I will face; . a 


1155 You gain no Fame, when N you defeat, | 


The 2812 Pans 1 
5 "Fo ce broke ſhort, the Beaſt then bellow s loud, 


And his ſtrong Neck to a new Onſet bow d. 


Th' undaunted Youth ——— 

Then drew; and from his Saddle bending W 3 
uſt where the Neck did to the Shoulders wp 1 4 0 7 
ith his full Force diſcharg d a deadly Blow. 


Not Heads of Pop ppies (when they reap the Grain) 
Fall with more ea bs 


before the lab' ring Swain, 
Than fell this Head: 
It fell ſo quick, it did even Death prevent: 

And made imperfect Bellow¾ings as it went. 


BY Then all the Trumpets Victory did ſound: 
8 And yet their n in our Shouts were a d. 


LA confus'd Noiſe 2 8 
Bob. Th Alarm- Bell rings from our Alhambra Walls, : 


- | nag e uy 1 ſound Drums and Ataballes. 


Mithin, a Bell, Drums and oh. : 
Enter a Meſſenger. T 


3 | How now? from whence proceed theſe new Alarms? 


Meſſ. The two fierce Factions are again in Arms; . 


Boab. Draw up behind the Vivarambla Place; 


7 : f 


And try if all the Fury they can bring 


Be Proof a ainſt the Preſence of their King. Tb d Bak 8 


"The Fattions appear: At the Head of t Abencerrages, 
Ormyn; at the Head of the Legrys, Lulema, Hamer, 
| Gomel, and Selin; Abenamar and Abdelmelech Oe © 
 withth Abencerrages. - 
Zul. The faint Abencerrages quit their Ground: {A 


| Preſs em; put home your. Thruſts to ev'ry Wound. 
 dbgelm, Z eg. on manly Force our Line . 6 
22 Th 


' 76 Thine poor 


th* Advantage of Surprize: 
Unarm'd and much out- number d we NL. 


11 


the Conqueſt * a 4. 5 = 

If thou art brave; ſeek nobler Victor; 1 

Save Mooriſh Blood; and, while our Bands ſtand by, 

Let two to two-an equal Combat try... 5 
Ham. Tis not for Fear the Combat derte. * : wo 


W But we our gain'd Advantage will not loſe... 


Zul. In Combating, but two of you will il fall; | 
And we reſolve we will diſpatch you all. 
Ozm. Well double yer t 3 before we die, 
And each of ours two Lives of yours ſhall buy. 7 
Almanzor enters betwixt them, as they Hand . „ 


engage. 
. 1 cannot ſtay to ask which Cauſe i is beſt; 
But this is ſo to me, becauſe oppreſt. [Goes 20 the * 2 
To them Boabdelin and his Guardi, going betwixt Rare 5 
Boab. On your Allegiance I command you ways. 
| who paſſes here, through me muſt make his Way: - 
My Life's the 1thmos; through this narrow line 
You firſt muſt cut, before thoſe Seas can join. __ 
What Fury, Zegrys, has poſſeſs d your Minds? 
What Rage the braye Abencerrages, blinds? .. f 
If of your Courage you new Proofs would bow, p 
Without much Travel you may find a * 
Thoſe Foes are neither ſo remote nor few, 
That you ſhould need each other to purſue. . 
Lean Times and foreign Wars ſhould Minds 1 unite; / 
When poor, Men mutter, but. W naten e 
O holy Alha! that I live to ſee eas 
Thy Granadines aſſiſt their Enemy. 
You fight the Chriſtians Battels;. evry 1 4 
You Ha knie this inteſtine Striſ e. 
Does from our weak Foundations take one Props . TT 
Wee hen to hold our ſinł ing Country up. 4 
Sm. Tis fit our private Enmity ſhould ceaſes; - 76; 
. Though injur'd firſt, yet I. will firſt ſeck Peace. on ; 
al. No, Murd Why, 1a, 1 never will be won 
TO THEIR him whoſc and es Cedar Son". 


On TP! Gur Progr s Curſe. «wang IF WH TONS TIF 4 Mt N a 25 


er kh your 50a aid figh 1 


8 7 4 


34 Tie FIRST PART of 
Abdelm. A Band of Zegrys ran within the Place 8111 
Match d with a Troop of thirty of our Race. a 
Vour Son and Ozmyn the firſt Squadrons led, VE: el 
Which, ten by ten, like Parthians charg'd and fled, | 
The Ground was ftrow'd with Canes where we - id meet, 

Which crackl'd underneath our Courſers Feet: | 
When Tarifa (I ſaw him ride a · part , 

_ Chang'd his blunt Cane for a Steel · pointed Dat, | 
And meeting Oæmyn next, 

Who wanting Time for Treaſon to provide, | 

He baſely threw it at him, undefy'd. | 5 
oxm. 1 wing his Arm.] Witneſs this Hood—which, ; 
1 n by Treaſon ſought, . 
8 That follow 4, Sir, which to my ſelf I oupht:” 8 
Zul. His Hate to thee was grounded on a dar. 
; Which all our generous. Zegrys Juſt did Jaegr* 

Thy Villain-Blood thou openly didſt place 
Above the Purple of our Kingly Race. JO 
Bob. From equal Stems thei Blood boch Houſes draw; : 
"They from Morocco, you from Cordous. 
Ham. Their Mungril Race is mix'd with Chriſti hy 5 
EY Hence tis that they thoſe Dogs in Priſons feed. 
Abgelm. Our holy Prophet wills, that _ 


IF Should ev'n to Birds and Beaſts extended be: 


None knows what Fate is for himſelf deſign {© Fades 
The Thought of human Chance ſhould make us kind. ; 
Som. We waſte that Time we to Revenge | ſhould. Ty 
5 Fall on; let no fore % of % ech. w 
Advancing before the re s Party. i A afizor, 44. = 
. vancing on rhe wow Side, own deſcri 
bis Sword. ell that e 
8 Almanz. Upon thy Life "I not this middle Sp ace; 
5 rl Death ſtands onto the forbidden Place. 
Som. To ane ep dl. 1 wp ap 255 225 nigh bel 
10 Tbus, wert thou compaſs d in with circlin 
Boab. Diſarm em both; if they reſiſt you, K . feb ] 


l Almanzor in the mid of the Guards Fon 'Go x 


| | and then i is Harm d. 7 „et DI een 
Aman. Now * * but the RED of wy will 


* e Boab, 


By your own Law I take your Life away, 
No King againſt himſelf a Law: can make. 


Blame not an Act which ſhould thy Pattern be. 
I aw th o d, and thought it did reap 
To a King's Office to redreſs the Wrong: 
I brought that Succour which thou ought'ſt (0 b 
And fo, in; Nature, am thy Subjects King. 


ot Ate. to help nr pri or protect. e 419 Wc 
n ro 


| Divide Invrefts; while thou-think*ſt to „ 
3 * dame Stream an ay, © 


| the Conqueſtof-Gaanana.® 37 
- Bind: Kill bim; this inſolent Unknown tall e 1555 a 


3 And be the Victim to attone you all. 


Ozm. If he muſt die, not one of us will live;"- Ls 
That Life he gave for us, for him we give. 3 
Boab. It was a Trahor's Voice that ſpoke — Words 8 


So are you all who do not ſheath your Swords. 


Zul. Outrage unpuniſh'd 'when a Prince is LY 2 
Forfeits to Scorn the Rights of Maheſty: . 
No Subject his Protection can expect, 


Who what he owes himſelf does fin e. 181 ot 30 


Aen. This Stranger, Sir; is he * . 1 Ao. 7? 

Who lately in the Vivarambia 1 704 eee ene 

Did, with ſo loud Applauſe, your Triamphs grace. 1 
Boab. The Word which J have giv'n, m not revoke; - 


| If be be brave he's ready for the Stroke. 


Almanx. No Man has more Contempt 69501 of Breath, |. - | 


| But whence haſt thou the Right to give me Denn 


Obey'd as Sov raigu by thy Subjects be, 


But know, that I alone am King of me. 


Ere the baſe Laws of Servitude began, | 

| When wild in Woods the noble Savdpe n = _ 
ZBoab. Since then noPow'r above your on m you know, 1 
Mankind ſhould uſe you like a common Foe, 


I am as free as Nature firſt made 1 * ge s 2 Kt 


You ſhould be huated like a Beaſt of Prey 
Almanz. My Laws are made but only 5 0 wy ale, 


If thou pretend ſt to be a Prince like me, XI 2 Ms 71 2 1 


Boab. I do not want your Counſel to dne, 5 ee 5 


dP : 
2 & ; 


TR i OLED + I 
eh would' 
. LF 


let Factions in. thy Kingdom gro 


* 
'S * * , 1 4 ; 
o « 4 $$. = . 


The braveſt Men are ſubject molt to | 
Granada much does to your Kindneſs o we: 
But Towns expecting Sieges, cannot how: : . 
More Honour, than t invite you to a oe. * 9 BN 


1 But, e * r 2Ail endl 
due 


36 mene bn rde 


For tho they band and jar, yet both combine Gi 
To make their Greatneſs by the Fall of thine... 


Thus, like a Buckler, thou art held in Sight, 
Wdbile they, behind thee, with each other 72 


Boab. Away, and execute him inſtantly. ¶ To his 


Aum. Stand off; I have not leiſure yet to ir. ev: 6. 


P them, Enter Abdalla h 
"ible Hold, Sir, for Heay'n fake hold: 1 21 1 004 
Defer this noble Stranger's Puniſhment, | - e ob 


5 Or your raſh Orders you will ſoon — off v Of 7 


Boas. Brother, you know not yet his loſolence. 


Ab dal. Upon your ſelf yon paniſh ane i 
If we treat gallant Strangers in this ſort. 
Mankind will ſhun th' inhoſpitable Court. + R 
And who, henceforth, to our Defence wil ce dame. 
If Death muſt be the brave Almanzor's Doom? 
From Africa I drew him to your Aid; -4 
And for his Succour have his Life betray'd. 40 


Boab. Is this th Almanxor whom at Fez: _ EY 


" When firſt their Swords the Xeriff Brothers drew ? ꝰ 
Ab dal. This, Sir, is he who for the Elder fought, 
And to the juſter Cauſe the Conc N e mad 
Till the proud Santo, ſeated in the Throne, ITN 
Diſdqain'd the Service he had done to own: 
| Then, to the vanguiſh'd Part his Fate he lads... 7 
The Vanquiſh'd triumph'd, and the Victor d | 
Voaſt is his Courage, boundleſs is his Mind. n . 
Rough as a Storm, and humorous as Winds... nn 9! 
| Honour's the only Idol of his Eyes: We U 00 
The Charms of {Src like a Peſt heiffieas; A its ten: 1 
And rais d by Valour, from a Birth anbnown, 
| Acknowledges no Pow'r above his own. 


oabqelin 1 


r " 
* +2 SW 


Boab. Thowe your Danger, to our — ant ak 5 
ce: fb A % | | 


. A * 
* 5 4 15 b 


(3:3 $ 


Almanz.. 1 do not doubt but I have deen to! 


* WL 8 — q 4 
3 4 * 


r S os _ &@ 


A Beggar ſpeaks too ſoftly to be 


+ Jy a FTE TE. 


£7 Unite your Su bjects ert: alan us nt 4 or W 
WA nd pour their common Rage upon e Foe. . PTS 

Boab. ¶ to the — ** down e den edle 
Lour Enmities. een oily ar att 


Zul. —- We wille noe 8 . 


© Till we by Force have firſt reveng d our thee. n 


Abdelm. The Action we have done we will maintain, 
Selin. Then let the 3 and we will 1 
Our Cauſe by Arms. CE on 3 u, 95 7 $047 $3107 jm 1%. 7 54 
"oak A Kiog intreats one «ff . 
iou aher; ; 


Almanz. What Subjects will 5 
Lay down your Arms; tis I command you now. ud 
Do 1it—— or; by Our Prophet 8 Soul 1 WWW, 1 7 
My Hands ſhall right your King on him 4 ſeine. 
4 let me ſee Ret Look but diſ n 5 4 
omnes. Long live King Mahomet' Bo Loli. 
Almanx. No more; bite huſh'd as i Seve go: 
He will not have;your:Acclamations now.: on 
n ou unthinking Crowd. x 


[The common People go off on 1! bu. > 


Em pire, thou poor and deſpicable thing, 


When ſuch as theſe make or unmake a King! 1 

Ab dal. How much of Yun oyns in one kt t Soul! ! ws 

Lee him. . 

Whoſe ſingle Force ein Mukitades Stel id, 
ce e rel err oot ion» nl Gr 
Ye toy 2415518 Ener a"Meſſenger.// WOW vb. OC, - 


| Meſſen. The Duke of Arcos, Sir; — lor s To 


Does with a Trumpet from the Foe bei za ud 
| Boad, Attend him, he ſhall have his inc hee. 
Enter the Duke of Arcos. 
D. * The Monarchs of Caſtile and Augen, 7351 
Have ſent meito you, to demand this Town ;\ 21/0 © 55 
To which their juſt and right ful Claim is known. 
Boab: Tell Ferdinand, my Right to i ir appears Ard ae | 
By "2 8 of . aid Ras 


7 * yi . : * . 4 : i ] ö : 2 
& 4 5 Fa | . | ; En | 
5 q | "2 5 8 5 0 A 0 4 N 48 


38 The FIRST Pant 2 1 1 
When firſt my Anceſtors from Africk fail d. if 
In Roariques Death your Gothic Title fail'd. Bake : 
D. Arcos. The Succeſſors of Rodriqus till remains 
; And ever fince have held ſome Part of _ 
Ey'n in the midſt of your victorious Pow'rs' 
Th' Aſturia s, and all Portugal were ours. 
Lou have no Right, except you Force allow; 
And if yours then was juſt, ſo ours is now. — 
| _ Boab. Tis true; from Force the nobleſt Title beuge; 
I therefore hold from that, which firſt made Rings. 
D. Arcos. Since then by Force wr eg 


1 8 Ours muſt be juſt, becauſe we elaim from vou. F. 


When with your Father you did jointly reign, © * — 
Iavading with your Moors the South of Spain, A 


I. who that Day the Chriſtians did command. 
SM Then took, and brought you bound to — 


Boab. I'll hear no more; defer what you would 6. 


1 in private we'll diſeourſe ſome other Day. 


5 - To gain your Frerdom y 


D. Arcos. Sir, you ſhall heat, however you releb, * 

5 Ther, lite a perjur d Prinee, you broke your — 5 

on — — — ſign d, = FI 

Buy which your GrownFou'to'my King — © 

From thenceforthj ag bi Vaſa ng) 

And paying Tribes as be thought fit: 

Contractin your Father came to o, 

_ To lay aſide Al — — 07 Ae; 

And at Pantene privately to live; 15 9 
Which, in exchange, K ing Ferdinand did give. M 

Boat. The. Forte us d on me made that Couteact void. | 

D. Arco. Why have you then rege 8 

55 By it you had not. only Freedom then 
But es had Aid of Mony and of Men. - Ds 610% 2 od 

And, when Granada for your Uncle held, ee 

Vou were by us reſtor d, and he expell'd. | | 


8 "a Since that 2 Peace we let you reap your Griin, 


ecall'd our Troops ron: ud to 12 Four Flain; Bas! 75 7511 
nd more | 2704 * wt 
Almanz. Ves, yes, your did hk — cue 1 
| Ga his Rebels N way. oe 10 way to» 001 iv 


VVV Whit 


| Which, mou 


wh did with weepin; g 50 825 Diſtr 1e 
And fears the Omen may unluck * e 
bt. 


13 Foe» Then, Uf. 


the „ Gee i GR ANADA. I | 
While base n ur Protection ſlept. 9 0 
For him you took, but for your ſelf you kept. 
Thus, as ſome Sung Uſurer does feed 
With preſent Sums th'unwary Spendthrift's Need; | 
You ſold your Kindneſs at-4 boundleſs rate. 
And hk 0 e the Debt from his Eſtate; 
ng piece · meil, in your Hands did fall - 
Till now at laſt you came to ſwoop it all. 3 
D. Arcos. The Wrong you do my Ki cannot + bears 
Whoſe Kindneſs you vo. NU odiouly com "Ml 
Th Eſtate was bis; which yet, ſince you deny, 
He's now content in his own Wrong to buß. 
Almanx. And he ſhall buy it dear, what his he OP 
We will not give one Stone from out theſe Walls, s: e 
Boab. Take this for Anſwer, then 
What-&er your Arms have conquer d of my Land, 
I will, for Peace, reſign. 5# Ferdmand: A. | 
To harder Terme m my N ind I cannot ne, WORE” 
But as I ſtill have liv'd, will die a King. . 8 . 
. Areas, Since thus you havereſoly'd, «RI * th prepare 
For all the laſt Extremities of Wr: 
My King his hope from Heav'n's TY nice draws... + 
| want. The Moors baye gl 0 me Laſſiſt thei 
San. 988 * Na 941 * | : 7 Arc 5 | 
1 Abe FOR A F 


Prepares a Zambra to Js danc'd this 
In hope ſoft Pleaſures may your Minds unite, , 
Boab. My Miltrels ily ch y. chidey the Fault 7 — | 
But tedious Buſineſs has my Lo Dye 7 0 Nie 
* which dates Ye oys of Kings 68a 
_ Firſt 5 us fally out, . meet the N 8 
Led on b 185 eon to Trium POD.” n 
t. 


The Night be ſacred to > Our. Love and Pesce : 
'Tis juſt ſome Joys bang Sn y. King 85 Weit 
[Tis all we n 1 Slaves to > Bate, 95 E.. onmes. 


the Day let War and Tumult ole: 5 


Enter Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Ozmyn, Zatems, 


Abdal. T* Is happy Day does 10 Granada 8 


5 The two fierce Factions will no longer arr. 
Since they haye now been Brothers in the, War. 
Tboſe, who apart in Emulation r 
The common Danger to one Body brovghts F. Aba 
And to his Coſt the proud Caſtilian finds 5 fa 
Our Moo#iſh Courage in united Minds. 


ie is forgot by whom, we all poſſeſs; 
The brave Almanzor, to ehe go” Arms we. oe. Gg 
All that we did, and all that we aden 


5 Or poliſh em ſo faſt as he 2 evan Pe 
+50 Ang Vi 


Denth did ſo many Slain forg Re of edu) ar 
4 And loſt es ent em by t eb) od 1 12 r 


— 


The Pinan Pane Ki 
2 OR 8 N 25 ON OI . 
1 c 1 U. 8 — E N E Er: 


* 8 


FHamet, as returning from the Sal 


A laſting Peace, and Triumphs to the King: 


Abdelm. Since to each others Aid our Lies we owe. 


Loſe we the Name of Faction and of Foe, ., n f 2h 
Which 1 to Zulema can bear no more, ond. it 
1 Since 'Lindayax#'s Beauty I adore... 8 


Zul. 1 am obli d to Lindsraxa's. We 


weg 14. vet 1 ſhould lol by , 0 
An 3 1855 i 1 


'wiſh my 21 may continue Fair, 


That 1 may 4 Good | 
Of whoſe Poſſe 152 I ſhould elle N 


Om. While we indulge our ur common F 


177 . rnast bot 


0 | IQ DIALS 7: rf M 


t t-rides the Wind. 
5 ere the e Join g. 5 wg 
Ab dal. His Victories we ſcarce could keep 


Made a Juſt Battel ihn ad 


view. Tel 


w with Pain Gi F dre, 
a ſcarce 17 85 Pace above. r Ae. 


Abdelm Fate, after him, be 


2 * _—_Yy with Lo 45 7 Arcos 47 


7 


: — "I 1 PD * Fo Wet | Hanes. 


Hamer. See here he comes, 
And leads in Triumph him who did command | 
Wy The 2 d Army of King Ferdinand. 


1 5 . ter's Arms a Fortune find $0 4831-25 
| Below the ſwell'd Ambition of his Mind: e 

And Alla ſhuts a Miſ-believer's Keipn _ 

From out the beſt and goodlieſt part of Spain. By 

Let Ferdinand Calabrian Conqueſts make, 0 [ ” iT 

And from the French conteſted Milan take, 10 ORG. 

Let him new Worlds diſcoyer to the old, -  _ 


Yet he ſhall find this ſmall Domeſtick Foe, e 


You beat the Out guards of my Maſter's Hoſt: 15 IR 
This little Loſs, in our vaſt Body, fhews _ 
So ſmall, that half have never heard the mou. 
Fame's out of Breath ere ſhe can fly fo far 
To tell em all, chat you haye e er made War. 
Almanx. It pleaſes me your Army is ſo . N. 
For now. I know there's more to Conquer yet. PR ft 1 4 
By Heay'n Tf ſee what Troops you have behind; Ws 
VI face this Storm that thickens in, the 4 5 


„ 


<4 
- * 228 
* 


Till T have found the laſt and utmoſt Foe, | 
D. Arcos. Believe, you ſhall not long attend in . 
To-morrow's Dawn ſhall cover all the Plain, 1 Aa 
Bright Arms ſhall flaſh upon you om Kar; TOP! 
A Wood of Lances, and à moving N . 5 n 


Till conqu ring Ferdinand has broke my Gb 
Almanz, Vain Man, thy hopes of Ferdinand are + weak! 

I hold thy Chain too faſt for him to break. wg 2 

But fince thou threaten'ſt us, I'll ſet thee free, zh 

That I again may fight and conquer thee: . N r 
D. Arcos. Old as I am, I take thee at thy Word : 

And wil to-morrow 2K Wer * ond 14 


the — Pl Gn AXADA. ” 


Almanz.. [To the Duke of Arcos. Thus for r your Maw 8 


N 
g WW? N 


And break up ſhining Mountains big with Golds: 1. 1200 Þ 


Still ſharp, and pointed, to his Boſom grow. . 
D. Arcos, Of ſmall Advantages too much 00 boah . 


And, with bent Forehead, full againit it % . . 1135 


But I, » Unhappy. in my Bands, mu We TG 15 HATH ur} 
Be only pleas'd to hear of your Defeat 1 of . 
And, vi a Slaye's inglorious Eaſe remain, 6 1 ; 


- » 4 xe] by 
PN Aras, eo * 


5 * e 
apy r ARR, Akon oe; CEN OC Ine NET ICN 3 


Or) 


- KM 
_ 


„ . iN paRr of © 


And ſudden Orders for thy Freedom bring. 
Thou canſt not be ſo pleas d at Liberty, 
A As 1 * be 6 to find — dar ſt be free. 


This Duke of Arcos is of moſt Renown. 


Aman. Vil go and inſtantly acquaint the King 


* [Exeunt Almanzor, A Bil rhe mw 
excepting only Abdalla and Zulema. 
| Abaal. on all thoſe Chriſtians who infeſt this Town, 


Zul. Ott have I heard, that in your Father's rn gl 
His bold Advent'rers beat the Neighb'ring Plain; 


Then, under Ponce Leons Name he fou vght, 15 
And from our Triumphs many Prizes brought. 


Till in Diſgrace from in at length he went, 


5 And fince a go Bagiſhment, 


eous Siſter d does appear. 


['To them Lindaraxa: 


2 By oy ü Ee: find me here. 


Tacken and Lindaraxa whiſper; then Zuletna 
 -» 1 $oes out and Lindaraxa 1s going after. 
 Abdal. Why, faireſt Lindaraxa, do you fly Canes bay her, 


ES A Prince, who at your Feet is proud to die? 


Dan Sir, I ſtould bluſn to on ſo We ang, 


2 As? tis to ſhun the Brother of n my King. "A 


| Did your Diſcain extend to all Mankind. 
| But give me leave to grieve, and to complain, . 
That you give others what I beg in vain. 


For, frankly, Sir, tis all I have to give. 52 
If, from my Heart you ask or hape for more, 
I grieve 175 Place is taken up before. 
Abdal. My Rival merits you. _ 

To Abde ch 1 will altice do; 


: Shows in your own a noble Confidence, 
But him defending, and excuſing me, 
: I know 1 not t what can 2 your We, be. 


. For he wants Worth — dares not praiſe a Foe. | 
Lindar. That for his Virtue, Sir, you make Defence, | 


Saying 


Abdal. In my hard Fortune 1 855 Eaſe ſhould A 


Lindar. Take my Eſteem, if you on that can me. ve 


Adu. 


al, 


* 


0 the Laa 70 Ua 4 : 
' Abdal. 1 fain would ask, ere T proceed in this, 


| Tf, as by Choice, you are by Promiſe his? 


Lindar. Th' Engagement only in my Love does yes 
But that's a Knot ich you can neer untie. 
Abdal. When Cities are d, and nar to oY 
If there appear Relieyers from t FAG,” teck ec S, 
The Flag of Parley may be taken do won, 


| Til the Succeſs of thoſe without is ern ) bs 


| Lindar, Though Abdelmelech has not yet edel, 


Yer I have ſeal'd the Treaty for my Breaſt. | 


Abdal. Your Treaty has not ty'd you to a Days. . 5 


Some Chance might break it, would you but 18 7 


If I can judge the Secrets of your Heart, 


Ambition in it has the greateſt Part: 


And Wiſdom then wil thew fore difference, CE, 
Betwixt a private Perſon and'a Prince. 5 ONT 2155 
 Lindar, Princes are Subjects till» 0 
Subject and Subject can ſmall DifPrence Gigs 
The Diff rence is twixt Subjects and a King. 
And ſince, Sir, you are none, your Hapes remove; 
For leſs than Empire Il not change my Love. 
Ab dal. Had 1 1 Oro own, all! ſhoold priv in u. 
Should be the Pow'r-to lay it at your Feet. 


Lindar. Had you that Crown, which) ben wiſh wo — 
Then I, perhaps, might loop; and take t up. ©” [hops, = 


But till your Wiſhes and your Hopes Fa 

Toy ſhall be fill a — fhan with ins. . 
Ab dal. If Tam King, and if my Brother 4 
Lindar. Two If's ſcarce make one Poſſibility. 
Abdal. The Rule of Happineſs by Reaſon en, 

You may be happy with a private Man. 
Lindar. That rp det I may enjoy, tis true; 


But then that private Man muſt not be you:. 


Where o er I love, m happy in my Choicez | 0 1 He 
If I make you fo, you'ſhall pay my Price. 


Abdal. Why would you be ſo great? 


| Lindar, =—— cu y e ſeen; 
This Day, what tis to hope to be a Queen. en 
Heav'n, how yall watch d each Motiom of hor . BY 
None could be ſeen while Almabide was wan gene © 
_ ſhe is to be Her 2 


RE From 27 any other Man as ſoon/as .. 


175 Pg make me ſeek new aths to Hay inels. 


44. . Fine PAK "_ 
Why Wy I be a Queen? Becauſe my Face 


Would wear the Title with a better Grace, 5 8 


If I decamè it not, yet it would be e 

Part of y ehe to flatter . 

Theſe are but Charms of being ten 750 
Il would be ſomewhat — that I know ts: 
© Yes; I avow th' Ambition of m nn 


Iuo be that One to live without c 


And that's another Happineſs to me, „ | 
Io be ſo happy as but One can be. 
Abdal. . (becauſe I would all Dowd ; mie 0 
{fy Would you, were I a King, accept my Love 45454 
Lindar. I would accept it; A, to ſhow 'tis true, 


o Your ſbarp Replies make me not love wa $; 
What 1 defi on, by. Time will beſt be ſeen. _ 19 | 5 


x You may be mine, and yet may be a Queen: 


When you are ſo, your Word your Love fires” 15 

4 Lau. bare not love you— but I will he yours. : 

ves [He offers to take ber Zand and Wh 
21 stay, Sir, that Grace I cannot yet allow; . 

| Before you ſet. the Fg upon my Brow. wit 1 


4 — 


34 Or lee yo = muſt have, . i Hee apes er 
When you are ſo, then you n J be my Slave. oy 


[Exit; looks ſmiling back on 1 


7 - Abdul. Howeer imperious in her Words ſhe ANY. 
Her parting Looks had nothing of Severe, 
A glancing Smile allur'd me to command; 


And her ſoft Fingers gently preſs d my Hand... Yo 1 


I felt the Pleaſure glide thro ev ry Fart: 

Her Hand went through me to my very Heart. 

; Thy Ps m_— Plealare, did he ive, 28 5 Xa oc 

I could my Father of a Cro rire. 1 i 17 

What did [ Gay! ARE e 
Feather! that impious Thought has hock'd. my V Mind: 
How bold our Paſſions are, nd 0 how. blind! 18 


She's gone; and now - 


Vieth there is leſs Glory y in 2 Crowns. 


| Wy kerb Fon eve and gy owns: i POET ELITE, | 


{3 +4. 45 "FJ 
Like 


jp” 


the Congue, f r 47 
Like Amber chaf d, when ſhe. is near ſhe ,, 
When farther off, inclines, but not attracts. br * 5 


Jo him, Enter Zalema. oor ü 
Aſſiſt me, \Zulemn, if thou would(t be 1.88. 
That Friend thou ſeem'lt, aſſiſt me againſt 05 e 


Betwixt my Love and Virtue I am toſs'd; 


This muſt be forfeited, or that be loſt: TOE ng : 


I could do much to merit thy Applauſe; | Lk AN 
Help me to fortiſie the better Cauſe © 
My Honour is not wholly put to Flight, 
But would, if ſeconded, renew the Fight. 
Zul. 1 met my Siſter, but I do not ſer 
What Pifficulty in your Choice can 8 
She told me all; and tis ſo plain a Cale, © 
Vou need not ask what Connſel to — 
Abdal. I ſtand xeprov'd that I did Joune | at al $ 
My waiting Virtue ſtay'd but for thy Call: 9H 
"Tis plain that ſhe, who for a Kingdom, now OTIS - 
Would ſacrifice her Love, and break her Vow, . * 80 IT 
Not out of Love but Int'reſt acts alone 
And would, ev'n in my Arms, lye thinking of a woe 
Zul. Add to the reſt this one Reflection mo, 
When ſhe is marry d, and you till =... 
Think then, and think what Sonnet it will , 
She had been mine 
Had 1 but only dar d to be a King. . 
Abdal. J hope you only would kb try. 
Im loth to think. you Virtue's Enemy. 1 
Zul. If. when a Crown and Miſtreſs we in Be Wt 
Virtue intrudes with her lean holy Face; ; A 
Virtue's then -mine, and not 1 Views Foe: . F 
Why does ſhe-come where ſhe has nought to wo? 
Let her with Anch'rites, not with Lovers ne; 
States men and they keep better Company. ee e 
Abdal. Reaſon was giv'n to curb our nN Wil. : 
Zul. Reaſon but ſhews a weak Phyſician's Wl: OE os 
Gives nothing while the. raging | Fit does laſt; ii 
But ftays to cure it when the worſt is paſt. | 
Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when. Nature's gone; 
| But * Youth | is ſtrong ogy to walk —__ | 


—— n — * 2 — 


Tour Father was at firſt a private Man, 

And got your Brother ere his Reign began. 

When by his Valour he the Crown had won, 
Then you were born a Monarch's Eldeſt Son. 


5 Where, in dale * for 3 * ſit: 


46 e Finz PART . 


Ablal, In curs d Ambition I no Reſt ſhould * 


But muſt for ever loſe my Peace of Mind. 


Zul. Methinks that Peace of Mind were bravely OY 


A Crown, what-cer we give, is worth the Coſt... 


Abdal. Juſtice diſtributes to each Man his Right, 


But what ſhe gives not, ſhould I take by Might? 


Zul. If Juſtice will take all, and nothing Se, 
Juſtice, methinks, is not diſtributive. Hogs ; 4 
Abdal. Had Fate ſo pleas'd, I had been eldeſt born, .. 17 


And then, without a Crime, the Crown had worn. 
Zul. Would you ſo pleaſe, Fate yet a way, would find; 


Man makes his Fate according to his Mind. | 


The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave, 

But ſhe's a Drudge, when hector d by the Brave. 
If Fate weaves common Thread, he* af 

And with new Purple ſpread a nobler Loom. 


Il change the 1 . . 
Abdal. No more; will uſurp the Royal „ 


OS Thou, who haſt made me wicked, make me 8 


Zul. Your way is plain; the Death of 4,9 


Does on the King our Zegrys Hatred draw: W 
Though with our Enemies in fhow we cloſe, Ro. 
_ *Tis but while we to purpoſe can be Foes 
Selin, who heads us, would revenge his Son; 
But Fayour hinders Juſtice to be done. © 
Proud Ozmys with the King his Pow- maintains; 5 
And, in him, each Abencerrago reigns. 


Ab dal. What face of any Title can I bring ? e 
Zul. The Right an eldeſt Son has to be ch e 


Abdal. To ſharp-ey'd Reaſon this would ſeem untrue, 4 


. But Reaſon I through Love's falſe Opticks view. 


Zul. Love's mighty Pow r has led me Captivo too; 


I T am in it unfortunate as you. 


Abdal. Our Loves and Fortunes ſhall rogether IF gf 


| Thou ſhalt be happy when J firſt am ſo. 


Zul. The Zegrys 925 old Selin s Houſe are met, f 
Tbere 5 


4 


the Congueſs of GRANADA. 47 
There we our common Int'reſt will unite; SE 
You their Revenge own, and they your Right, e 
One thing I had forgot, which may import; Fond hrs 
I met —_— co cou pos =" 1795 | 
But with a s ace, 

A fiery Colour kindling all his 5 

The King his Pris ner's Freedom has deny o | 

And that Refuſal has provok'd his Pride, Wk" 

Abdal. Would he were ours 1 

Il try to ild th Injuſtice of his Cue. N 

And court his Valour with a vaſt Applauſe. 1 
Zul. The Bold. are. but the iacta vi we. 9 

They undertake the Dangers we adviſe. 8 

And while our Fabrick With their Pains we raiſe, 


5 wen Pot nk HER nth Praiſe, ke. 


4 A " F 
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40 * m. SCENE. 15 


Ener Almanzor and Abdalla 


Aliment. T 4 T he ſhould dare todo me this Diſgace! 
| Is Fool or-Coward writ u * n 
Refuſe my Pris ner] I ſuch Means will = | A. 
He 'ſhall-not have a Pris ner to refuſe. _ | 95 5 
Ab dal. He ſaid you were not by your e 9 4. 51 
That he abſolv'd your Word, when he deny d. 

. Almanz. He break my Promiſe, and abſolve my Vow! 
Tis more than Malomet himſelf can do. 
The Word which I have giv'n, ſhall ſtand like Fate; | Rn 
Not like the King's, that Weather-cock of state. 
He ſtands fo high, with ſo unfix d a Mind. 
Two Factions turn him with each Blaſt of Wind. 
But now he ſhall not veer; my Word is paſt: 
Il take his Heart by th Roots, and hold ir faſt. 
Abdal. You have your Veng'ance in your Hand this Hour, 
Make me the hs Creators of your Pow 11 


The 


= be Fixsr Pant 4 
| The Granadines will gladly me obey; 
| (Tird with fo baſe and impotent a Sway 9 
And when I ſnhewy my Title, you ſhall is. ITS 
: 1 have a better Right to Reign, than he. eaten 4h 
1 Almanx. It is ſufficient tl t you make the Chit: | 
„ Vou wrong our Friendſhip when your Right you name, | 
I When for my ſelf 1 fight, I'weigh the Cauſe;  — 
i" - But Friendſhip will admit of no ſuch Laws: 
5 That weighs by th Lump, and when the Cauſe 3 is «light 
Puts Kindneſs in to fet the Ballance right. 
[| True, I would wiſh my Friend the juſter fide: METS 
Baut in th unjuſt my t more is «xt ROD 
And all the Oppoſition I can bring, 
5 . Is, that I fear to make you ſuch a King. 
__ Abdal. The Majeſty of Kings we I" not „ne, 
SIE ah When Royal Minds adorn the Royal Name: 
The Vulgar, Greatneſs too much Idolize, ' 
| But haughty Subects it too much deſpiſe. | 
„ Tn I only ſpeak of him, SL 
= Whom Pomp and 1 ſit ſo looſe about, & Ep 
That he wants Majeſty to fill them out. 
Abdal. Haſte, then, and loſe no time 
The Buſineſs muſt be enterpriz'd this ag 
1 We muſt ſurprize the Court in its Delight. Y | 
Almanx. For you to Will, for me tis to oP 5 
But I would give a Crown in open Day: _ 
And, when the Spaniards their Aſſault 12 
1 * once beat thoſe without, and theſe withio bx, Aim, 
3 Enter Abdelmelech, | 
Wo 1 Aale, hold; there's ſomewhat I intend | 
4 To ſpeak, not as your Rival, but your Frieng. 
Abdal. If as a Friend, I am oblig d to hear; en 
And what a Rival ſays I cannot fear. 
Abdelm. Think, brave Abdalla, what is you 40. 
Jour Quiet, Honour, and our Friendſhip n 
All for a fickle Beauty you forego. Fes 
Think, and turn back, before it be too late; 8-2 
| Behold in me th Example of your Fate. 
l am your Seax-mark, and though wrack'd and TY 
. By. Ruins * to warn you from the Coaſt. 
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My Reaſon to accept em; not my Love. © 
ab, why did Heay'n leave Man ſo weak Defence, 
To truſt "rail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe! 
*Tis over-pois'd, and kick d up in the Air, 

While Senſe weighs down theScile, and keeps it there! 
Or, like a Captive King, tis born awayz 
And forc'd to count'nance its own Rebels Sway, 

 Abdelm. No, no; our Reaſon was not Wy: _ 1 
Nor is a Slave, but by its own Conſent: 1 3} 
If Reaſon on his Subjects Trium rag . 

An eaſie King deſerves no better 1 
Abdal. You ſpeak toolate; my Empire's loſt too far; 
I cannot fight. e 
| Abdelm. — Then Make a gying War; | 
Diſlodge betimes, before you are beſet. 5 
Abdal. Her Tears, her Smiles, her ey rene. ; 

Her Voice is like a Syren's of the Land 5 Pe 
And bloody Hearts lye panting in her Hande. 
Abdelm. This do you know, andtempt the NOT 4 
Abdal. Love, like a Lethargy, has ſeiz'd my will. . 

I'm not my ſelf, ſince from her Sight I went; 

TI lean my Trunk that way, and there ſtand bent. 

As one, who in ſome frightful Dream, would ban 
His preſſing Foe; labours in vain to run; ' 
And his own Slownels in his Sleep b bemoats; 


; 9 thick ſhort Sighs, wel Cries and "render o Groans; * 
— Some Friend, in Chrity, ſhould take 


all rouze, * call: you loudly till you wike.”” 
Too well 1 know her e to gin. 
Uſurper-like, till ſetłd in her Reinn n 
Then proudly ſhe'inſults, and gives you Cares b 
And Jealouſies; ſhort Hopes, and long Deſputrs, I: 
To this hard Yoke you muſt hereafter bow ; 
E: Howe'er ſhe ſhines all Golden to you now. 
Abgal. Like him, who on the a 
Slides ſwiftly on, and ſees the Water near, 10 Fs Pads, 


rern 4 
vor. in. i 27 e 


 4bdal. Your Count, noble Abiimelech, more 


0 r ag paare 
8 I a chanted ix 
=. Ie G b we with a 9 . 

Ot Dogs and dais yet, thaugh their n 


I 100% with ! W 2 wo * is 
Ly! raxa.Þ per F/26 rage, py, 
- Abdel. Fly. fy, e ee WY 


Fre ſhe return wigh 


dal. 
1 love, be blind, (Sys y 
And you, who bid me wiler G 20 Wo > 
PI bro . if 1 can, I 7 vou far her * 
+ p 1 that counſell d you, — vue, 
8 be ha'e 7 bind, and her blindly love: 
| Prudence, that Hemd the Stream, is gut of Breath! 
] Aud: to 89 Gown 1 it is the eaſier Death. | 
eee BEA ſpite Abdulla. 
1 
. Tie $mile on Prines bah, bee 9 * 
| Yau are nat in your killing Magd tordap; ; 
Men brand, indeed, your Sex with r 
But you're tog:gg0d ſe ſee popf Leers die. ker 20 fr. kin L 
This God-like Pry in ven I entolz ttt tea. 1 
And mare, Fiege like Heay'n's, ws general... 
Lyndar. My Smile implies net that ende, 6 "TY 
1 2 but a 7 Return ef his Salute. 
{of ace. Ia YOU Were engag d. zus lin dice, 
L Bur, to po both, you oy og divide the Grace. 
rin 850 fare yoann, 
Fe When be has dg ore oped dad youthe Heatt. 
Abdelm. In gixing but: e e due mins: 
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I' not one corner of 3 o gelen ß al fowl 
Alls mine; and. 1 am el tens of my Store: Wy 
. I have not Lays enough, I tes ve Dre. tn 


Tuyudar. 1 gave not Love; was bat S, | air of 
Es le is a Prince; that's due 10 his: Degree. - 1 vor 
_ Abdelm. That Pringe vou 1 + [TETM a, 
And ſhould, if me von le d, be greg ill. „ 
- Lyngar. I know nat hew 88 fon n nugo 2 Apis. 

Audeim. 3 is, you | know not _ to love right; 


# 3 
* | tt. W 22 3 


8 £ * 
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, 


2 it ſeems, TR nt lire ellephere, | 


* 


the Ca 


of GAD 1 | 


Or, if you did, you would more diffcrence * 


Berwixt our Sula, thao tf]. pie Quality, 
Mark, if his Birch makes any. difference, . 
If, to his Words, ie adds one grain of b 
That Duty which his dan ery ag his « 
For if a Prises Courts has 2 1 | 
He is my Rival, and 4 Prince no more, 
Lyndar. And whea.did I my Power o far * 


That you ſhould tegulate each Look of mine? 


Abdelm. Then, Mhen you dane your Lore, yougie, i 
that Power. 


| Lyndar. "Twas 


Tyndar. Dot, if you. cn; you, know I hold TY 
Yer, for your Quiet, would Jan equldreſign 55 


Tour Love, as cafily as I do mine. „ 
Adel Furies. and; Hell, how: ynconcern'd qe ha! _ 
Wich what Indifference all hes Vows ſhe breaks? © 
Curſe on me; bu ſhe Miles. — 
 Lyndar, That Smile's a partof Love; and allsy our Due: ; 
1 take it from the Prince, avd gave it you. F | 


Ab deim. nc va, mat gay poor Heart your Mays 


To Bandy, and make make Children's Pay in Love? key, mote 
| Ah! how have I this Cruelty: delaes'd? © 7 1 


I, who. ſe truly and ſo long have 0 


And left fo eafily.} ob cruel Maid! 


So eaſily! *rwras too unkindly ſaid. 
That Heart which could ſo calily remove, 


Was never fix d, nor rooted deep in Love. 


Lyndar. V ou lodg d it ſo uneaſie in our det, 


1 thought you had been weary of the Gueſt. 


I was treated like a Stranger there; 
But, when a Houſhold Friend I did a 


during Pleaſure, tis wrokd this Waun 9 
Now call me falſa, and rail on Wogjankind, | 's 


'Tis all the Re vou re like ta fin. 95 5 8 
Abdelm. moors #-rohnoh=non FTIR e Ee” 
PI hate you, and this Viſit is my laſt. 


52 The FIRST PART ef 

Then, by degrees, d Reſpect ie . 
You Ed hy 72 2 my Guardian __ N 
But, I am not concern d your Acts to blame: 
Ny Heart to yours but upon Liking came 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleſt, - 
Stays not to breed, where ſhe ad built her tis 2 
 Abdelm. I have done ill | 
And dare not ask you to be leß diſplear'd: 

Be but more angry, and my Pain is eas w.. 

Hyndar. Tf I ſhould be fo kind a Fool, to take 4.48411 

This little Satisfaction which you make, 
1 know you would preſume ſome other time 

pon my Goodneſs, and repeat your Ciime-'; 
Abdelm. Oh never, never, upon no Pretence 3 

25 My Life's too ſhort to expiate this Offence, 
 _ Lyndar. No, now I think on't, tis in vain to. oY 


"Tis in your Nature, and paſt Remedy. 


Foul all diſquiet my too loving Heact : 
. Now we are riends, * tis beſt for pon to part.” f | 

Y 8 ee 

| dbielm, By chi wil you not ive me leave to n 

Lyndar. You would be perjur d if you * 1 Tours: 

An when I talk with Prince Abdalla next, 
I with your fond Suſpicions ſhall be vext. 

Abödelm. I cannot ſay I'll conquer 3 


”_ 


95 But, if you'll freely pardon me, "Ty try. 


Luyndar. And, till you that ſubmiſſive Servant prove, ; 
I never can conclude you truly love. 
5 'D them, the King, Almahide, Abenamar, Earns, 
Guards,” Attendants. | 
72 King. Approach, my Almahide, my — 22 Fairs 
. Bleſſing of Peace, and Recompence of War. 
This Night is yours; and may your Lite 1 as 


| The famein Joy, though m not 1 e 
2 . 6 | 8 1 2238 2 1 #4 | 
4 i e 8 * 1 
I 
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the care i Gran NAD 4. $3 | 
| The Zambra Dance. . 


5 ag 5 Iv le ab. 7 EP TREES 2 
= Love for none but happy Lovers 8 
wt ; and ſtraight my Love before me Du EO 

Phy lis, the o my waking Thought: 
 Undreſ#d ſhe came my Flames to moet. 
While Love ſtrow'd Flow'rs beneath her Feet; '\ =! 
. n which fo * her, Fey more TER ö 
5 an „ 155 4 
[ 4 Fail of Laws wa Let Has. 8 0 404 
From her white Hals fell bes hnded a, | 
| Like cloudy Sun-ſhine, not too brown nor fair; 

Her Hands, her Lips did Love inſpire, e. 
=» Grace my Heart did fire: 0 8. 


her an which — od with Def. St 
Weinen eh a 


| How long can you ty Bliſs and BE ana. 
= Nature and bro, — EY MATTY 
| 3 Fring Lovers made. | | 
Silence and Sho es 4 Favs agree: 
Both ſhelter you and favour me; | © 
| ne cannot TOM: _— * t 


_ Rather tha 55 . hell e. Ek 
_ Faintly, methought, ſhe poke ; for all the while | e 

E her, with a Smile. 

__ Then die, ſaid I: She ſtill deny d; 

Aud is it thus, thus, thus; ſhe cry dl, 
e Mai ad fda! 


I waltd, and abi I knew 


Pd wb, de wy Bron ow n.. e 
| bis 12 3 | Fancy, 


= I Pinner bin 4s 


| Fattey, the kinder Miſtreſs of the two, e 
| Fancy had dom whas Philltis "CTY e 
Ah, cruel Nymph, ceaſe your Diſd an, 


2 * 7 While I can dream, yon ſcorn. m wan! 
| 1 5 oy or waking 75 muſt eaſe my Pain. 


1 Wbat Man could do, 1 have already done, 
RT But bold Almanxor fiercely leads em on. 


1 Retreat you abichen while their Shock we ſtand, 


8 Aſter the Dance, a rumultuos val 
| n amn. 
orm. Arm, quickly arm; yet all, I fear, too hie: 
5 The Er emy 's already at the Gate, ; 
Boab. The Chriflians are diſlodg'd; what Foe is near? 
o. The Bags are in Arms, and almolt here. 
| The Streets with Torches (ine, with Shoutings rings 
And Prince Abdalla is proclam d the * . 


Alben. Thi Allamlra yet is ſafe in 8 * 
[To the wang 


Boas, I cannot meanly for my Life Aa os 8 


Pk either periſb in't, or dem this Tide. 
J᷑0 guard the Palace, Ozmyn, be your Cares 


"i wu o'ercome, no $werd will hurt the Fair. 
oOxm. 11! either die, or 11] make good the Place. 
Abdelm. And 1, with theſe, will bold Almanxor face; | 
[ Exenme all but the Ladies. An Alarm within. 
| Almah. What diſmal Planet did my Triumphs light? 
- Diſcord the Day, and Death does rule the Night: 
The Noiſe my Soul does t rough By my Senſes wound. 
Tyndar. Methinks it is a n ſprightly Sound, 


is 15 4 "The Trumpet's Clan or, and the Claſh of Arms! Roe 
Wo 5: This Noiſe my chi ale, but mine it warms. | 


and claſhing F Swords 9 


ö i; 15 We have already Ws the 1 | 
I be Dice are mine; now, Fortune, for a Throne. 


. ME nen chick. 


85 A Shout within, an claſh Swords ar 
The onal farther off, 201 05 faintly 7 * 1 


Curſe of this going back, theſe 6 Cries? 
| Ye Winds, waft hither Sounds more ſtrong and qucks 5 


rn 


- Op Lo 1 
I'll to the Turtets of the Palace go, mr 
And add hew Fire to thoſe that Die below: N 
Thence, Hero-like, with Torches by my Side, 
(Far be the Omen, tho) my Love n 
No; like his better Fortune El ee 
With open Arms, looſe Veil, and flowing Hit. WO 
Juſt flying forward from my rolling Sphere: 5 
My Smiles ſhall malte £6dalla more than bin, ES 
Let him look up and. if he can, _ FBxir.. 
An Alarm nearer : Enter Alimanzor and Sein, in the 
| © Headef the Tegrys; 3 Priſoner, 
4 ee 
And I am « iev'@ thi-aladle Spine fo 
This only Man, of al wen Chance dd bring 
| | [ Potnring to one 
| To meet my arms, was worth the Conquering. 
His brave Reſiſtance did my Fortune grace; — 
80 ſlow, fo threatning forward he 2 Place. 
His Chains be eaſſe, and his Uſage e 
Selin. r 0 
Almanz. Next, the bræve Spaulard free without — 5 
And with a Convoy fend him fafe away. [Exi# a G 3 
TD) ihem Hamet and othirs, 590 
namen The Ki ng by me utes you; and, 10 how. | 
That to your Valous he his Crown does owe, 
Would from your Mouth I ſhould the Word receive; | 
And that to theſe you would your Orders 
Almanx. He much ober. rates the little have done. 
[ Almanzor ge #6 #he Door, and there ſeems to FRY 


1 5 | 


out Orders, by ſanding Propls ſora . 


— NO. to revenge the eee, 5 
' e or thy certain Death prepares — ©: i 

- This Night Lonly leave the to 
Ty idle Menaces I do not fear: 


My Bus neſs War te die or conquer here. ah 0 ore mor ol 


je I could no more,; 
N . 

is of Force bereft; | 
is leſt. Erie un 


5 4 


Siſter, for you T 

M preſent Stute 
But, vrhen true Cours 
Patience, the only F 


— S RT bon ' : : 
. : i = 
N : 
7 * 


N r * 5 8 — = . . * * - Ps 185 : . . , - . 
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Almab. Ah, Eſperanza, what for me remains 


: But anf or, worſe than Death, inglorious Chains! 


Madam, you muſt not to Deſpair give 1 99 
Hes! n never meant Misfortune to that Face. 


Suppoſe there were no Juſtice in your Cauſe, 
_ Beauty's a Bribe that gives her Judges Laws. 

That you are brought to this deplor'd Eſtate, 5 
Is but th ingenious Flattery of your Fare;  _ - 
Fate fears her Succour, like an Alms, to give; _ 
And would you, God-like, from your ſelf ſhould lire ** 

Almab. Mark but how terribly his Eyes _ 


And yet there's ſomething roughly noble there, 


- Which, in unfaſhion'd Nature, looks Divine; Do & had 
And like a Gem does in the Quarry ſhine, _ 


L Almanzor returns; ſhe fa falls at his Feet Side veil; 


 Almah.Turn, mighty Conqu'ror, turn your Face this f 
5 Do not refuſe to hear the ner; , 225 


d 
Almanx., What buſineſs can this . have with me? 
Alma. That of th' afflicted to the — OE 


_ 80 may your Arms Succeſs in Battels find; 

So may the Miſtreſs of your Vows be Kind,” 
If you have any; or, if you have none, 
So may your Liberty be ſtill your own, 

_  Mmanz, Yes, I will turn my Face, hat ot my Mic 

_ You Bane and ſoft Deſtruction of Mankind, 7 
What would you have with me? 175 
Alma. 3 
Vou would lay by thoſe Terrors of 3 your Face... TE 
Till Calmneſs to your Eyes you firſt reſtore. . 

I am afraid, and I can beg no more. 


Almanx. [ Looking fixedly on her.] Well my free Vi 


_ ſage ſhall not murder you: 


N Speak quickly, Woman; I have much to do: 
5 n Where ſpould I find the Heart to fene Word? 
9 Your Voice, Sir, 1s as killing as your Sword. 
As you have left the Lightning of your Eye, 
Bo would you pleaſe to lay your Thunder by. we 
Almanx. I'm pleas d and pain d, fince firſt rye aw, 
. As I ware ſtung with ſome TOS: 0 


Arms 


— 


2 


— * . '4 5 
3 „ e 
Us r 
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arms 5 and the duſty Field 1 leſs admire, I 20 
8 ind ſoften ſtran y in ſome new Defire. 
onour burns in me not ſo fiercely . e eee 
Nut pale as Fires when maſter'd by the Ben. B 
en while I ſpeak and look, I chan jet mores 
And now am nothing that I was befe ng: © 
Km numb d, and fix d, and ſearce my rer, more 
fear it is the Lethargy of Love! 1 8 
Tis he; I feel him now in ev ry Part: 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, 
Surveys in State each corner of my Breaſt, 
While poor fierce T, that was, am diſpoſſeſt.. mw 
I'm bound ; but I will rouze my Rage again: oY 
And though no hope of Liberty remain, mn wp „„ 
PII fright my Keeper when I thake my Chain. 5 
Almab.—1 know 1 am your Captive, * er 
Aman. You we——You ſhall—— And 1 em  ſearce e 


8 *.. per rg i 
Almanz. Tis all in vain; it willt not mm . are. 4. 5 


I cannot now a ſeeming Anger ſnow: 
My Tongue againſt my Heart no Aid b 
For Love ſtill riſes up, and choaks my Words. | 
 Almah. In half this time a Tempeſt would be ill; 5 
| Almanz. Tis you have rais d that Tempeſt in my Will. 
I wo' not love you, * me back my Heart: 
But give it as you had it, fierce and ares £7 
It was not made to be a Woman's Slave: 
But, Lion-like, has been in Defarts bred; 
| And, us d to range, will ne er be tamely led. | 
Reſtore its Freedom to my fetter d will i 12 "wy 
And then I ſhall have Pow'r to uſe you il. n 
 Almah. My fad Condition may your Ply m more; be 
But look not 5 me with the Eyes of Love. : 3 
I muſt be brief, though T have much to ſax . 
Almanx. No, ſpeak; for I can hear you now, ail i! Day! 6 
Her ſuing ſoothꝭ me with a ſecret Pride: WH 195. | 
A "TR e cannot be deny de | 1 Aſide. 


5 Ey 


As you are Noble, Sir, protect me then, 


| Yer, I muſt lone! 


| *Tis all but Ceremony which is paſt : 


. . The Frane Parr 1 
Ev'n While I frown, her Charms the Furrows d 


And Pm corrupted with the Pow'r to _—_ . 
Alnah. Though i in your Worth no of Fear Lie 
I fear the Inſolence of Victory: + | 


From the rude Outrage of 88 

Almanz. Who dares touch her love? 1. mallo'erLove: 
' Nay, | am Love; Love ſhot, and ſhot io faſt, 8 | 
He᷑e ſhot himſelf into my Breaſt at laſt. | 
|  Almah. You ſee before you her who ſhould be Queen, | 
Since ſhe is promis d to Baab deln. 

Almanx. Are you belov'd by him! O wretched Fate, | 
Firſt that I love at all; n 1 20 4 


r S YU SAO. 


Alma. - Alas, it is in vain; tl as 
— Fate for each other did not us ordain, 
The Chances of this Day too clearly ow. 
That Heav'n took Care that it ſhould not be 60. DO 
Amanx. Would Heav'nhad * os one eg 
But Fare's yet hot 
I make! it take a bent another way, | 
. [He walks ſwiſtly and diſcompoſ 2 
1 bring: a Claim which 4 Right 2 e e 
_ You're his by Promiſe, but you're mine by Love. 33 


K „„ „ „„ e e 


a. aA f# A 


The Knot's to tie which is to make you faſt. 5 
Fate gave not to Boabdelin that Pow'r: 

He Woo'd you but as my Ambaſſador, _ | 
Almab. Our Souls are ty d by Holy Vows 8 1 
Allmanxz. He fign'd but his; but I will ſeal _ Lore. a | 
1 1 love you better; with more Zeal than he. > | 
© Almah, This Day + e B24 og BK 
bes I gave my Faith to him, he his to me. 8 oj fa . 

Almanx. Good Heav 'n, by ho 4 — of Fachefore we by; 


Rut to tear out the Journal 

Or, if the Order 01 the World 4 1 

Will not the Gap of one whole Day 8 

SGive me that Minute when ſhe made her e mT 

That Minute, ev'nthe happy from their Bliſs might give, 
45 ! A hole who wet in LANG Fl ſhorter time © wous live. 


so ſmall a Link, if broke, th Ecernal C 
Would, like divided Waters, Join _ ern, 
it wo not be; che 1 is i = ho bak: - 
WPreſt by the Crowd + Minttes one OBE. 


Of 2 that once have been, and —— 


My own have deeper 


| Shall purge my Droit an fe reſine my Love. 


the Gato On l 1 


That precious Moment's out of Naxure fed; © 
And in the Heap of common Rubbiſh lad, 


Your Paffion, like a 3 —— m7 Po: 15 


lt meets, o er- powyrs, and bears rmne back 
But, as when Tides againſt the Curtene flow, 


The Native Stream — its own Coutfe below: : 
So, though your Griefs —— the i; tb Part, 3 


© | 


 Almanz. For ee ther Phey my Se dos re 


Tis the Eſſay of an unta ophe firſt Lore. WT. CD.” 1 
Yet rude, unfaſhion'd wn ir does expreſs: . „ 


'Tis Love juſt peeping in a hafty Dres. 
Retire, Fair Creature, to your ex Reſt; | ONT 7 + | = 
There's ſomething Noble labꝰr a 


This raging Fire, Wich thre the & dex move; w 


FTExenat Almah and | 
She goes, and I like my own Ghoſt appear; 
It is not living, when ſhe is not here. 
F him Abdalla as King, 8 
Abaal. My firſt Acknowledgments to ken ate T4 
My next, Amango, let me pay to you. 
Almanz. A poor Surprige, and on 4 naked are, 


Whatever you n is all you owe!” 5 f Te He 5 ö 
And I no Merit own, or underſfand ! on 11 . 
That Fortune did you Fuftice by my rand. i 
Ver, if you” wilb that little Service pax of 5 5 
With s great Favour, I can ſhew the way.” 105 e ee I 


Abdal. I have a Faveur to demand of ou; et a 
That is, to take the thing for which you ſue. ret 
Almanx. Then; brieffy; thus; when nies OY 2 
] found the beauteons Amade alone: 1 | 


| Whoſe ſad Condition did my Pity move: * 
* that 9 l my Love, AS . 


Ant Parr, of + 


Ma This needs no Suitz in Juſtice, I declare hit a2 
| Shei is your Captive by the Right of Wart. 
Alnanx. She is no Captive then; 1 ſet her free: | = 
8 And, rather than I will her Jailor be, 1 7 of 9 
ä nobl loſe her in her Liberty. 40-247 90 
5 Aid Your Generoſity I much approves... : 
3 your Exceſs of that ſhowys want of Lore. 
Almanx. No, tisth exceſsof e eee. 
; That, ſeen far off, it leſſens to the IN SET 50 o Ain 3 
That, Sir, bad been my Generel ty: A Fac et at” 
But tis exalted Paſſion, when how pt 4 
I dare be wretched, not to make her "Ap th. nd 
And, while another Paſſion fills her Breaſt, OO ORE 
= 6 be all wretched rather than half bleſt. Ys 
Abdal. May your Heroick Act agen be. q 
: That Almabide may, figh you ſet her „ T 85 
TT Enter Zulema. ” 
£ Zul. Off «tal Tow' rs which. fortifie this Towi, 
Al but th Alhambra your Dominion . 4A nine 
No therefore boldly l confeſs a Flame rr rg Wy 
- Which is excusd.in Almahide's 2 85 wy ths e 
II you the Merit of this Night regard, 2 
In her Poſſeſſion I have my Re ward. 
Almanx. She your Reward! nec 
That l my ſelf have not deſerv d her yet. 
And W though I won ber wit my: Sword, 
I have, with awe, my Sacrilege reſtor d. 
Zul. What you deſerve : -.. 
u not diſpute, becauſe I do not kh] bad 
This only I will ay, She ſhall not go. wee de, 
Almanx. Thou, fingle, art not N my „e 
1 But take what Friends, what Armies thou Shuey 1 8 8 
What Worlds; and when you are united all, 
T ben, I will thunder in your Ears, — She ſhall, 
WEEDS. Title of my Right reign; .. 
Bir, your imp icite Promiſe made her mine. ad 255: bs = f 
OE: Wben 1 in general Tei ms my Love did ie u 
; You [wore * Fortunes aal together go. 1 2 


* 
* . 
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But, like my Love, I would my Gift divide. 
Your equal Titles then no longer plead; 
But one of you for love of me vv. 


- Abdel. The Merits of the Cauſe I'll not decide,. 


| Almanz, I have receded to the atmoſt Line, | 


When, by my free Conſent; ſhe is not mine. 
Then let him equally recede with me, 
And both of us will join to ſet her free. 


Zul. If you will free your part of her, you mays; {2 N 


But, Sir, I love not your Romantick way. 
Dream on; enjoy her Soul, and ſet that 
* leas d her Perſon ſhould be left for mo. 


anx. Thou ſhalt not wiſh her thine; IO notdare- 


To be fo impudent, as to wa poi 
Zul. The Zegrys, Sir, are — to . 
How much their 2 you neglect in me. 


Hamet. Your ſlighting Zulema, this very . 
Will take ten thouſand Subjects from your Po- T-. 
Almanz.. What are ten thouſand Subjects ſuch as they? 


If I am ſcorn'd —— I'll take my ſelf away. 
Abldal. Since both cannot poſſeſs what both 


1 grieve, my Friend, the Chance ſhodld fall on you. - © 
"But when you hear what Reaſons I can ur n 


Almanz, None, none that your Ingratitude 
Reaſon? s a Trick, when it no Grant affords; 
It ſtamps the Face of Majeſty on Words. 
Abdi. Your Boldneſs to your Services I give 


N full Reward to live. — a . 


Almanz. To live! | 
It trom my Hands FR my Death can be, 
I am Immortal, and a God to the. 
If I would kill thee now; thy Fate's ſo lor 


That I muſt ſtoop ere I can give the Blow. Por 93 eee 


But mine is fix d ſo far above thy Crown, | 
That all thy Men, 


- Pil'd on thy Back, can never pull it down, : mic 8 To 


But at my Eaſe thy Deſtiny I ſend, 
By ceaſing from this Hour to be thy Friend, / 
Like Heay'n, I need but only to ſtand . 

And, not concurting to thy Life, I ki, , 
5 * 


* 


5 het 1 


Farewel: When Lam 


7 Give your Commands; 


I could not make your 4 


. Finz Pa ar „ 
Duty bring: As ud. Z 
Pm not thy Subject, and my Souls thy King. | 1 


There's not a Star of 3 0 
I'll whiſtle thy tame Fortune aſter mne: 


Us, And whirl Fate with me whereſoe er I fly: | 


5 As Winds drive Storms before em in che Sky, | E Eu. 
Zul. Let not this Inſolent unpuniſh'd go 
your Jeder is too dow. 
[Zulema, Hamet, and others are going dr bn. 
Abdul. Stay, and what Part he pleaſes let him ane: 
1 know my Throne's too ſtrong for him to mate. . 
| Bar my fair Mittrefs I too long forget; ee 


IT be Crown I promis'd is not offer d yer. Not - t: 


Without her Preſence all my Joys are vain, FM 
e er non b. r. e 


— 


4% w. SCENE. 
| Eater Boubde 


; Boab. Das or aid, but don not ity mez 3 5 
e No Monarch born can fall to nee 
oh Pity deſcends from Kings sto all below; - 5 
But can, no more than Fountains, upward flow. l 
Witneſs, juſt Heay'n, my greateſt ow has been 


Azben. I have too ſch Bfledes — 
Either to con Der A Smiles, or fear her Fro wm. 

Since in t rſt Atte you mere not ſlaiſ. 

Your Safety bodes 35 75 a ſecond * 


5 9 I 98 bj IC, I Re 
5 ; N 0 5 Þ mel] es SS 75 ö AV Le ” 
bt, p 0 — Ez 
5 4 


=. People like a headlong Torrent 


And ey ry Dam they bre 5 or Over 3 = 22 ban . 8 51 


But unoppos d they either loſe their Forces, e373 of 


2 * 2 
3 : - 4 N. 7 97 1 4. 1 


Or wind in Volumes to their former Oburſe. 
Boab. In Walls we meanly muſt our Hopes Ades 
To Wait our TOW: and — out "NE des: 


| White. | 


a. J aq: 


Fo — of G RANAD * "> > 
To pee Rebels is expose d 2 r 
And forc'd the luſtful Victor to 1 
Aben. One of my Blood, are Vie bee! 
Think better: her, and believe ſhe's 3 
Boab. Wa Ss the Enemy is hae. $7.4 . 
We bave no farther room to hope or fear RG 
Almanx. It is indeed Almanxor whom * 
But be no longer is your Enemy. 1 3 
You were ung but your Foes were morez- "Es; 
What your Injuftice loſt you, theirs reſtore. —— 
Make Profit of my Vengeance while you may. 
My two-edg'd Sword can cut the other way, =» 5 wh 
I am your Fortune; but am ſwift, like her, | Sort nar Wt. 369 
And turn my hairy Front if you defſe. 
That Hour, when y. delib rate, is 00 late; 4 
J point you the Moment of your Fate. - 
| ben. Believe him ſent as Prince Ab dallas s. 
He would betray us to the Enen „ 
. Were I, like thee,in Gen of me gronn _ 
(Thoſe publick Markets, whos for foreign Gold, 22 
The pooreſt Prince is to the richeſt ſold;) N Þ 
Then thou might ſt think me fit for that low — 
But I am yet to learn the States-man's Art. 
My Kindneſs and my Hate unmask d I wears. 


For Friends to truſt, and Enemies to fear. 
My Heart's fo plain, h of 


That Men en ri wht 1 my 
Like Fiſhes viding; in a * Ky 1 | 
When troubled moſt, it does the Ws ſhow, 

"Tis weedleſs all above, and rockleſs all below, _ 
An. Tre he be truſted, let him then be tryd; 
i He may be falſe who once has chang d his Side 
Almanx. In that you more ac our ſelves oy 
None who are injur'd can 7 wok Wag 
Jou were unconſtant; you, who did the 
To do _—_— docs to me belong. 


* 1.7 , | « . : , ; 
. [rt „ t 0 ; : , 2 
_ 


* 
Wrong , | "F 4 if 
1 9 ST > \ * ay 2, . 
" * e 2 * * 
* 


he * he "Py" TO 
Great Souls by Kindneſs only can be ty'd; | L 15 | 
Injur'd again again L Il leave your Side. 


Honour is what my ſelf and Friends l owe; | 
And none can loſe it who forſake a Foe. 


Since, then, your & who rea Foc, AR 


Though not in Friendſhip, we'll in Intereſt | join. 5 
30, While m —— Revenge is full and high, 
Fu give you back your Kingdom by the by. 1 25 
3 Boab. That I o long delay'd what you defi; | 


. | l Embracing un, 
Wia not to doubt your Worth, but to admire. 


W Who fears that little he has left to loſe: 


Age ſets a Fortune; while Youth boldly throws: 
But let us firſt your drooping Soldiers chearz 


Almanz, This Counſellor an old Man' Caution 8. 


Then ſeek out Danger, ere it dare appear. A 9 | 
This Hour I fix your Crown upon your Brow 85 


5 ö Next our "_ "m__ ns but 1 give it now. Ns .. 


SCENE II. 


. Lyndaraxa — 5 
1 Iynd. O could I read the dark Decrees of "IM: 
5 Tha I might once know whom to love or hate! 


For I my ſelf ſcarce my own Thoughts can pe 25 5 


So much I find them yary'd by Succeſs, 
As in ſome Weather-glaſs my Love I hold 


Which falls or riſes. with the Heat or Cold. 


I will be conſtant yet, if Fortune can; 
I love the King, let her but name the Man. 
&, To. her Halyma,. wer 
Fo Hal. Madam, a Gentleman, to me unknown; - 
| Deſires that he may =o. with you alone. 
5 * dar. Some Meſſage from the King: Let bim appear; 


Abdelmelech; who, Entring, throws. off bis. On 
She ſtarts. 8 


8 4 l 1 fee you are amaz'd that e here: 


Baut let at once your Fear and Wonder end; , . 


In the n 9 found a . IS 255 = 
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Who 


AS + - 
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Ny the — if GAA 4¹ 1 
Who led me to you ſafe in this Diſguiſe. 1 5 
Lyndar. Your Danger brings this Trouble in my re. 
But what Affair this wa ule Vibe drew? 
Abdelm. The greateſt in the World; the ſeeing you. 
S Lyndar. The Courage of your Love I ſo admire, , 
That, to preſerye you, you ſhall ſtraight retire. 
[She leads him to the Door. 
Go, Dear; each Minute does new Dangers bring; Sts 
You will be taken; I expect the King. „„ 
Abdelm. The King! the poor Uſurper of an Hour; 2 
His Empire's but a Dream of Kingly Po Wr. . 
I warn. you, as a Lover and a Friend, hos 
To leave him ere his ſhort Dominion . 
The Soldier 1 ſuborn'd will wait at Night; 
And ſhall alone be conſcious of your Fig. ITY 
Tyndar. I thank you, that you ſo muc Care tos, 
But, if his Reign be ſhort, I need not po. 
For why ſhould I expoſe my Life and yours, 
For what, you ſay, alittle Time aſſures? 
| Abdelm. My Danger in th? Attempt is very og 
And, if he loves you, yours is none at al. 
But, though his Ruin be as ſute as Fate, © 
Your proof of Love to me would come too o lte. * 
This Tryal I, in Kindneſs, would allow; oy bro! ö 8 * 
Tis eaſie, if you love me, ſhow it dow. SEE. ee 
Lyndar. It is becauſe I love you, I refuſes, 5 
| For all the World my Conduct would accuſe, | 
If I ſhould go, with him 1 love, a- way:: 
And therefore, in ftri& Virtue, I will ſta x. 
Abdelm. You would in yain diſſemble Love to me: 
Through that thin Veil your Artifice T ſee, S 
You would expect th. Event, and then declare: 
But do not, do not drive me to 5 "oth 
For, if you now refuſe with me to fly, 
Rather than love you after this, I'll die: 
And therefore weigh it well before you py ; 
wy King is * his e. 3 * 
The Counſel you have giv'n me be iſe: : 
But, fince thi Affair i is ger, 1 wil —_ lh wi 


_ Ev'n the leaft ſhadow of an Argument ? 


66 The Fi RT Pant 15 
5 . Thes that Delay I for Denial take. LI going 


. ow too ſivit an Fxpoſition mak. wr 
toald go, Gece Zolindl WAL By, 


* ſhould my CG to the King betray. 

Abdelis. There is no Fear; but, if . were, I 
Lou value flill your. Brother more than me, 
arewel; ſome Gale Lin your Falſhood find; 
t lets a Beam in, that will clear my Mind.” 
V former Weakneſs I with Shame confeſs, _ 
And when 1 ſee you next, ſhall love 8 

e going 1 
uur. Your faithleſs Dealings you may! tuſh to tell: 


We 
"This is a Maid's Reward, who loves too well. Urge 


"Remember: that I drew | my lateſt Breath 
In charging your Unkindneſs with my Death. ie 
Abdelm. | coming back.] Have I not anfwerdal : can 


invent, 


Lyndar, You want not Cunning what 9. pleaſe to 


f Bur a fm Pe poor Heart 8 only how to love. : prove; 


And ng this, you Tyrannize the more: 

_ 'Tis plain, 3 aer e you adore; 
nd now, with N 1 Tricks of Subtilty, 
Lou come prepar'd d ta lay the Fault on me. 


| 6 her Hands 
Itoh, that I ſhould love fo falle a. wg 
5 Abdelm. Hear me, and then diſprove 1 if you 


Lyndar. I'll hear no more; your Breach of . 


| You. would with Wit your —— of Love maintain. | = 


But, by my own Experience, I can tell, 


They who love truly, cannot mane wh... 
_ Go, Faithleſs Man! n FT 

Leave mealone to mourn. my ny Miſery : 

| Tcannot ceaſe to love you, To Tu die. 


[Leans her 1 


Abieln. What Man but 1 & long unmey'd could hear 


7 ; 
such tender baten. and refuſe 6 Teri 1 * 


22 wu. 688 


[Ae hooks back. 


rr 


FA wk if Gran ADA. me 

But do not talk of dying an . VV 
Unleſs you mean that The ad die 85 

dar. I fear your feign'd 5 comes too o lt: : 
I die to ſee you ftill thus obſtinate, | 
But yet, in Death, my Truth of Love to ſhow, | 
Lead me, if 1 have Strength enough, Vil go. 
Abdelm. By Heay'n you fall nor po: I wil not be 
O'ercome in Love or Generofity. 
All I defire, to end th unlucky Serife, 
Is but a Vow that you will be my Wife. | 

Iyndar. To tie me to you wo Vow, is bad 
ne ſhows my 2 A. ar = regard. = —_ 
Name any thing that. agree. 

Abdeim. Swear then, you never will my Rivals 1 
Hyndar. Nay, pry'thee, this is harder than before: 
Name any this,” good Dear, but chat thing mor r. 
Ab delm. Now I too late perceive Tam. — 88 
Living and ſeeing, do my Deach I run. e 5 
I know ycu falſe, yet in your Snares 1 fully bs, 

You grant me nothing, and I grant you all. 

Tyndar. I would grant all; but I 3 un. 

Becauſe I love to keep you gy = | 

In your Suſpicion T your Paſhon find ; 3 

But I will take a time to cure your Mind.” T. 

Hahma. Oh, Madam, the new King is 6: > near}; 3 
LTyndar. Haſte quickly hence, left he ſhould find you hene, 
Ab delm. How much more wretched than I came, = : 


OW WP - oy” 


a as my aft ke; and 2 . 5 x 
And now muſt eave you W FE! va 
. Go: how: iow thes Heavn can only tell,” 
ke yet I love thee, for 2 Subject, e. 
Yet, whatſoever Charms a Crown can *ax.ch „„ 
A Subject's s greater than a little K in | 

J will attend till time this Throne ; 
And, when I climb, my Footing ſhall be "a 


My k ; 
dae! an, I belive addreſs to — fa with, 


* 


oN. 


1 . rin Pn of | 
=: $0 N 6. 9850 


1 | 
"HER Fever 1.6m, ee „ e 08 
. Phyllis is fill in my Mind: _ 41; ont om 
I mean not to Phyllis to ge, e 
45 ou of 1 1 7 the 72 mo find: 
th wy Door. 5 * 
And, e erin out no more. 
Dan Phyllis, #00 Fair and Unkind! Fete 5; 8 2 7 A 
| When N llis 7 ſee, my Heart donde in wy SY 
| e Love I would ſtifle is ſhown : 
| But ee ns , 1 am never at reſt, LPs 
. Eyes Phyllis is gone 1 IT 
! Sometimes 4 22 4 Dream does delude my ſad Minds. | 
: Dur. alas, when I awake, and no ö I 11 858 
1 e 8 
1 a Shs Kg be A Rivabin by e-, 
| d offer his Trea in vain: 
Nr bay and fr. 
An give me my 2 a, N 
| e bs hank £3 
I could to a Deſart with her be coufan d, i 
PP Fore -»,oab 
5 v 2 
5 Alas, I diſcover 100 much of my Love, 
Ad ſhe too well knows her own Pow'r! © 
50; She makes me each Day u new Martyr dom prove; 
And males me grow Fealous each Hour: 
But let her each Minute torment my poor Min. 
Thad rather love Phyllis, both Falſe ana and nbd; 9 f 
5 Than ever be of 9's from her Pow' A 775 


43441 Ne 3 Abdalla mich aaa. 1 
ow, am, at your Feet a Ki ſee; 
W. rather, if you pleaſe, a Scepter'd er m $6 
| i you ſhould you the Pow'r you gare. 2s 


_ the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 9 5 

Had Love not made me yours, I yet had been 5 
But the firſt Subject to Boab deln. 
Thus Heav n declares the Crown 1 bring, your 
And had forgot my Title, but for uu. 4 

dar. Heav'n to your Merits will, I hope, be kink | — 
But, Sir, it has not yet declar d its Mind. = 1 
Tis true, it holds the Crown above your Head; | e,, 


But does not fix it till your Brother's dead. 


Abdal. All, but th' Alhambra, is within wy Pow'r: 3 
And that my Forces go to take this Hour. . 
yndar. When, with its ings neu Brother" J Head. you : 


I ſhall believe you are indeed a King. [ering 
Abdal. But, ſince th Events of 5 doubt 

And, of Events, moſt doubtful 4 10 9 Boe 4 

I beg to know before, if Fortune frown, - Ty bs 


* I then loſe your Favour with my Crown? 
dar. You'll ſoon return a Conqueror again, | 

An Ss Sir, your Queſtion is in vain. 

Abdal. I think to certain Victory I move 3 
But you may more aſſure it by your Love. 
That Grant will make my Arms invincible... eee 

Lyndar. My Pray'rs and Wiſhes your — fort, 5 
Go then, and fight, and think you fight for R 
I wait but to reward your goth 

Abdal. But if I loſe it, muſt I loſe you too? 15 
yndar. You are too curious, if you more moul know, 
I know not what my future Thoughts will be: . 
Poor Women's Thoughts are all Extenpore. VE 5 
Wiſe Men, indeed, 2 


Beforehand a long Chain of Thoughts produces | | 5 | pi 


But ours are 5 for our preſent uſe. 
Abdal. Thoſe Thoughts you will not know, too * 

You mean to wait the final Doom of War. declare, 
Lyndar, I find you come to quarrel with me now; 8 

Would you know more of me than I allowy?ꝰ 2 

Whence are you grown that great Divinity, p 15 dT 

That with ſuch eaſe into my Thoughts can pry? = ER 

Indulgence does not with ſame' raph nl! 5 

I cel mult become more we ih 23 MF, 57 

| __- I NEE ee OS TS c * . 


— 


ee Skis ws: Fanhs Be bought, - . 


For why ſhould you my ſecret T ts divine? 


1 6 I put my Life and Sa 


; 1 85 Fre of my Charge 1 will OF + 44-4 ie take, 
A bloody Sacrifice I mean to make: 


: a "Ry in Blood my Vows of Vengeance pay. 


4A LES TheſRights we owe your Brothex's Obſequi 5 = 
EP ' You two the me Abocerrago bind, 


. Fier 1 5 


HDyndar. Submit! you {peak as * Were dot in "0. th 
'Tis evident the lyjury is mine; 75 


SSN 


dal. Tena Nr y Reafon's Lint 
| Lyndar. Then you would have . Tous Eau 
8 Either confeſs your Fault, e bold your 2 
For I am ſure I'm never in the Wrong, 
Abdul. Then I acknowledge it. . 
Lyndar. ai forgive, 
e Ae. Under how hard a Law poor Lovers nel 
| Who, like the vanquiſh'd, muſt their Right 8 
And, with the leis of Reaſon, buy their ith 
Madam, to ſhow that you my Pow' wd. 
| n 
Diſpoſe of” the Albayayn as you Fas 
To your Fair Hands 1 here reſiga the K 2 
| Lyndar. I take your Gifs, 9 ve it ben. 
N And faithful Salis for Aleade chu 
1 een 
This one bay ueſt, yet, Madam, let me make, 
That, from TFurrets, you th' Aſſault will „ 
= And Crows, once more, my Arms with Victory. . 
1 oo 
— Gazyl apd Redyan bis Servants, 
8 — Gaxuh, go tell my Daughter that I wait: 
1 vou, Nu being the Pris 'ver ta 8 ES. x 


The Manes of my Soni hall erde this Dy, 


| Bnter at one Daor bench with Gazyl, . 
--  -- Ozmyn boupd with Reduan. ag 
- aw. 1 ſent,” Benzayda, to glad your . 


2 Gans an fe 


You need no > more t inſtruct you. in my. Mind, 
ee y 6 m6 99 Gre ofthe fg 


K 3 mT. 


ab Goji of G1 Gi ANAD 1 8 785 
Benz, is may tad 955 ec W e . 
me, what is it, Sir, you n 
Ke Tis what 5 in 1 7 E each, 
WA Scene of Vengeance 8 0 
| Benz, The horrid Sper = 45 7 Jl doe 
I want the Heart to Joe t 1 
Selin. Vou are my principal invited Gueſt, 
Whoſe Eyes I would not only feed but feaſt: 
You are to ſmile at his laſt. groaning Breath, 
And laugh to {ee his Exc-bals roll in Death : 
To] No. the ling ring Soul's oonvulſſre Saule 
When thick ſhort Breath catches at parting Like. 
Benx. And of what Wee do 10 pe think rae mite 
Selin. What, can you be _.: 
| Benz, He kill d m 1 05 in his own wa Defence; e EI 
e bis Youth, and ſpare his Innocence. © 9 N 
Art thou ſo loon to pardon Murder wen? 
Can 7 be Innocent who ki! WY 1 4 
5 


Abenamar ſhall mourn as wel 1 wh ly 
His Ozmyn for my Tarifa th all die: 2 3 
But, ſince thou plead & 5 1 11 will wy are 1 
That Juſtice thou, would! Wale done by thee - 
[Giver 15 60 1 15 


five: take the Sword, en ee 

Pierce his, fond Girl, or I will pierce thy 1 M . 
O æm. To his Commands. 1 join my own. t * * 
All Wounds from you are wahr to wy. Br 7 


Think only, when your 18 35 this Act 9.0 a wo 
It has but finiſn'd what your E Eo Head > 
I thought, with Jens ro have nh. oy oom 6. | A 
But now your noble Pity has o ET 0 
Which I acknow viedge with wy lateſt Bret; . 
The firſt who &r begin L EIS... 


Benz. toSelin, Alas, what / id can m wok Hand ard? 5 
You ſee [ tremhle When [ touch 50704 + 


The Brightnefs' 22 es mg, and turns 3 
Or, if I look, *tis bur, to aim leſs rig . 


orm. Vi ide the Han * 
My rin cn tl ex . Sabo pak 


+ ” Ly 


aus | | 


2 3 


Mo Save mine; nor do you ſo much Pity o We 
To me, a stranger, and your Houſe's Foe. 


72 The 1 0 Parr * 
Selin to Benz, Waſte not the precious Time in idle Breath, 
Benz. Let me refign this Inſtrument of Death. | 
a A Mr "MAE it back, 
Ah o: 1 was too haſty to reſign: * . 
85 Tig in your Hand more mortal than in mine. ; 
dW them Hamet. 
Hamet. The King i is from th Alhambra beaten n back; 
And now preparing ng for a new Attack: 1 3 
To favour b, he wills, that r 
Jou reinforce him with a new Supp pple - [hence; 
Se-elin to Benz. Think not, 10 1 05 my Du calls me 
That with the Breach of yours I diſpe der. 0 1 
Ere my Return, ſee my Commands you « 8 
Let me find Oæmyn dead; and kill d by you. | ORE» 


Saul and Reduan, attend her ſtill; 


1 5 Aud, If ſhe dares to fail, perform my Will. 
1 5 1 NO ah i 5 Si a tm 
Benzayda s. mg on him, wit Sword down 
„ Gal and Reduan e with drawn Swords 1 2 2 W 

| Oxy. Deter not. fair ty my ar | 

- Looking on you- P 
I ſhould but live to figh awa my Breath. 0 Wees 
My Eyes have done the Work they had to Jo: | 5 WF fi 


I take your Image with me, which they drew: 47 
5 And, when they cloſe, I ſhall die full of you. "1 


Benx. When Parents their Commands ns ly, Fn 
: Children are privileg'd to diſobe 


Vet from that Breach of Duty ig 0 deer, 95 og} 7 | 


Since I ſubmit the Penalty to bear. = „ 
J 0o die or kill you is th Alternativ 
Rather than take your Life, I will not live, . 


91 


oOxm. This ſhows th' Exceſs of Genel: | 
But, Madam, you have no Pretence to die. 
I ſhould defame'th* Abencerrages Race, 


„ "Okt Lady foſfer in . 
But neither could that Life you would ke” 4 | 


Benx. From whence-ſoeer their Hate our 
1 bluſh to tell you, I have none for you. 


EY 


3 


28 AM HY BY 


PD hand 


1 eher of * Gran £D a. Ak 


tis a Confeſſion which 1 ſnhould not nidke, 157. ee 


Had I more Time to give; or you to take. 11 


But, ſince Death's near, and runs with ſo much kae, 5 4 

We muſt meet firft, and initercept his Courſe. * 
Om. Oh, how unkind/a Comfort do-you give! 

Now I fear Death again, and wiſh to live. 


But tis more Good than Heay'n can cer 8 
To one Man's Portion, to have Life and r 


Life were worth taking, could I have it now ; 1 = * 


Benx. Sure, at our Births, tals I HF 
Death with our meeting Planets FEATS e : A. 


Or we were wounded by a mourning Love! em within, 


Redu. The Noiſe returns, and doubles n e 15 


It ſeems as if two adverſe Armies nene „„ 
Time preſſes us. 9 {nine „ 
Gaz. Ie per you delay, SONS hank 


We muſt, though loth, your Father's Wil ol And -- 


_ Ozm. Haſte, Madam, to fulfil his hard Commands: . 
And reſcue me from their ignoble Hands. 


Let me kiſs yours, when you my Wound begin; | "5g 85 
Then eaſie Death will ſlide with pleaſure in, 
Benz. Ab, gentle Soldiers, 200 tort time alloy. 


f N ne Io 


My rather has fepented hike ere now; - 2 
Or will repent him, when he finds me dead: , 
My Clue of Life is twin d with'Ozmyz's Thread. | 


Reds. 'Tis fatal to refuſe her, or obe __ 4 | 
But where is our Excuſe? har on we ay? d both 


Benx. Say any thing i ite iat on G 
Say, that to kill the Guilttels you were lord. . 


Dr if you did, Tay,” 1 would Lt you ann Ai 
Sax. To diſobey our Orders ee We 8 1 


III do't, who dare oppoſe it) 
Ro: That dare I. 


1 | Bens. S not to ſee a iſſue of the * 


But haſt to fave your cf by ſpeedy Pe 2 N 7 


27 * kneels 1k "i 
vor. III. . * 4 — 


Leden faves See mu. Von feb #6 Gant. - 
[ Benzayda unbinds Ozmyn, and gives him her Sword, = 


-. Fir iner Pant PE 


oOxm. Dig all Mankind my Life mins, | 
Without this Blefling not retire. : 
But, Madam, can . leave you here? 
Po our Father's Anger now; for you I fear: mw 9 * 
8 Confer you have dove 409 mach 0 % ahi 
Benx. Think not of me, but fly your away. oy 
Reda. Haſte quickly bence; the = fr | 
From ev'ry part I fee the Soldiers fly ; 
| The Foes not only our Aſſailants beat, 
| But fiercely ſally out on their Retreat: 
ts And, like a Sea broke looſe, come on amain. 
P them Abenamar, and a Pa with their Sword 
drawn, driving in ſore of #he Enemies, I 
1 "him, Traytors, you hope to ave your ſelves i in vals, : 
| Your nn Lives ſhall for your Treaſon . 1 
And o s Blood ſhall be reveng d this 
osx. Sir, your Ne and — to own 


Pe _ {Konoling zo bis Fake 
DE Fither's Pidty io free bis San. T7 
Aben. Up de O ahou bleſſing of my Age! 3 


5 * . 
8 "Aid art thou fafe from their deluded | Regs! | 
Whom muſt I praiſe for thy Deliver 
+; it thy Valour, or the work of Chance? - 
: xv, Nor Ghana S e. 
3 ha — Piry hx we free, | 
My Liberty and Life, 
And whe 1 Hoppe yo png cl, 
Wee to this 1 Beauty oe it all. 
Aben. lauen viſible Divinity. 
Inſtrect me by what Name to word be, 
For to thy Virtue I would Alete v fol 
: 8 much above all human Proie, 
8 g | 
| Euer Alimonzor, his Sword bloody, ae, 
| _ -  Atendedidy r 
; My other Bleſſing, Almabide is here: 
Il to the King, and tell him ſhe is near. 
Tou, Ozmyn, on your e Deliver w: 
* with you Lyn * Foun clebrar 1 


* — 
7 1 1 N ; 
1 — o > 
. " 5 Can. 
| WF is Mu \ 2 I 
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7 34 3 
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the Con of Dean 


Alxmanza, Almabide and EI pern. 
BE Almanx. The work is . 1500 . ou are frees. | 
ME At leaſt, if Lean give 7 
But you have Chains apt ohne you your alk have bote . i 
= And, O, that T could free you'too fromvthoſe! . 85 
ME Bur, you are free from Force, and have full vow: 
BE To go, and kill my Hopes and me, this hour. i 
l ſee, then, you 9 but yet my Toi 
== May be rewarded with a looking while. 
Alma. Almanzor can from ev'ry Subject e 
New matter for our Wonder and his Praiſe. 


= You bound and freed me; but the ener n, ed ** 
= That ſhow'd your Valourz but your Virtue! this. 50 
= Almanz. Madam, you praiſe « Fun' ral vieoys | 

= At whoſe fad Pomp e Conqueror muſt die. 


 Almah. Conquet attends Almanxor cv We where, 
J am too ſmall a Foe for him to fear: 
But Heroes ſtill muſt be oppos d by ſome, 


'Or they would want occaſion to &fercome. INS. 
Almanx. Madam, I cannot on bare Praiſes ive: | | 
| Thoſe who abound in Praiſes, ſeldom give. © wm 
Almab. While J to all the World yourYorth make known; — OY 
May Heav'n reward the Pity you have ſhown. 


Almanx. My Love is ——— Rary'd es death, 
And dans wy oe me Charity, in Breath? 
Pray'rs are the Alms of Church-men'to the Poor: 


They end to Hews's, but ddv us from der Door, 
Almab. Ceaſe, ceaſe'a Suit 


5 2 vain to you, and troubleſome to me, . age Spin . | 
; 1 will bare me think that Tar fee. kao | 
am yet a Slave, my Bonds Pl bear, kid i 

; Bat, what 1 cannot grant, Twi tos Keke. *. 

Aman. Tou wo not hear! you muſt e 5 

5 For, Madam, there's an! mpudence in Want. = 

Sh.  Almab, Your Way is ſomewhat ſtran 3 | 


| You ack with threatning, like a K e „„ 14 
Once more, eee fl me, am 1 12 * of 
But as a Pyrate, when he frees the Prize _ 
a He took from Friends, ſees the rich — | i + 
ö Aud, after he has 1 2 buys; Ns Y T4 


76. The Pann: Parr —— 


So, when I have reſtor d your Liberty 

But then, alas, I am too poor to bu! . 

Alma. Nay, now you uſe me juſt as Pyrates . : 75 | 

; You free me; but expect a Ranſom too. 

Almanx. You've all the Freedom that a Prince can have: 
But Greatneſs cannot be without a Slave. 

A Monarch never can in private move; 

But ſtill is haunted with officious Lore. 

So ſmall an Inconvenience you may bear, 

Iis all the Eine Fate ſets upon the Fair. 

Ama. Yet Princes may retire, When cer they ple | 

And breathe free Air from out their Palaces: 
They go ſometimes unknown, to ſhun their State; 


And then, tis Manners not to know or wait. 


Aman. If not a Subject then, a Ghoſt 10 be. 
And from a Ghoſt, you know, no Place is free. 
| Aſleep, awake, I'll haunt you ev'ry where; 
From my white Shrowd groan Love into your Ear. 
| When in your Lover's Arms 2 ſleep at 3 
WS glide jn Cold berwixt, and ſeize "+ When 
And is't not better, in your Nuptial Bed, 
To have a living Lover than a dead? % Are 
Almah. I can no longer bear to derten. 
As if what I could grant you, I refus d. 
My Father's Choice I never will diſpute; 


And he has choſen ere you mov d your Sute. 


Vou know my Caſe, if equal you can be, ht ned 
Plead for your ſelf, and anſwer it for mea 
Almanz. Then, Madam, in that 2 yay bid we live; 5 
| 1 ask no more than you, may juſtly give: u 1 
But in ſtrict Juſtice there may Favour em 1 39-0 | 
And may I hope that you have that for 3 | 5 „ - 
Alnab. Why do you thus my ſecret Thoughts purkee, : 

Which known, hurt me, and cannot profit you? 
Your Knowledge but new Troubles does 1 a 
like theirs who curious in their Fortunes are. 

To ſay I could with more Content be yours, 200 
Tempts you to hope; but not that Lore aſres, n 


ie s ſince the n ne 
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#1 And favour'd by my Father in his Suit, | 1 25 . | 


1 Fs It is a Bloſſom which can bear no Fruit, 
= Yet, if you dare attempt ſo hard a Task, 


* I 2.2 


Fo May you ſucceed; you have my Leave to — 


Almanx. I can with Courage now my re rue. = 

Since I no longer have to combate you. IE 5 

That did the greateſt Difficulry bring; _ _ . 

The reſt are ſmall, a Father and a Kin! Th 
Almah. Great Souls diſcern not when the Lea 5to0 wide 7 

Becauſe they only view the farther Side.. 

Whatever you deſire, you think is near: 3 


bs But, with more Reaſon, the Event 1 3 Ms Ls 
Almanx. No; there is a neceſlity in Fate, hs 
=_ Why ſtill the brave bold Man is fortunate; 37.2 5 


He keeps his Object ever full in ſight, 
And that Aſſurance holds him firm and ri "i ek nb + 
True, tis a narrow Path that leads to Bliſs, | ny e 
But right before there is no Precipice: 

g Fear makes Men look aſide, and then their Footing n mas 
Alma. I do your Merit all the apes 1 en 
| Admiring Virtue in a private Man: 


2 a, 
UF 4 


I only wiſh the King may grateful be, 1 5 nn | 
And that my Father with my Eyes ma be. Wi 
| Might I not make it as my laſt Reque N 4k | 


| : ( Since humble Carriage ſuites a Supplin In 


That you would ſomewhat of your Fierceneſs hide: 
That inborn Fire; 1 do not call it Pride. | | 
Almanx. Born as I am, ſtill to Command, not Sas | 

vet you ſhall ſee that'I can beg for ou. R 
And if your Father will require a Crown, 9 487 
L et him but name the Kingdom, tis his own. N 
1 am, but while I pleaſe; a private Man; 

L have that Soul which Empires firſt r 
From the dull Croud, which every King does lad, —— Fu 
I will pick out whom I will chuſe to head : i 


The beſt and braveſt Souls I can ſelect, Set * | = 


1 


And on their Ge oh Necks __ Throge cre be, . 
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 Abdalla n under the Wall of the Aber. _—_ 
Abdel, Hile ſhe is mine, I have not. yet loſt all; 

| 'But in her Arms ſhall hove gente Fil: 
leſt in my Love, although in War Wan his? 
I fly, like Anthony from Attinm, - 
| To meet a better Cleopatra here. HW 
_ You of the Watch; you of the Watchz a | 7 
Sold, above. Who cls below? What's your Demand? | 
Abdal. Tu Ii 8 ; 
5 the Gate with ſpeeds the Foe i is nigh... . 

Sold. What Orders for Admittance do you — 1 
Ab dal. Slave, my own Orders; look, 5 King, | 
Sold. I know you, but my CES is ſo 
= That none, without Ex. 

Ab dal. Traytor, and Rebel, K | ſhalt "0 re 


Thy Orders are not to extend to me. 


Lyundar. above. What ſawcy Se fo ral docexcli, 
Ard brands my Subject with a Rebel's Name? - 
Abdal. Dear Lyndaraxa, haſte; the Foes purſue, 
Lymdar. My Lord, the Prince , is it you? | 
2 1 ſcarcely can —— the Words I hear; bt 


8 5 Could you ſo coarſely treat my Officer? 


Abdal. He forc'd me; but 4's nearer draws, 


| When I am enter er d, you ſhall know the Cauſe. - 


Lyndar. Enter d! Why have you hs Buſineſs here? | 
Abdal. I am purſu d, the Enemy is near. 
Tyndar. Are you purſu d, and do you thus gelay 


w To ſave your ſelf? Make haſte, my Lord, away. 


Abdal. Give me not cauſe to think you mock 8 7 
What Place have I, but this, for my Relief? _ 
Tyndar. This favour does your Handmaid much oblige, . 
5 But we. are not 1 for 8 Tege: | 1 5 


* 


— Granada. 19 
uu, 1 ig and their Proviſion thin; * | * 
ruhe Foc is firong without, we weak within. 
WT This to my noble Lord may ſeem unkind, _ Nos Rey 
But he will weigh it in b Princely Mind: 
And pardon her, who does Aſſurance want | 
WT So much, ſhe bluſhes when. ſhe cannot grant. IT 
_ A444. Ves, you may bluſh; and you have cauſe to weep. 
WS 1: this the Faith you promis'd me to keep? ha. cn 
== Ah yet, if to a Lover you will bring 
No Succour, give your Succour to a King. | 
o Lyndar. R King is he whom nothing can wickitand; 
Who Men and Mony can, with eaſe command, Me PS 
A King is he whom. Fortune ſtill does bleſs; 


Hem Og who: does a Crown poſleſs, 
lf you would have me think that you are he, 
== Produce to view your Marks of 1 
Baut if your ſelf — for Proof you bring, 


You're but a ſingle Perſon, not a King. 
Ab dal. Ingrateful Maid, did I for t is Rebel? | 
. I ſay no more; but I have lov'd too well. 5 
_— Lyndar. Who but your {elf did that Rebellion n more? 
= Did 1 cer promiſe to receive your Love? 
Is it wy Fault you are not D 
I love a King, but a poor Rebel hate. 
Abdal. W o follow Fortune, ſtill are ihe rt | 
But let me be protected here this Night. 
| _ Lyndar. The Place to-morrow will be circled round: 1 
5 And then no way will for your Flight be found. _ 

| Ab dal. 1 hear my Enemies juſt wth ans | 
: Ir 

protect me but one Hour, till they 2 er wits. 

ez it cannot be. 


Iyndar. Theyll 3 been 
That very Hour you ſtay, will ruin „ 
| Tor the 3 Aae, — 
. Haſte ence; and, t your Fli 3 ron 
Pl recommend you to the Pow'rs e bre, 
am aun. 


LExit 
Azdal. Shen ; Ab, aithleſs and 
185 IM ber ſome ; and * I am 2558 Wl. Y 


e 37 - > o36 9 WY es 2 TOE 3 
"Bf The FIRST Pann a _ 
Tll to the Spaniſh King; and try if he, 27 
To count 285 oO N a ſuccour n me: 8 Fen 

There is more Faith in Chriſtian Dogs, than thee, - (Exit. 
Enter Ozmyn, Benzayda an ee Pf] 
Benz. I wiſh i funk 
(xo merit al theſe Thanks) I could have md, 11 l. 10 955 


My Pity only did his Virtue aid; © 2 K. 
was Pity, but *twas of a Love - ſick Maid. = 
His manly Suffring my Eſteem did move; 

That bred Compaſſion, and Compaſſion Love. 

| Oz#2,. O Bleſſing ſold me at too cheap arate! 

My Danger was the Benefit of Fate. rern Father,” 
But that you may my fair Deliv'rer know, ES. ] 
She was not only born our Houſe's Foe, 

| But to my Death by pow'rful Reaſons led, 5 a} | vo ; 
At leaſt, in Juſtice, ſhe might wiſh me Seal.” . 
Aben. But why thus long do you her Name conceal? 
Om. To gain Belief for what I now reveal! 
Eꝛv'n thus pre par d, you ſcarce can think it tue, | 7 
The Saver of my Life from Selin dress 
Her Birth; and was his Siſter whom I flew. "Ly 
Aben. No more; it cannot, was not, muſt not ber: 15 
V pon my Bleſſing, ſay not it was ſre. 2 
i The 1 Daughter of the only Man I hate! 
Two ContradiQions twiſted in a Fate! 
Om. The mutual Hate which you and geln bore, 
Dots but exalt her gen'rous Pity more. 
Could fhe a Brother's Death forgive to ms, | 4. ok 
And cannot you forget her Family ? RIES. Og 
Can you ſo ill requite the Life I owe, 
To reckon her, who gave it, ſtil] your Foe?, 
It lends too great a Luſtre to her Line, 4 
| To let her Vittue ours ſo much out- ſhine. | Thive, | 
Aben. Thou gav'ſt her Line th Altan. which thy, 
5 By meanly taking of the Life they gave. 
Grant that it did in her a Pity ſhow; © 
But would my Son be pity'd by a Foe? , (| 
| She has the Glory of thy Act defac'd: „„ 
Thou Kian her "Brother; but ſhe E aun: A 


- . F 3 1 m4 &; : 8 
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EE When we are beaten, we receive a Peace. 1 oy 10 D & l 


155 I muſt confeſs twas Oz mn conquer d me. 
ad beheld him baſely beg his Life. 


1 But when I faw his Courage Death controul, 


1 Congueſt of csv. 8, 
Poorly for us our Enmity would ceaſe; e 


Benz, If that be all in which you. diſagree, 17 


44 moe. 


I ſhould not now ſubmit to be his Wife. 


Wy And thought my cruel Father much to blame, 

= Since Ozmyn's Virtue his Revenge did ſhame; , 

Alben. What Conſtancy.canſt thou e er hope to find 

In that unſtable, and ſoon conquer d Mind? 

What Piety can ſt thou expect from her, 

Who could forgive a Brother's Murderer? 

Or, what Obedience hop'ſt thou to be pay 4, 

From one who firſt. her Father diſobey'd? is bk. 

oxm. Nature that bids. us Parents to - EO v 0? 

Bids Parents their Commands by: Reaſon, weigh. 10 

And you her Virtue by your Praiſe did o-w-r, 

Before you knew. by Whom the Act was done. 

Alben. Your Reaſons ſpeak too much of Infolence, 

Her Birth's a Crime paſt. Pardon or Defence. ws od 

Know, that as Selin was not won by * F 

Neither will I by Seliz's Daughter be. 14, 1 

= Leave her, or ceaſe henceforth to be my . Z 

This is my Will; and xhis 1 will hae done. [air ben. 
Ozm. It is a murd ring een wk 

8 That wh whirls along with. a-impetuous Sway; PE | 

Sight dt, [eeps all N l in erde. * 


l paid a ſecret Homage to his Wa 6) >; Riva aria oY 


55 He: my Honour want of Duty call; 2 %%% 1. AT 
To chat, and Love, he has no Right at all wk 1 
Benz. No, Ormyn, no, it is à much . . oP 


To leave me, than diſpute a Father s WY: r 
fr any Title to your Love, aw 2002 210 247 
Your Father's greater. Right does mige remove: im Wwe? 

| Your Vows and Fairh: IL. give you back ain, 141 
Since neither Te a Salt - Xo ITS 5 85 5 
o Ozm. door t Death my Vows: can te me blicke: 5 
s are not yours LL Rive, nor er. : 


Yet. 15 — 5 


Benx. 


* 


* 


. 
8 Mi. 
Benx. Nay, think not, though I Sage 

My Love or Virtue could diſpeuſe with mine. DO. 

1 would extinguiſh your unlucky Fire, © 

To make you happy in ſome new Deſire 

I can preſerve enough for me and you: 

And ove, and be unfortunate for two. 


Om. In all that's good and great ; 

_ You vanquiſh me ſo faſt, that in the End | Aae 
I I ſhall have nothing left me to Defend. 1921 gue Kr bak, 
From ev'ry Poſt you force me to remoye; 05 "od TP 


9 Bux n ee me keep my laſt Retrenchmert, Love. 


Benz. Love then, wy. o 1 will be content 
85 JEN — an 
Ve 'To webs you wretched 15 your own Conſent: 
Live poor, deſpis d, and baniſh'd for my Sake, 


And Ml the Bünden gf my Sorrows take; 


For, as for me, in hatſoe er Eſtate, yy 18520 42 e 


While I have you, I muſt be Fortunate. 2 | 
Oz. Thus then, ſecur'd of what we hold eſe TOY | 
(Each other's Love) we'll pro ——T know not n | 
For where, alas, ſhould Eat Flight begin? 4. 
The Foe's without; our Parents are within. 5 W 


Benx. I'll fly to you; and e ede. 
Our Flight but to each other's Arms ſhall be. 


To Providence and Chance r 
Let us but love enough, an de e , I Erber. 4 
Enter en Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Guard: Tue: 5 
7 ma wid Ha et Priſoners, 51 197 Jo 


_ l They're Lyndaraxi's Brothers ; for were. 1 : 

| Their Lives and Pardon! my Requeſt I mike, e.. 
Boab. Then, Eulema and Hamer, live; but bb, 
Vour Lives to Abdelmelechs Sute you owe. 


ef * 8 


Zul. The Grace veceiv'd ſo much my Hope excels, : : 


. x That Words come weak and ſhort to bu Koa thow 
8 Tp ve made a pay mas pods . muſt mor 2 
If this great Merey you did e eee wor | 
Boa. You, Abdelmeleth, haſte, before * tis Night, 


And cial eg 5 — — . in ws —_ a 0 5 
* coma aid Fate, 


the Conqueſt of GwanaDa. 83 
Enter Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza. : _ 5 1 ta 


| ps " But ſee, with Almahide © at e 
rbe brave Almanxor comes, whoſe Seeing ond | 

ET The Crown it once took from me, has reſtor d. an 
now can I recompence fo great Deſert! 


Almanz, I bring you, Sir, *perform'd in ev” wy Part 


Without a Rival, abſolure you reign. _ 

Yet though, in Juſtice, this enough DT . 
— tobe” done by mes | 1 
Where my own Courage and your bee call ; 


l cannot breathe within this narrow Space; 8 0 ö 
== My Heart's too big, and ſwells beyond the Place. _— 
= F£oab. You can perform, brave Warrior, eres es, 5 
Fate liſtens to your Voice, and then — 8 
Now T no longer fear rhe Spaniſh Pow” og HI A ee 
Already we are free, and Conquerors © 1 


' The captive H — Ferdimmd. | 
You ſhall not only whit" you loſt regain, © _ 
Bot, c 8 ehe dee ee , 5 . 
Extend your Sway, where never Moor did reign.” 
Alben. What in eee 1 
e e but noble Confidence in him. WE, 2 . 
; 3 ing; but a _ Pride: a 
9 too | kn foo great by 103; ane ee 
He moves £7 e a wand 451 1 1 af PRA 


__—_ Motion's juſt, the is not regular. - | 


Daa. ———— 2 

25 Greatly to ſpeak, and yet . | 
But, if your Benefits too far extend, | 

i wy rr rene in = Ed: kd dec 

Yet ſomewhat 1 would\pay;”* 540 5 
5 2 my Debts above grow; wa. 
5 eiae 45047 ti 

But yOu -w OT Bo oo Sema 


To keep me from the Bins of 
Are: conſelousto-your: al fc bent, Maney 
That of your Git Lern to offer prrt . 


2 


Almunx. Accept, great K in eee. FIX 


8 5 Pins Da a 


Almas. When I ſhall have declar d my ben Reque, = 
80 much Preſumption there will be confeſt. 


That you will find your Gifts I do not ſnun; 

But rather much o'er-rate the Service done. 
Boab. Give wing to your Deſires, and let em LY 

Secure, they cannot mount a pitch too high. 

So bleſs me, Alba, both in Peace and War. 

As I accord, whate'er your Wiſhes are, _ +7 

f Almanx. Embolden d by the Pro miſe of a p 


[Putting one Knee to the Ground. | 


1 ack this Lady now with Confidence, |, «1 7 
| Boab. You ask the only thing I cannot grant. 
[The King and Abenamar iy 
But, as a Stranger, you are ignorant 


Of what by publick Fame my Subjects know mail os : 

: Shei is my Miſtreſs: : OTE 
And my Daug zbter too. 63 l 91:1 

Almanx. Belieye, old Man, wy I her. Father — 5 oi ” 


Aben, 


| Pee elſe ſhould make Almanxor kneel to you 'A 
Nor doubt, Sir, but your Right to her was knowu: 


For had you had no Claim but Love Amen ' #17485. s * 
* 


I ould produce a better of my own... elt n 
- Alma. ſoftly to him... Amanzor, you. forget wy | lat: 
Ri 


W © 


74 Words have too muck Haughtineſo expreſe'd.. 


Is this the humble way you were to move? 1 


Almanx. to her. I was too far F by my Lore: 


- Forgive me; for I had not learn'd.to ſue 


To any thing before, but Hear 'n and 3o0bu. 
Sir, at your Feet, I make it my Requeſt 575 1 5 


A Firſt, Line kneeling: Second . " ne 


= Though without boaſting, I deſerve her heſt; 
But 1 her Hewrt with Blood and Dangers bought. 

| Boab, The Blood which you. have ſhed i n. Her Delenee; 
. Shall have in time, a fitting Recompence: t wont ted 
Or, if you think yo oP our Seryices delay d. 
Name but your Pr 


Almanx. My Price!;why, King, you; do not think yo 
win 0 one who ſets his. ges to us 0 219% Reins 
| eſerve 


FN 
3 
* 


k amazedly on each 11. 5 


T7777 


ice, and you ſhall ſoon be paid. yoy 1 


29 oF 


5 ; 5 | Reſerve your Gifts for thoſe who: Gifts rogurds © 
And know I thin my ſelf above Reward. 


the Gouſ'of Gn dnand g 


Boab, Then ſure you are ſome God-heads and o our ac 


8 $7 Muſt be to come with Incenſe; and with Pray r. 


Almanz. As little as you think your ſelf oblig 


; 8 Lou would be glad to do't, when next Beſieg d. 
nut I am pleas'd there ſhould be nothing due; | 


5 For what I did, was for my ſelf, not you. | ewe RENT A 
== Boa. You with Contempt on meaner Gifs loakdowns 


And, aiming at my Queen, diſdain my Crown. 


That Crown'reftor'd, deſerves no Recompence, Foa 1 
Since you would rob the faireſt Jewel thence. MY ps 5 
Dre not henceforth Ungrateful me to call: 
= Whatccr I ow'd you, this has cancel'd allt. 


Almanz, ll call thee thankleſs King, and perjur'd bath: TY 
Thou ſwor'ſt by Alha; and haſt broke thy Oat. 


But thou do ſt well; thou tak'ſt the cheapeſt Ways = 
Not to own Services thou can'ſt not pax. e 02 5 
Boab. My Patience more than payethy ervice paſt z-\ 
But now this Tnſolence ſhall be thy laſt. 105 r 
Hence from my Sight, and take it as a Grace / FR 
Thou liv'ſt, + art but baniſh'd: from the — rm a) 1 
Almanz. Where-Cer I go, there can no Exile bes 5 


WE But from Almanzer's Sight I baniſh thee: - TROY 


Il will not now, if thou wou dſt beg me, Gays! NS. 
But I will take my Almahide a waꝝ g. 


Stay thou with all thy. Subjects here; but know) l 2 ) 8 18 ; 


| We eee 3 we gon bnfroo!d e 
| [ Tates Almahide's Hand. 5 
a Bob. Pall owyregkery kithe: Traitor. 0 
[The Guards fall on him; he mattes at abe King ee . 
the midſt of them, and Falls pon wr 5 525 * 2 wy A 
and reſcue the King. r, Winne. 5 


Almanz. — Baſelahd along”: Raf 1 viva. © 
Bluſh that thou art Alwdiazor's ns wt 3117 1015 + wh 


( Almahide wrings her Hands; then turns and _ har Face. ” 
Farewel, my Almnmabide ! n 0 4. I LY 4 Wa F n 17 
Life of it Gif arllr ge, vst thoy web," 2 N 

Like Flies in Winter hen they loſe the a v7 27190904 - 
[Abenamar wh * the King a little; then ſeat aloe} 1 

Aben- 


5 | ab OY 5 


, 


lt On OO oO OT OTE og re 
— * 5 


86 The band b of 


Alben. N , and taken ſo ſecure a way. 
Are Bleſſings which Heav'n ſends not ev ry - ils 
_ Boas, I will at leiſure now revenge my Wrong 8 0. 
And, Traitor, thou ſhalt feel my Vengeance lang: 
Thou fhalt not die juſt at thy own Deſ ire 
But fee my Nuptials, and with Rage expire. | 
Alnanx. Thou dar ſt not Marry her while r infights 
With a bent Brow thy Prieſt and thee Pl __ 4 
And in that Scene, 
Which all thy Hopes and Wiſhes ſhould content, | 
The Thought: of me ſhall make thee Impotent. 
3 off Guards = 
aas. As ſome fair ray. by a Storm _ 
To + Almah. = 


= | Steinks v , and folds its ſilken Arms to Reſts 


8 Hears, from * the Wind g 
i [Almahide — 1 ; 
1 All 80 low rs uu date 
| l | Boab. What Myſtry i in this fl 
ne Alma. Let me for ever hide theſe puilty Dyes, - 
=: Which lighted my Almanxor to his Tomb; 

. Or, let em blaus to ſhow ms there a Room. 
* Bioab. Fear' len ber Tur, for nobles b. 
nw A thouſand Torches muſ} their Light attend, oy 

73 Jo lead you to a Temple and . Ka 

1 Why does my faireſt” Almabide frown?. . un 1 
1 Am I leſs pleaſing than I was before. K Li ode 

14 Or is the inſolent Almanzor more? Was 

5 Almab. I may ovyn that I ſome Pity hav 

j8 Not for the Inſalent, hut for . oily e 

1 Alen e e King your u pon = 
5 Know, Almahide, I look for more Raſpect. — S164 | 
J And, if a Parent's Qharge your Wind. SG m_ 
is mn the ao 4 a Moe Love n oe : 

44 FI 05 Iv F IA"? 4 80 1 e 1 | 


2; oa — 


—— 


— 2 „ 
— we < 


A 


the cane, GAA E 
Almah. Did he my Freedom tb his Life pre a 


ft . 1 
5 | _ 


F PS. 
7 r >." il 
1 | Lwed Alana Murderer? ? cough | 
EI And ſhall Ivy 8 5 


nn 


No, Sir; I cannot to K Will ſubmit: F coy We 
| Your Way's too for my tender Feet. 
Aben. You muſt be driv'n + here ou rh refuſe to go 
Andi tau pe b 10% by Force, your Happineſs to know. 
To force me, Sir, 1 is much e yous, 
LS OHA 


x © s 


[ | And, a you would, impoſſible to do. . 
3 If Force could bend me, den W might think, . ne, 
That 1 debaſe the Blood nee 1 came. 
My Soul is ſoft; which you may 'gemly | | 
WF 1 your looſe Palm; but when tis preſs $'d to "I 65 
like Water, it deludes your Graſp, and ſlips away. 
Boab. I find I muſt revoke w at 1 decreed; | e 
Almanzor's Death my Nuptials muſt Precede. 12 an | 
Love is à Magick which the Lover ties; © 
= But Charms ſtill end, when the Magiclan' "OY A. HL SES 
= Go; let me hear my 8 ep To bis Guat, i. 
And to n Ey es, Nr reren, 
Aab. Go on: wiſh no other way tc W * f . 
= That 1 am worthy" eme Love. 8. e . 
We will in Death, at leaſt, united bee: 
I'll new you I can die as well as he. 
Boab. What ſhould 1 do! when 
Almanzor living, dee d — AG 75 
| Yet, by your Ffomiſt ſe, you are Phila e. ſopyn? 
Almab. Haw dare 00 chi my Faith, and break _ 
ST ol 
o ſecond Vows can Wit r E. 25 20. 
Yet, ſince the King 1905 lmanxor Wear. 9 1 * 


And in his Death ipratetel may appear 8 _ Rr LOR T 
He ought, in Juſtice, firſt to ſpare "os Ne Life, | 446 et 
And then to claim your, Promiſe as his Wife. by 17 149 
Almah, Whate' cret No ard . ot! * 

| To this ſince Adv ies me. gree: oY n 19 5 
et eclafe, and to tl e. World w Im, it 155 ek. 7 


9 © : 
6 1 v4S .. AF. ; 
, 2 4. 


That, far from ſeeking tw would hun the T 
And with Almut ar lead an humble L. „ 
There is a private 8 in bis Wile. 


8 * 
N * 


„ . OP * 


og 
4 
& 
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b 


88 Si 68 ae paar 2 N ef. * 


Pr all T knew of Love, was to obey ! "2 
was Life becalm d, without Ae reath 5 E 
as- 


, 3 A hear quiet State; but Loye, lee. RE" 0 


ö 1 had not, aiming higher, loſt. my Reſts... NE e 
But with a Vulgar Good 1 0 bleſt vi 
But, in pie. /n having ſeen what's 8 Weg : 
Now I haye learnt too ſharply to compa... 
And, like a Faw rite, q pickly in 7 
: Tum knew ye Vitae 6 I Jott the P 


5 8 To double, by your Sight, my Punt ent. . 
There is a Shame in Bonds 1 cannot bear; 
F Kor. More than N to ro your Eyes. Lair, 


The King, at 1 55 e e ſets you, 


Boas. That little Loye ae I hardly buys. * FLY AY 


| You give my Rival n | 
. * 0 15 In g our Ws | ts, 3 
Your lov'd Aiman ur this Hour. N 7 
Vou are obey'd, but tis rope 95 LR... + 
That 1 coup wiſh mein 3 Rivals Place. _ _ 
Exeunt King. and ales: 


, How bled was 1 before this fatal 1 075 - 


* : 
I. * 7 FE 7 . 


Though not ſo, cold, yet moti. Death, as 5 350 i: 

All rapid, is. the Hurricane of Life. IG "Ih 
Love not ſhown me, I had never len 
Excellence beyond Boabdelin. 


1 
* 

Fe LY a 4 "x 

£7 29. 7. 5 #45 
FFI 180 . 


i 31 80. 


Nee, 3019 (49 2-0 ban. 
ACE. * 


To her Almanzor bound and guard ie.” —_— 
| Almans, I ſee the End for which Im kink er ſent 
e down 


bs 


of ende anceſh a 1 5 
1 dene im: 


TR“ 


o 


Almanx. The WW, Wonder ; oo th than te 


How did he 928 5 my ky 25 om to reſtore? 

He like ſome Captive Lion wo pp 
He runs away before he ſets me free, 
And takes a Sanctuary in his Cour i 17 Gait 
PI rather loſe'my Lite or th thank I 224 + TH 


* 8 
Mig 190 BEHA | 


ha of . 


 Almah. If any Subject or ye gur T Baß OE Fins Ir . 


The Kin pects em bak you ave.” 8 a 

Our Ferne rok each other? 8 n 6 PR __ | 

Tou * me my Revenge 1 in! winning lat 2 rl v0 
* I | 


the Conf nf GAA: i 
1 Alnaux. Then Fate ** me — wk = 

| 7 ro loſe mine there, where, I would have it won. _ 
Anal. Almanzor, you too ſoon will il underſtand; * 
That what I win is on another's Hand. * —_ * "Ts 
The King (who doom'd you to a excel Fate) b ge vof , 

oe to my Pray'rs both his Revenge and ow fy 268 

nut at no other Price would rate your Life. 9,26 
WET ban my Conſent and Oath to be his Wife. 5 
= 4anz. Would you to fave my Life my | Love 185 
5 Tg take me; bad me; carry me by 5 29s i o 
1 Kill me: ll kill you if you diſobey. 


r. 


I Am Guards. ; 
: I take, and charge you by that Pow'r to live. 


Your Pow'r, like Heav'n upon the damn d, No —_ 3 
You force me in my Being to remain, pad 
Jo make me laſt, and keep me freſh for Pain. ay 
We When all my Joys are - 28125 
What Cauſe can I, for living longer, 97 270 
But a dull, lazy Habitude to live? . . 
Almah. Raſh Men, like you, and i in tent of wil, 
Give Chance no time to turn, but urge her ſtill: ; 
She would repent; you puſh the Quarrel on, | 
And once becauſe ſhe went, ſhe muſt be gone. 
Almanx. Sheſhall not turn; what is it ſhe can do 
To recompence me for the Loſs of you? + 
At leaſt, for me, you have but loſt one Da 
Nor is't a real Loſs which you deplore; 2 54 HOP e oy 
You ſought a Heart that was engag d before. l 
Twas a ſwift Love which took you in his oy; n 
Flew only through your Heart, but made no Star. 


5 That abſolute en volts Love does ive, 5 5 | 
Almanx. When Death, the laſt of Comforts, you e Th 


Almah. Heav'n will reward your Worth bone better fy ae 


| * Twas but a Dream, where Truth had not'a Place; s 4 


A Scene of Fancy, mov'd fo ſwift a Pace, ' 

And ſhifted, that you can but think it was: 

Let, then, the ſhort vexatious Viſion paſs, 
Almanx. My Joys, indeed, are Dreams; but We 


1 a fiſt Runs but the Leh remain. n | 


* 


Would you cone] 


90 „ Fin . oy 
When sene Fire lays goodly Buildings waſte, 2 


There had been none, becauſe the Burning's paſt? — 
Almab. It was your fault, that Fire ſeiz d Jour Breait; 
| You ſhould haye blown up ſome to ſaye the 1 
Baut tis, at work, but ſo Sonſum d by Fite 

As Cities are, that by their Fall riſe | igber. n 

Build Love a nobler Temple in my Pp viace; 

' You'll find the Fire has but enlarg'd your ſpace. 
Almanz. Love has undone me, I am {AN Rel . 

I fadly view the Ground I had before. + * 

But want a Stock, and ne'er can build it more. " "= 

Alma. Then ſay what Charity I can allow; hag 

1 Would contribute, if L knew but how. _ N 
| Take Friendſhip; or if that too ſmall appear, 

Take Love which Silters may to Brothers bear. Pa 
Almanx. A Siſter's Love! that is ſo pall'd a Thing; 


W ' bat Pleaſure can it to a Lover bring? 


Tis like thin Food to Men in Fevers ſpent; 
Juſt keeps alive; but gives no Nouriſhment, 
| What Hopes, what Fears, what Tranſports can it more}, 


. Tiss but the Ghoſt of a departed Love. 


Almab. You like ſome greedy Cormarant, dero. 


All my whole Life can give you in an Fut, f 


What more I can do for you is to die, 
And that muſt follow, if you this deny. 
Since I gave up my Love that you mike l b. 
Vou, in refuſing Life, my Sentence 8 7 os 
PIR 3 Pak, from my Breaſt ſuch, an irpious 
CIs ought: 
= Your Death would Joſe the Gier wine had ban. 
I'll live for vou, in pany ot, of Wer BA 
But you grant t ather die. 'K 
I' be ſo Ie filed ara ſuch Deſpair, / 
That 1 ſhall ſee, > live was more to dare. 
Allmab. Adieu, then, O m lg fr better P 
| Your Image ſticks ſo cloſe 5. 15 Part, 


Al Few onal,” we © Sam wy 7 rening bi Heat, 


1 — . —— — —— 


| One Look = 


the Conqueſt of GAAN ADA. or 
For, ſince a laſt muſt come, the reſt are vain! 
Like Gaſps in Det, which but projoog our Pain, | 


But, fince the Ki eat aries of . cn * „ 


Ceaſe from hen 
G0 77 8 4 
Thus = 1 for ever Gtr you "hag my Sight, Cai: 8 
e Like one thruft out in a cold Winter's _— . 
vet ſhivering underneath your Gate I fayz 
Tcankot gs-biffee 'tis Day 1 
5 LS — gone, 
Notone „ Whate'er my en 
Within, Pll peak Farewvel as loud as ſhe; 
I will not de gun denen der pre — — 


1 F a TE * * 7 
c . * 


; Then like a Froak 88 1 go 5 
At leaſt I have look d laſt upon my Foe. TODD 
1] go —— but, if too darin were, 

walk encumber'd with a Weight of Love, 5 

Fain I would leave the Thought of you behind, 

But (till, the more I caſt you from my Mind, 8 

You daſh, like Water, back, when thrown dein ts 2 

Wind. | [EX 3 
LA. be goes off, the King meets nts with Abenamar, 

 .. they ſtare at eanather without ſaluting. 

= - pak. With him go al my Fears: A Guard Jeu wait, : 

And {cc him ſafe without the City Gate. 

5 To ben Abdeimelech. N 
5 Now, . is my Brother rH 1 

Abdeim. Thi Ulur A's Chriſtian AAS is fled; 

1 Whom as Granadi s lawful King they own, I: 

And vow, by Force, to ſeathim in the Throne. 

Mean time the Rebels in th? Albayayn reſt; 


Which is in Hyndaraxa's Name poſſeſt. 


Boab. Haſte, and reduce it inſtantly by Force. 
Asbdelm. Firſt give me leave to prove a milder Courls; 
55 She will, perhaps, on Summons yield the Place, _ 
We cannot to your Sute, refuſe her Grace. 
lone enters haſty and wipers Abenamar, 


_ FF | | a 
NN | oY 


2 = 1 


k "= be Fer Plur, Ur 3 
Aben. How Fortune perſecutes this rods Head! | 
= My Om is with 'Selin's $1; e 
But he's no moro my Son- 
My Hate ſhall like #'Zegry him purſue; W098 (19 
Till I take back what Blood from me he "ri 
Boab. Let War and Vengeance be to-morfow's coe. 
But let us to the Temple now repair. mg 
A thouſand Torches make the 7 more bright: iv 
This muſt be mine and Almabide's igkt. e 
Uence, ye importunate Affairs of Stateemm / 
Jou ſhould not tyrannize on Love, but wait. 
Had Eife no Love, none would for Buſineſs lire; 
Vet ſtill from Love the largeſt Part we give: | Han 
And muſt be forc's, in Empire's weary Toil, -' 
55 : To 1 Tong . to wh e 4 while. x Exeunt 
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AS a Me. 


EPIL 


2 YR % 


Makes our ſad Poet "mourn your Favours 7. 


Gets what is hid in the looſe-body'd Gown; _ 

So, Fame is falſe to all that keep her ung; 

And turns up to the Fop that's brick and young. 

Some wiſer Poet now would leave Fame 64 
But elder Wits are, like old Lovers, cus d; 

Who, when the Vigour of their Youth is ſpe r, uh ö 

Still grow more fond, as they grow impotent. a NA Eo 

This, ſome Years hence, our Poet's Caſe may. pou; 1 

Put, pet, he hopes, he's young enough # 10 lobe. 1 * 1 

en Forty comes; if ver he live fo ſee {fer 75 

at wretc hed, fumöling Age f Poetry, 4A 5 

Iwill be high time to bid his Muſe Adien oy 15 2 9 

Well he may pleaſ” himfelf,” but never you. 3 

'Till then, he'll flo as well as he began; 5 

And hopes you will not find: him Jeſs a Man. 

Think him not duller for this Year's ls... Ces 

He was prepar d. the Women were away; 

And Mew, without their Parts, can WE play. 


| Tu Ip) 3*! Nr N 7225 u 18 he une 1 


Cual whithicow ee n an 


vor, 2 without Deſert e ene, as F 


Fame, like A Leela Miſtreſs of * rec . et 


s gain'd with Eaſe; ba ths fc fo. FT * 5 
For, as thoſe tawdry Miſſes, ſoun or lite," © UA VIVA Te WE 
ilt ſuch as keep em at the higheſt: Rate. 56 GRANTS 
And oft the Lacquey, or the une c.. M2 ee een 


— 2 ůͤ — — 


EPILOGUE. 


f they th) hy ſeller did appear, vets NTT: * 


d 


For, ad beth Houſes, was # fekly Your! . 
And pity us, your Servants, to whoſe Coſt, 


„ r. 


Their Stay, he fears, has ruin d what he wr: 
Tong Waiting both diſables Love and Wit. 
They thought they gaus him Leiſure to do well 
But, when they forc d him to attend, he Proud 

| Yet, though he mach bas fail d, be 4 7 wy 
| You will excuſe his unperforming Play : 

: nay app Hes . e . „ 


* 


JESTY'S. 
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To the Se oN DO PART. 
T HEY whoWrite Ill, and they who ne er durſt Write, 
1 Pin Criticks, out of meer Revenge and Spight':, © 
A Play-Hovuſe gives em Fame; and up thert ſtarts, / 
From à mean Fifth-rate Wit, a Man of Parts, 
(So common Faces on the tage appear. 
Me take em in, and they turn Beauties here.) 
Our Author fears thoſe Criticks as his Fate: „ 
And thoſe he Fears, by conſequence, muſt Hs. 
Poyr they the Traffickof all Wit invades * ®  *% 
EY arid draw away the Se 8 
Howe er, the Poet's ſaft .enough toda: 
ey cannot en 2 l Faye „ 
But, as whenVizard-Mask. appeafs ir tit 
_ Strkight'ev'ry Man, 2 ed then thr 4 I 4 
| Perks up; and, managing his Comb with Grace, 
Muß his white Wigg ſets off his Nut- bromn Face: | 
That done, bears up to th Prize, and views each Lim); 
Th know but by hy Rigging and oor Trim: "7 ot 


no, 


Then, the whole Noiſe of Fops to Wagers go, © © 
gx on her, 7 muft be ſhe; and, Damme, no: 
% 


_ Will blindiy gueſs. at our imperfect Play; .... 1 
3 With what Lex 7p N 722 . 
lo muſt be leept alive, and who be kill . 5 
And as thoſe Vizard-Masks maintain that Faſhion,” — 
» To-footh and tickle fweet' Imagination 
So, our dull Poet keeps you on with Making, 
To make vun 'r -fometht As 
But, when tis ſhown, that which does now delight you, 
will prove s Down withra Face fo fright hu, „ 
F . 


Amun an nd Amabide: > 


OR, 


The - nur of C Gi RANADA. 1 


"The SECOND PART. 


ACTE SCENEL 


SCENE, 4 Camp. 


B, King Ferdinand, Queen Ifabella, Alonzo 
A 5 Artendants, Men and Women. 


| King Fanpinand. TOs; 
5 T length the Time is come, when Spain ; 


7 e the long Yoke of n Ine | 
free. 02 


NCVER And Heav'n and Earth in their Wie. 

% e eis, ö 
When Em ire in * Childhood fir appear, W 

A eons ar tanks Its n 1 e L * 


1 De Shows Parr of © 
*Till, grown more ftrong, ir thruſts and ſtretches e 


And Elbows all the Kingdoms round about: 
The Place thus made for its firſt ROE free, 
It moves again for Eaſe and Luxury: _ 


Till, ſwelling by degrees, it has poſſeſt 
The greater Space, and now crowds up the reſt. 


When, from behind, there ſtarts ſome petty State, 
And puſhes on its now unweildy Fate: 
Ik̃hen, down the Precipice of Time it goes, 
And ſinks in Minutes, which in Ages roſe. 
5 2 label. Should bold Columbus in his Search n 
Z And find thoſe Beds in which bright Metals breed; 
Tracing the Sun, who ſeems to ſteal away, N 
That, Miſer-like, he might alone ſurvey | % 85 
The Wealth, which he in Weſtern Mines did ur 5 
Not all that ſhining Ore could give my Heart 
The Joy, this conquer d Kingdom will impart: 
Which, reſcu'd from theſe Misbelievers Hands, 
Shall now, at once, ſhake off its double Nds: 
Alt once to Freedom and true Faith reſtor d: 
Its old Religion, and its ancient Lord. 
E. Ferd, by that Aſſault which laſt we nd I find, 
5 Their Courage is with their Succeſs declin'd; _ 
Almanzors Abſence now they dearly buy, 
Whoſe Conduct crown d their Arms with: victory. „ 
Abo. Their King himſelf did their laſt Sally _ 7 
I ſam him gliſt ring in bright Armour, ride „ 
To break a hy. in Honour of his Bride. J 
But other Thoughts now fill his anxious Breaſt; 
; Care of his Crown, his Love has diſpoſſeſt, 
t e 
125 - 1ſabel, But ſee the 3 1 
: Ne dems ſome News of great Import to bri e 
EX. Ferd. He brings a ſpecious Title to our 
5 Thoſe who would Con 12 muſt their Foes divide: 
3 Ab dal. Since to my Exile you have Pity ſfo-wn, 
And giwn me Courage, yet to hope a Thrones © 
| While you, without, our common Foes ſubdue, 


I am. not wanting te my fell, or you, RE ET 


But have, within, a "Faction (Ml Mob; CE TIE 

Strong to aſſiſt, and ſecret to corittivey . 

And watching each Occaſion to'forhefit SOON 020" 
The People's Fears into a Diſcohtaſter Or © 
Which, from Almantof's Loſs, before were great, FEY 
And now are doubV'd by their late Defeat: He 
Theſe Letters from their Chiets, the News affures. 


[Giue Letters to the King. : 


E. Ferd. Be mine the Honour; but the Profit yours. 
To them the Duke F Arcos, ls Om and dey | 
© Priſoners. 
K. Ferd. That Tertia of Balm dd du ee 
To take their Poſt upon the River ſide7 72 
D. Arcos. All are according to your Orders plac * 
My chearful Soldiers their Intrenchments haſte, "aig 
The Murcian Foot hath ta en the upper Ground, 
And now the City is beleaguer d round. 
EK. Ferd. Why is not then their Leader bee ain? | 
D. Arcos. The Maſter of Mcattara'is lin: 
But he who ſlew him here before you ſtands; | oy 
It is that Moor whom you behold in Bands. | 
EK. Ferd. A braver Man T had not in my Hot: 
His Murd'rer ſhall not long his ueſt boaſt, 
But, Duke of Arcos, ſay, how was he lain? - 
D. Arcos. Our Soldiers march'd together on the Plains Fu 
We two rode on, and left them far behind, £ 
Till, coming where we found the Valley . 
We ſaw the ſe Moors; who, ſwiftly as tfiey cod, 80 
Ran on, to ain the Covert of a Wood. 8 
This we obferv d, and, having croſz d their Way. 
The Lady, out of Breath, was forc'd to ftay: _ 
The Man then ſtood, and ſtraight his Fauchion mo 
Then told us, we in vain did thoſe purſue, 
Whom their ill Fortune to Deſpair did drive, 
And yet, whom we ſhould never take alive 
Neglecting this, the Maſter ſtraight ſpurr'd TR 6 
But th active Moor his Horſe's ſhock 100 * 
And, ere his Rider from his Reach could g, 
Finiſl'd the Canet with one' deadly Blow. 


=—_ 8 


25 Jou, Prince Abdalla, may the Pris ner know. 
His Father heads that Faction which 1 hate: 
| The Daughter of his Mortal Enemy. 


I know a Siſter ſhould excuſe his Fault; 


And where Misfortunes great and many are, 5 e 


100 The Szconp Pann 
E A, to revenge my Friend, prepar'd to fight; 
But now our foremoſt Men were come in ſight: 
Who ſoon would have diſpatch'd him on the Place; - Tu 
Had I not ſav'd him from a Death ſo baſe, __. 
And brought him to attend your Royal Doom. 
1 Pera A manly Face, and in his Age's Bloom. hs 
Bur, to content the Soldiers, he muſt dies 


Go, fee him executed inſtant! | 
©. Jabel. Stay; I would ih his Name before 1 


Abdal. Ozmyn's his Name; and he deferves his Fate ; 


But, much I wonder, that with him I fee 55 25 N 


Benx. Tis true, by Ozmyn's Sword ** Brother fell; I 
But *twas a Death he merited too well. Fe. 


But you know too, that Ozmyn's Death 1 Gogh. < 
Abdal. Our Prophet has declar'd, by the Event, 
that Oæmyn is reſerv d for Puniſn ment. 

For, when he thought his Guilt from Danger clear, W 1 
He, by new Crimes, is brought to ſuffer befke. 

Ben. In Love, or Pity, if a Crime you find; 

We two have ſinn d above all human Kind. 5 

orm. Heav'n in my Puniſhment has done a Sen i 

I could not ſuffer in a better Place: 85 bs 

That I ſhould die by Chriſtians it thought good, 

s To fave your Father's Guilt, who ſought my Blood. ute 

Benz. Fate aims ſo many Blows to make us 8 
That tis in vain to think to ward em all: 


I.ife grows a Burden, and not worth our Care. 
om. I caſt it from me, like a Garment torn, _ 
VR R2pped, and too undecent to be worn, Pod 
Beſides, there is Contagion in my Fate; ys | In 

It makes your Life too much unfortunate. ee. 
But, ſince her Faults are not ally d to mine, 5 

In her Protection let your Favour ſhine 

| To you, great Queen, I make this laft Requeſt; 3 LON: 
(YO 258 Wa! in ev wy cove Breaſt) 22 * | 

| Safe 


| I would not have it ſtai 


— 


1 "TO of Gn ANAD A. 293 
Safe, i in your Care, her Life and Honour be: 5 
It is a dying Lover's Legacy. _ 

Benz, Ceaſe, Ozmyn, ceaſe ſo vain a gute to move; 
I did not give you on thoſe Terms my Love. 
Leave me the Care of me; for, when you go, 
My Love will ſoon inſtruct me what to do. 1 
Iſabel. Permit me, Sir, theſe Lovers Dopr to pie: 23 
My 5 _ is, They ſhall together. live, 5 EP 
The Courts of Kings, e 
To all Diftreſs'd ſhould SanRuaries be. "op 
But moſt to Lovers in Adveriity. On _ Pre. 
Caſtile and Arragon, 5 „ 
Which long againſt each other War aid move, r 
My plighted Lord and I have join d by Love: 

ü Ws if to add this Con nqueſt Heav'n thinks goo. 

nd with Lovers Blood. 

EK. Ferd. Whatever Iſabella ſhall 3 
| Shall always be a Law to Ferdinand. 
Benz. The Frowns of Fate we will no ene fear: 
II; Fate, great Queen, can never find us here. 


1/abel. Your Thanks ſome other time I will receive::, . q 


"Hens orward, ſafe in my Protection . 75 
Granada is for noble Loves renown d 
| Her beſt Defence is in her Lovers found... 
| Love's an Heroick Paſſion, which can ind 
No room in any baſe degen rate Mind: 
It kindles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, . 
To make the Lover worthy his Defire. _ 
Againſt ſuch Heroes I Succeſs ſhould fear, 
Had we not too an Hoſt of Lovers here. | 
An Army of bright Beauties cowe with me ; 
Each Lady+ſhall her Servant's Actions ſee: 


| The Fair and Brave on each fide.ſhall conteſt: Vn 
And "ny ſhall overcome, who lone: the beſt, ben. enen 1 


8 0 E N E 1 5 D Alhambra, ; 491 ah 
„„ 155 


3 | have pardon'd me; but do know. 
What Foly tis to truſt a * Foel they K 
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102 Te dre paare 


_ ker In be 


But they ne er pardon who have done the Wong. 
My hopeful Fortune's loſt! and, what's mn: 108 


Feign Honeſy ſhall work me into Truſt, 
Let Heav'n's great Eye of Providence now ale 


Aben. Each Sally we have made, fince he is gone, | as 
| Serves but to pull our ſpeedy Ruin ou. 35 


0 Who the laſt Crown of ſinking Empire Wears, 
No kindly Planet of his Birth 1 A 
5 Heay'n's As: and the Droſs of ev ry that: | 


; What: new „ Misfortone do theſe Cries preſage? 


All in I tumultuouſly they ſwarm; PRE Bea 00k 
| The faire 3 
| "The needy creep from Cellars, 1 


13 The Aged from the Chimneys ſeek the Cold; 


7 Curs'di is that King whoſe Honour's i in their Hands. 
In Senates, either they too flowly prone, 
Or faucily refuſe to aid my Wants 
And, when their Thrift has rujp 4 me in —jꝗ 
They call their Tnſolence my want of Care. 


And veil, with publick Good, their Diſcontent: 
I ̃ bey keep the Peoples Purſes in their Hands, 
Hy = liector * to grant mY wild Demands, 


— 


A Bluſh remains in a forgiven Face; 
It wears the ſilent Tokens of Diſgrace: 
Forgiveneſs to the injur' d does beſong; 


All I can name or think, my ruind Love! 

And ſeeming Penitence conceal my Luſt. 

One Day of Reſt, and ever after wake. 
Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar and Guards. 


'Boab. Loſſes on Loſſes! as if Heav'n decreed | 
 Almanzor's Valour ſhould alone ſucceed. 


Boab. Of all Mankind, the heavieſt Fate het ben, 


4 amen 8355 * 
Enter Abdelmelech. | | 


 Abdelm. They are th Efſects of the mad People's 


Streets already take th' Alarm; 
To them new Cries from Tops of Garrets ſound: 15 


And Wives from Windows helpleſs Infants hold. 2 
Boab. See vrhat the many-headed Beaſt Sets" 


[Exit Abdelmech; 


Aben. Curs d be their Leaders, who that E, foment, 


Bas 


Then Subjects find too late 


<A 


But, to each Lure a Court throws out, deſcend ; 
And prey on thoſe they promis d to defend. _ | 
Zul. Thoſe Kings who to their wild Demands conſent, | 

Teach others the ſame way to Difcontent. 
Freedom in Subjects is not, nor can be; 
But ſtill, to pleaſe em, we muſt call em free. 
Propriety, which they their Idol make, 

Or Law, or Law's Interpreters can fhake, 4h 
Alben. The Name of Common-wealth is oopulity TN 
But there the People their own Tyrants are. 

Boab. But Kings who rule with limited Command, 

Have Players Scepters put into their Hand, 

| Pow'r has no Balance, one Side till weighs down; - 

And either hoiſts the Common-wealth or Crown. 
And thoſe who think to ſet the Scale more right, 
. By various Turnings but diſturb the Weight. 5 
Alben. While People tug for Freedom, Kings for Powe 
wy Both ſink beneath ſome woe Conqueror: = 

by they were unjuſt, _ 

: And want that Pow'r of Kings they durlt not truſt. 
x To them Abdelmelech. 


the Din of „ 103 1 


Abdelm. The Tumult now is high, and dang” rous grown: | } 


9 The People talk of rend ring up the Town; 

And ſwear that they will force 11 — King's Conſent. 
Boab. What Counſel can this riſing Storm prevent? 
Abdel. Their Fright to no Perſuaſions will give car: | 

7 There's a deaf Madneſs in a People's Fear, 1 
Fuer a üer. 

Ne. Their Fury now a middle Courſe does take: 

7 To yield the Town, or call Almanzor back. _ 

. Boab. V1l rather call my Death Lo 

Go, and bring up my Guards to. my Defence: 

Pll puniſh this outragious lnſolence. | | 

Aben. Since blind Opinion does their Reaſon ler. . 


Jou muſt ſubmit to cure em their own way. 


Fou to their Fancies Phylick muſt apply, 

Sire them that Chief on whom they moſt 5 

| Under Almanzor profp'roully they fought: 
Ae therefore muſt with eds rs the „ 173 


* 4 . Dyer 


} 


104 Me biens „aner 


Euer a Second Meſſenger. 
We: Mef. Haſte all you can their Fury to age 
: You are not ſafe from their rebellious Rage. 
Enter a Third Meſſenger. 
1 Meſ This Minute, if you grant not their be 
They'll ſeize your Perſon, and your Palace fire. 
Abdelm. Your Danger, Sir, admits of no r 
Boab, In Tumults People reign, and Kings obey... 
Go and appeaſe em with the Vow I make, | 
Thar they ſhall have their lov'd Almanzorback. 8 dude 
Almanxor has th' Aſcendant o'er my Fate: | 
Fm forc'd to ſtoop to one I fear and hate. 
Diſgrac'd, diſtreſs d, in Exile, and alone, 


Hues greater than a Monarch on his Throne,” 
Without a Realm a Royalty he gains; 


+ N are the Subjects over whom he reigns. 1 5 8 
[ 4 Shout of Acclamations within, 5 
Alben. Theſe Shouts proclaim the People ſatisfy d. 5 
1 3 We for another Tempeſt muſt 8 85 

5 To promiſe his Return, as I was loth, _ 
Sol want Pow'r now to perform my Oath. 

Ere this, for Africk he is fail'd from & 
Alben. The adverſe Winds his Paſſage yet af * „ 
1 heard, laſt Night, his Equi ge Taq _ Ho 2 


At a ſmall Village, ſhort o 


|  Boab, Abenamar, this Ev ning ng hither hate; 3 
Deſire him to forget his Uſage paſt : ; 

: Vie all your Rhet'rick, Promiſe, Flatter, Pray, 

To them Almahide attended: 

2 4 Good Fortune ſhows you yet a ſurer way: 

| Nor Pray'rs nor Promiſes his Mind will moves 


1 Tiis inacceſſible to all, but Love. 


|  Boab. Oh, thou haſt rou da Thou he win my Brea D 
That will for ever rob me of my rel” . 
Ah Jealouſie, how cruel is thy Sting! 


I., in Almanzor, a loyd Rival bring! 


SN Tha i in Po 


And now, I think it is an equal Strife, 
If I my Crown ſhould hazard, or wife 


Where, e, is thy Cure, which —— * 
if Poll, their * loſt: bot? 


go” * 


the Conqueſt of GRA abi ver f 
Hir have I alone that wretched Taſte, 195 
Which, gorg d and glutted, does with Hunger ba: 

Cuſtom and Duty cannot ſet me free, 


Ev'n Sin it ſelf has not a Charm for me. hg 41 he 5 1 "Hh 
Of marry d Lovers I am ſure the firſt,” 4 Tos. 
And nothing but a King could ſo be enk * 


Alnab. What Sadneſs fits upon your xe He 
Have you a Grief, and muſt not I have part? 
All Creatures elſe a time of Love poſſeſs: ' 
Man only clogs with Cares his Happineſs: 

= And, while he ſhould enjoy his Part of Bliſs; 

With Thoughts of what may be, deſtroys way is. . 
Boab. You gueſsd rights” I am oppreſs d with Gref: * 
| And rr 5 

; [To the erer. 8 
7 Leave us; to Sorrow there” $2 Rev'rence que: i 
Sad 0 like Suns Eclips d, withdraw from view. 

[The Attendants go off, and Chairs are ſet for the King 5 Jia 
. | Almah So, two kind Turtles; FEI a Storm 3s i night, — 
T6 and fee it gath'ring in the Sky: 9 
Each Ee his Mate to ſhelter in the Groves, . | -. == 

Leaving, in Murmur, their unfiniſh'd Loves. I „ 
Perch d on ſome dropping Branch they fit alone; „„ 
And Coo, and hearken to each others Man:. | 
- Boas, Since, Almabitle, you ſeem ſo kind a wire, = 
Faking her by the Han, 6 al 
What wool you 80 to five a Husband' s Life? 5 | 

Alma. When Fate calls on that hard Neceſſity, 3 2 
Ph ſuffer Death rather than you fhall die. 17 
Boab. Suppoſe your Country ſhould in Danger . 
= What would you undertake to fet it free?? 

Aimab. It were too little to teſign my Breath: 

| My own: free Hand ſhould give me nobler- Death E 
Boab. That Hand, which would ſo much for ben. a, . 

| Muſt yet do more; fori it muſt kill me too, 15 

Fou muſt kill me, for that dear Country's fake; 

Or 5 8 1 — muſt call Almanzor back. 
A to- what-your Speech — 454 
wy t or Virtue 1 ec 1 


= longer therefore my Deſires withſtand; - 


by 


106 rt P ans if: 
Put know, that when my Perſon 1 relign Wo" 
I was too Noble not to give my Mind. | 
No more the Shadow of Almanzor Wc? do net 
I have no room, but far your Image, here. 
Boab. This, Almahige, would make me c . to mourn; 
Were that Almanxor never to return: | 1. 
But now my fearful People mutiny3 — ae 
Their Clamours call Amanz or back, not J. 
heir Safety, through my Ruin, I — 10 5 
He muſt return, and muſt be brought by you. 
Almab. That Hour, when I my _ to you di pig 
' T baniſh'd him for ever from my. 
is Baniſhment was to my Virtue "ns 
Not that I fear'd him for my ſelf, but * | 
My Honour had preſerv'd me innocent: = 
Eut I would, — Suſpicion to prevent. 
| Which, ſince | ſee augmented in your Mind, 
I yet more reaſon for his Exile find. 
 Boab, To your Intreaties he will yield done: 


Au on your Doom, depend my Life and b 


YT Or, if Deſires prevail not, my Command. 
Almab. In his Return too ſadiy 1 dare 
7 Th Effects of your 17 ealouſie; n 
Put, you Command I prize above my Life: 
acred to a Subject and a Wiſe: | 
If I have Pow'r, Almanxor ſhall return. 
| Poab, Cured be that fatal Hour when I was l 1 
[ Letting go her Hand, r 4 
; You love, you love, him; and that Love wad bw 
By Isg een Conſent to his Repesl. 
Muy Jealouſie had but too juſt a Ground; 10 
And now you ſtab into my former Word, nds 
Almah. This ſudden Change I do not ne lo. 1 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot your own Command? 
_ Bead, Grant that I did th unjuſt 1 . 
Vou ſhould have lov'd me more than to . 
I know you did this Mutiny. deſign; 1 
? Bur © Jour Lone: plot Pl. . counterwine: | 1 425288695 
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the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 107 
Let my Crown go; he neverſhall return; ws 
I, like a Phoenix, in my Neſt will burn. | 

Almab. You pleaſe me well, that in one common Fate 
You wrap your ſelf, and me, and all your State: 
Let us no more of proud Almanxor hear: 
Tis better once to die, than ſtill to fear. 


And better, many times, to die, than be 


5 When! 


Oblig d paſt Payment to an Enemy. 
Boab. Tis better; but you Wives have ain © one way: 
When er your Husbands are oblig d, you pay. . 
Almab. Thou, Heav'n, who — it, judge "wy, Inno- 
= You Sir, deſerve not I ſhould make Defence. 
Vet, judge my Virtue by that Proof I gave, 

A bmitted to be made your Slave. 
Boab. If I have been ſuſpicious or unkind, 
8 Forgive me; many Cares diſtract my Mind; „ 


Love, and a Crown! 


Two ſuch Excuſes no one Man cer bad; „ 
And each of em enough to make me * 


hut now my Reaſon re- aſſumes its Throne, 


And finds no Safety when Almanzor's gone. pe | 
Send for him then;.T'll be oblig d, and fue; 
Tis a leſs Evil than to part with you. 


l leave you to your Thoughts; bu love me a 


55 3 my — and obey: my Will, 


[axe beben. 5 
Almahide ſola. | - | 
by 1 Lord will Gon to Rage return; 
That Fire his Fear rakes up, does inward burn. 


But Heav'n, which made me great, has choſe for me, = 
I muſt th' Oblation for my People be, 


| Pl cheriſh Honour, then, and Life deſf OY 15 | 


What is not Pure, is 5 for Sacrifice. 


Fet, for Almanxor, Lin ſecret mourn! 


Can Virtue, then, admit of his Return? 5 


Ves; for my Love I will, by Virtue, 8 5 | 


My Heart's not mine; but all my Ne are. 5 


Fl like Almanxor act; and dare to be 
As haughty, and as wretched too as be. 8 


de Me. 
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| | | L | neu Honours glad of a Pretence to ſtay. 


2 
— 
ED? 


Here will I ſit, and here attend my Fat; 
With the ſame hoary Majeſty and State 
| As Rome's old Senate for the Gauls did wait. 


108 Le dreh Parr 15 


What will he think is in my Meſſage meant? 


I ſcarcely underſtand my own Intent: 
Bur, Silk-worm like, 1o long within have root, 0 
| That! am loſt in 2 5 own wow 1 N | 4 


"GET; n SCENEEL. 


"& 0 E N E. 4 mond. 
Enter Onan 5 3 Fo 


ono 1s true that our Protection here has been 


Th Effect of Honour in the 1 7015 S. 


. 8 while I as a Friend continue here, 
1 to my Country muſt a Foe appear. 


"I Think not, my Ozmyn, that we hire remain 


As Friends, but Pris'ners to the Pow'r of Spain. 
Fortune diſpenſes with your Country's Right; 
EEE But you deſert your Honour in your Flight. 


Om. I cannot leave you here, and go aways | 


[A Noiſe within, Follow, blow, / 
Enter Selim his Sword drawn, as pur ſtied; = 
. I am purſu'd, and now am ſpent and gone; 


BD 


a 


: My Limbs ſuffice me not with Strength to run, 
And, if I could, alas! what can I faye! 45 
A Ver, the Dregs of Life too, from the Grave. 


[Sits down on the Grown, ; 


Benx. It is my Father; and he ſeems dre d. . 
Om. My Honour bids me ſuccour the opfrelad: PEE 
That Life he ſought, for his I'll freely give: 


: Well die e or * * 5 „ 


the — Ga n k. 1091 
Benz, II call more Suctbur, ſince the Camp is W 
And fly on all the Wings of Love and Fear. Exit Benz. 
Enter Abenamat and I. ee 1 i 
| in. 
Alen. Yeve liv'd; ind now behold your los How... | 
, == I ſcorn your Malice, and defie your „ op 7 


y Death is all L ask you now3 2 
as char s a Fayour you may well allow. * 39 by 
Ozm. A himſelf. W gives you Dea by "Hall give 
it firſt to me; "M 
Fate cannot ſeparate our Deſtiny. [Xnows Ho Fakes 
My Father here! then Heav'n' ir ar — f 


The Snare, in which my Virtue is betray'd... | 
Aben. Fortune, I thank thee, thou 22 gon . 

To bring me back that Fugitive, 'my <— apy rig 

In Arms toos fighting for my Enemy! 

Ill do a Roman Juſtice; thou ſhalt die. 


om. I beg not you my forfeit Life na be. n 1 


Yet add one Minute'to that Breath you _ 
I diſobey'd' you, and deſerve my Fate; 
But bury in my Grave two Houſes Hates | 


Let Selin live; and fee your Juſtice done Goals Ants 7 Fa bs 


On me, while you revenge him for his Son. 


WE Your mutual Malice in my Death may — i te 1 
And equal Loſs perſuade you both to Peace. 


© 4ben, Yes, Juſtice ſhall be done on bim and hee: 
Haſte, and diſpatch em both immediately. [To 4 Soldier, 
Om. If you have Honour, (fince you Nature want. 


For your own fake my laſt Petition g ant; en e 
And kill not a diſarm d, defenceleſs os 


Whoſe Death, your · Cruelty or Fear will how... 5 e 4 


My Father ene Act ſo baſe: „ 
My Father! I miflake; I meant, who was 
Alen. Go, then, diſpatch him firſt who was 0 Son. 
oOæm. Swear but to ſave his Life, Ill yield my own. | 
Alben. Nor Tears, nor Pray'rs, thy Life or his 3 
Dam. Then, ar, ORE » Backer a _ . 
Putting himſe before 11 
And, fince be'l wins Defence when — ph 4 9 
* = 9 bis Life, * * n 


* 


110 | NeSnconD Paar 75 
5 Alur This Juſtice Parricides,. like thee, ſhould bare. E 
| [Aben. and his Party attack them both. Ozmyn 
I 0 hit Father's Tri and. thruſts at * | 
r 
Tuer . han with Abell,» the Duke of Arcos and 


Bens. © help! my Father — Oxmys fave ! 3 
Abdul. Villains, that — ave deſery'd, is near. 
Om. Stay, Prince; and know I have a Father here. 


: [Stops grad Hand. 
J were that Parricide of whomibe „ | 
5 Did not my . prevent your . 
dee ne and thank Hearn . 
| had a Son. 
. I am not with theſe Shows of Duty won. 
Oxm, to his Father. Heav'n een * n that Lis 
1 2 vou ſeek, reſign; | 
: Bat, while Benzayda lives, 0 mine. 
5 9 ny yet pardon my unwilling Crime? 
is By no Intreaties, by no lengrh of Time | 
Will I be won; but, with my lateſt Breath, 17 
3 II curſe thee here, and haunt thee after Death. IF 
n  [Exis Aben, with his Pary, 
orm. Cin youbs meas th dep. 


u Sein. | 
5 As to for, my Father s Faults.in mes 3 — 
n you e 15 
The Death of him I flewiin 3 
And, from the Malice, ſep᷑ rate the Offence? | 
I can no longer be your Enemy: 
In ſhort, uo kill me, Sir, or pardon me: 
5 0g him bis e 
In this your silence my hard Fate appears! 
Selin. I'll anſwer you, when 1 1 can ſpeak for ren. 
But, till I can | 
Imagine what muſt needs be brought to r 
1 bee 
| My Heart's not made of Marble, nor of Braſs, 1 
Did I for you a cruel Death prepare, e 
| And — ICY you — Li your Cre! | | 
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the — f Gans 111 
There is a Shame contracted by my Faultts. 
Which hinders me to { 2 


And I will tell you (when that Shame's remor'd) | 
You are not better by my Daughter low d. 


Benxayda be yours II can no more. | 
Om. q be that ee ey lens 


- [Embracing his Knees. | 
Benz. thine my Father nor; thats Words nds - | 
That Name, and that indu Tenderneſs. 

Selin. Benzayda, I have — much to blames | 1 
But let your Goodneſs expiate for my — n 
You Oæmyms Virtue did in Chains — 3 


e e — 

. Son! 5 = „ 
Om. My Father! | _ 

1, for your ſake, your Fam — — 1 


Let your hard Father ſtill my Life -—— ay us 
I hate not him, but for his Hate to you © : * 
Ev'n 2 . _ may one _ "F * 
By Kindneſs vanquiſh'd, as you vanquiſh' mel 
nee 20-9065 his — — 
Heavy a makes good f my remaining 8 _— 
}Abdal, eee eee + coping wy Ones — 
| But all take Intereſt in their own Affairs: , 
And therefore I muſt ask how mine 
Selin. They now are ripe, and but your Preſence — 
| For Lyndaraxa, faithleſs as the Wins. 
| Yet to your better Fottunes will be kind: 6 
For, 3 that the Chriſtians own-your Cauſe, 
From thence th Aſſurance of a Throne ſhe draws. 
And, fince Almanxor, whom ſhe-moſt-did fear, : 
5 Is gone; ſhe to no Treaty will give car; 
But ſent me her Unkindneſs to excuſe. 


Abdal. You much ſarprize me with your ping Noms 


8 hourly does th Aſſault N 
And muſt be loſt, if you her Aid neglect. 


For Ab dehnelech loudly does declare Pg = F 
Hellus the lab Extemities of W... 


Dy. *. . 5 
— ; * 5 
1 y * 8 y d g 1 4 
# * =. X 13604 . 7 * , £ 3% x . 
1 . 8 * 4 . „ * : 7 . 7 
* . . 5 225 — 


1 85 If ſhe refuſe the Fortreſs to re 


5 Or elſe by Chance, Abenamar I met; 


How many are not loy'd, who ie think they we? - 

Feet all are willing to believe the Fair 1 

And, though tis Beauty's known and obvious Cheat; HY 
1 Vet Man's Self- love ſtill favours the Deceit. [Exit Aba 


Your mutual Safety be each other's Care. 


If by his Sword I periſh, let him kaow \- 


111 the Sunn baue „ 


Abdal. The Charge of hafPning this Relief * ae | 
Selin. This while I undertook, whether * Eine / 


Who o_ in haſte returning to the To. r. 
Aba. Def in 47 Diligence-be ſhown. + TIA | 
: And, as my Pledge of Faith to Spain, this Hour 
I'll put the Fortreſs in your Maſter's Pow'r. [To lues. 
Selin. An open Way from hence to it there lies, 
And we with caſe may ſend in large Supplies, 
Free from the Shot and Sallies of the Town; . 234 31 
D. Arcos. Permit me, Sir, to ſhare in your Renowns- 
Firſt to my King I. will impart the News, 
Andthen draw out what Succours we ſhall ah. - e 
1 [Exis Dale 9) Nec: | 
Aan. Grant that ſhe loves me not, Os If 


She tes not Pe if ſhe Wersten Bi "a0 
is Pleaſure, when we the "gg of Pain 2 5 
Tis only Pride to be below om ray 


Selin. Farewel, my Children; equally n 5 
| That I my ſelf: am to my ſelf leſs near 
While I repeat the Dangers of the War. 


Vour Father, — till the War be done: 17580 
As much as Honour will permit, III ſſun. 


It was becauſe I would not be his Foo. 
|  . Ozm, Goodneſs and Virtue all your' laden, s rides 
| You only err in chuſing of your Side. 
That Party I with Honour cannot take; . 
But can much leſs the Care of you forkike: 12 8 
I muſt not draw my Sword againſt my Prince, 
But yet may hold a Shield in your Defence, 
Benxayda, free from Navger;. here ſhall ſtay;-. 7717 
god. for ; © Faber and a Lover N. 8 


*. 


. 


x! 


* 


the? "Ops os 6 ADA. 113 ; 
Benz. No, no; 1 gave not on 8 
That from my Oxmyn I ſhould ever part. - 
That Love I yow'd, when you did Death attend, 1 
Tis juſt that nothing but my Death, ſhould end. . 
| What Merchant is it who would ſtay behind. 
His whole Stock ventur'd to the Waves and Wind &. 
Pl pray for both, but both-ſhall be in fight ;_ _ 
An Heav'n ſhall hear me pray, and ſee you fight. 
Selin. No longer, O combat a Deſign, 
Where ſo — Love and ſo much Virtue Join. 


Om. Then conquer, and your Croquet hope; i | 


* To ler - 
Both to your ſelf, your Father, and to. me. ee 
With bended-knees our Freedom we El demand , 
Ot Jabel, and mighty Ferdinand. 
Then, while the Paths of Honour 0 we e purfue, 1 
NEE int 'reſt Heav'n for us in right of you. [E = 


"SCENE T7 Alban. 


4 oe = 


(as l within; then Soldiers running over the 1. as * 35 I 


Enter Abdelmelech Victorious, with Soldiers. 
1 Tis won, tis won; and Lyndaraxa, now; 

| Who ſcorg'd to Treat, ſhall to a Conqueſt bow. 1 Fan f 8 

To ev'ry Sword I free Commiſſion I n 15 

Fall on my Friends, and let no Rebel livre. Fra | $- 

Spare only L 1 . 


In Triumph ee my Victory ann e er 
Since by her „ Bod I i ern my TRY 5 
Great as that Falſhood my Revenge ſhall prove. 


Enter Lyndaraxa, 4s frighte attended by Women. | . ; 1 


co, take th* Enchantreſs, bring her to me bound. . 
Lyndar. Force needs not, where Reſiſtance is not found: 

1 come, my ſelf, to offer you my Hands; 

. And, of m own accord, invite your Bands, 

I wiſh'd to be my Abdelmelech's laye; | 14 I. 

Fdid but wiſh, e 3 3 

Ab delm. O, more than Woman falle! but wil n 

Can you e er hope to be believ'd again? | 

II ſooner truſt th* Hyana than your Smile; Wh — * 

Or, * your * the Weeping Crocodile, Ha 


Ciel ; Twas kept for me, when. you refus'd to Treat! 


114 e Sncoud Pane * 
In War and Love none ſhould be twice geceiy d NON 


| The Fault is mine if you are now believ d. 4 
Lynday. Be over wiſe, then, and too late repent F ah 


| Your Crime n wt $} 
I am well pleas d not to be juſtify ?: 
1I owe ho Bat is faction to your Pride. 


It will be more Advantage to my 2 


Jo have it ſaid T never own'd a Flame. | TODD 
_ Abdelm,* Tis true, my Pride has ral it [ol Fr 
I have at length eſcap'd the deadly Shelf, —- 
Th' Excuſes you prepare will be in vain, 
Tl Tam Fool enough to love again, a. 
| Lyndar. Am I oh ADP LR 4 Ba 
Abldelm. I muſt with 8 a ο¹ vl ln '7 
bY. 1 loy'd you once; But do not love younow. 
Thndar. Have I for this betray d Abdallas Trof? 
You are to me, as 1 to him, unjuſt. LA 
Abdelm. Tis like you have done much for love of me, 
Wbo kept the Fortreſs of my Enemy: 
5 . *Tis true, I took the Fortreſs from his Hand; 
But; ſince, have kept it in my own Command. 
Abdelm. That AR your foul Ingratitude did bow y. 


Tuyndar. You are th ungrateful, ſince tw¾as kept for you, 


Abdelm. Twas kept indeed; but not by your * 
Foo all your Kindneſs I may thank th Event. 
Bluſh, . for ſo groſs a Cheat; 


C Ironically, 


 Lyndar. Blind Man! 1 knew the Weakneſs of the 1 2 


It was my Plot to do your Arms this Grace: 

Had not my Care of your Renown been . I 
I ov d enough to offer you to Treat, 
She who is lov'd mult little Lets creates © 
But you bold Lovers are to force your Fate; 


This Force you us d my Maiden me will nes 5 i e 1 


You ſeem d to take what ſecretly I gave, 


I knew we muſt be conquer d; but I * 


What Confidence I might repoſe in you. 
I knew you were too grateful to expoſe. 
: My Friends and Sodiers to be Red. 8 © Toe. 2 


„ 3% . | * 
, N 


W ” a. 


Is that the tend reſt Term you can afford? 


_ Soldiers ſhall not from my Beauty live. 


This Vage looks more lk Rape tn Love, 


_ the Conqueſl of GNA NADA 11 * 
- Ad Well; tho Tlove you not, their Lives ſhall be 
Spar rd out of Pity and Humanity, © 


2 go, and let the Slaughter * t [* 4 Soldier; | 


Lyndar. Then muſt I to your Pity No my Peace! 
Exit 


Time was, you would have jus d another Word: . 
Abdelm. Then, for your Beauty, I your lies fowe: | 


For though I do not love you, you are Fair. 


Lyndar. That little Beauty why did Heaw'n impart 
To pleaſe your Eyes, but riot to move your Heart! . | 
I'l ſhroud this Gorgon from all human View; © 
And own no Beauty, fince it charms not you! 
Reverſe your Orders, and your Sentence gives | 


Au, They, from your Friendſhip, they their _ 3 
Tho Love bead, yet Friendſhip does remain. 


 Lynaar. That Friendſhip, which from wirher d * 2 


does ſhoot, 
Like the faint Herbage on on a Rock, wants Roots | 
Love is a tender Amity, refin d: 1. 
Grafted on Friendſhip it exalts the king. / PROT ol 
But when the Graff no longer does — 1. 


The dull Stock lives; but never bears again. 


Abdelm, Then, that my Friendſhip may not + doubtful 5 
(Fool that I am to tell you = Llove. [prove, = 


| You would extort this Knowledge from wy Breaſt | 
| Andtortur'd me ſo long that I confeſt. 92 


Now I expect to ſuffer for my — hint ett gg 


My Monarchy mult end, and 8 


And call your Paſſion by ſome 

Call this Aſſault, your Malice, or your Hare 

Love owns no Acts fo diſproportionate. 

Love never taught this Tnſolence you ſhow; 

To treat your Miſtreſs like a wap racks —_—_ 
Is this th* Obedience which my Heart ſhould move! 


* Confeſs not * nh york our rat bee | 
ame. 


* 7 
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Abdelm. What Proot of Duty would you I ould gre 
ow. 'Tis Grace enough to let my Subjects live: 
| our rude Soldiers keep Poſſeſſion 8 
Soil rifle, pillage, any thing but kill. i 
Ia ſhort, Sir, uſe your Fortune as you leaſe; 
0 om my Caſtle, and my Perſon ſei ze. 
ot our ttue Men my Rebels hence remove; | 
14 trig on; anddhine tis all your Love, _ 
Abdelm. You know too well my Weakneſs and your, 
Why did Heay'n make a Fool a Conqueror! Kh L 
She was my Slave, till ſhe by me was ſhown f 
How weak my Force was, and how ſtrong her own. 
Ne ſhe has beat my Pow'r from ev'ry Part | 
Made her Way open to my naked Heart: L a Solder 
So, ſtrictly charge my Soldiers toretreat: _ 
Thoſe Countermand who are not enter d yet. 
On Peril of your Lives leave all things free. bens uur. 
Now, Madam, love Abdalla more than mY DF, 


Fo only ask, in Duty, you would bri =" 


he Keys of our Albayzyn to the King: 


id” II make your Terms as gentle as you . 


OO [ Trumpets Sound a Charge Ls and Soldiers ſh 
. What Shouts; and what new. Sounds of War are theſe? 
Dyndar. Fortune, I hope, has fayour'd.my Intent 10 4%. 
: of gaining Time, ard welcome Succours ſeat. . 
4 N 4 Enter Hs. gi, aaa . N Tongs 
rex, All's oft, and you are ſatally War a 
Tube Foe i is enter d. and the Place reliey u. 
Scarce from the eWalls had I drawn off my Men, 5 
When, from their Camp, the Enem Nada Me 


8 And Prince Ab dalla enter d firſt the 


_ * Fbdelm, I am betray d, and find it 195 tho late, bau- 
| When your proud Soul to Flatteries did deſcend, 
1 might have known it did ſome Ill portend. | 
The weary Seaman ſtormy Weather fears, 
| When Winds ſhift often, and no Cauſe appears. 
You by my Bounty live 
| Your Brothers, too, were pardon'd for my fake; 
: 1 1 Neu . Gratitude n 


A wo > * ” . 
e * 0 


7eÞ 


ur 
po 


=—— 


the Conqueſt of GRANaDa. 11% 


Tyndar. My Brothers beſt their own obligement know; 
'Without your charging me with what they owe. . 


But, ſince you think th Oblige ment is fo great. 
I'll bring a Friend to ſatisfie my Debt. ¶ Looking behind. 
Abdelm. Thou ſhalt not triumph in thy baſe Deſign, 
Though not thy Fort, thy Perſon ſhall be mine. 5 
He goes to take her: She runs and eries out Help. 


| Enzer Abdalla, Duke of Arcos, (Spaniards. + Abdelmetech 


retreats fighting, and is purſu d by the adverſe Party off 
t 
Enter again Abdalla and the Duke of Arcos with Lyndaraxa, 
D. Arcos. Bold Abdelmelech twice our Spaniards facd 
Though much out · number dʒ and retreated laſt, _ 
Abdal. Your Beauty, as it e i 
So it no common Courage can inſpiree. 
As he fought well, ſo had he proſper d too 


If, Madam, he, like me, had fought for you. - | 
Tyndar. Fortune, at laſt, has choſen with oy Bye. „ 


= 


The Spaniards an Imperial Crown prepare. Ti wes N 8 
Dee That Git mr wcome, which with you 


0 „ wh _ 8 ” 


An Alarm within. 


Lyndaraxa, _ | 
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. 115 us no time in fruitleſs Courtſhip loſe, 
But ſally out upon our frighred Fes. : 
No Ornaments of Pow'r 75 pleaſe my Eyes — 1 
As "oy which the Blood of Princes dies. 


The fierce Almanzor wil 
1 found him, like Achilles on * V 
Penſive, 1 much, but threatning more. 55 
And, like that injur d Greek, he heard our Woes: _ 
Which, while I told a gloomy Smile aroſe | 
From his bent Brows: And ſtill, the more he heard, 
A more ſevere and ſullen Joy appear d. 
Blut, when he knew we to Deſpair were driv'n, | EE 
Betwixt his Teeth he mutter d Thanks to Heavin. 


FLEETS 
— tg 

— — 

3 om 


Not for my own, but Almahide 's fake. 


That her Command repeaPd his — 
He took the Summons with a greedy 
And ask'd me how ſhe would his 8 4 
Then bid me ſay, her humbleſt Slave would — 4 
From her fair Mouth with Joy to take his Doom. 


My Crown! though I, and it, and all were loſt! 


wh 
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Din I met with Selin 


And throngs of People on his Entrance wait. 
. | He bears bn 88 in tlioſe fierce 'Eyes: 
Shrinks at "OE his own 


1 118 te SECOND was * 


ty 


IExeunt. Helending 15 
8 2 E N E The Alhambra. i 


| Boabdelin, Abenamar, Almahide, and Guards, &c. The E 
Queen wearing a Scarf. 

. My little l has ſucceſsful been; 

the Queen. 


Boab. How I diſdain this Aid! which I . . 
Aben. But when he heard it was the Quorn who f. ſet 


Boab. Oh that I had not ſent you! though it colt 
Aben. While I, to bring this News, came on bee 


 Boad.. 


I can bear! no more. 
ä Euter Hamet. 
| Hams: Almanxor is already at the Gate; 


Boab, Thy News 5 all my Faculties ſurp 


And that tame Dæmon which ſhould guard my Throne 


(Rar Boab, with Aben, „ 
Eur 


4 N 


the Conqueſt of GRANADA: _ 
Enter Almanzor ; ſeeing Almahide approach him, he ſpeaks 


Almanz.. So Venus moves, when to the Thunderer, 
In Smiles or Tears, ſhe would ſome Suit prefer. A 
When with her Ceſtos girt — N 
And drawn by Doves, ſhe cuts the li id Skies; . 
And kindles gentle Fires where-e er ff —: 
„ ro ev'ry Eye a Goddeſs is confeſt - 0 8 


y all the Heay'nly Nation ſhe is bleſt, 

00 each with ſecret Joy admits her to bis Breaſt: 45 
Madam, your new Commands I come to know: 
If yet you can have any where T po. Loher bowing; : 

If to the Regions of the Dead they be, | 
You take the ſpeedieſt courſe to ſend by me. 

Almah. Heav n has not deſtin'd you ſo ſoon toReſtt 

Heroes muſt live to ſuccour the Diſtreſt. 


Almanz. To ſerve ſuch Beauty all Mankind hole Th” 


And, in our Service, our Reward you give: A 

But ſtay me not in Torture, to behold 53S 

And ne er enjoy. As from another's Gold 

The Miſer haſtens, in his own Defence, 

And ſnuns the Sight of ne Excellence; . 

So, having ſeen you once ſo Killing Fair. 

A ſecond Sight were but to move Deſpair. 2 

I take my Eyes from what too much would pleaſe: 

As Men in Feavers famiſh their Diſeaſe, 
i —_ No; 1 may find your Cure an eaſier LY 
rf are pleas'd to ſeek it, in your Stay. 

All Objects loſe by too familiar View, 

When that great Cliarm is gone of 30 New. 

By often ſeeing me, you ſoon will find 1 55 

Defects ſo many, in my Face and Mind. 

That to be freed from Love you need not doubt; 

And, as you look'd it in, you'll look it out. 
"A" I. rather, like weak Armies, thould retreat 

And ſo prevent my more entire Defeat, 4 

8 own fake in Quiet let me go:: 455 8 : ; 

nee Pp 
I may turn back, and arm oſt you more e 
With, all the furious Tun of hopeleſs Love. 1 


r The $a cond Parr „ 
_ _._ Almah, Your Honour cannot to ill Thoughts give ways 
i And mine can run no Hazard by your Sta. 


8 Almanx. Do vou then think, I can wich Patience fee 
| That ſov'teign Good poſleſs'd, and not by me? N 


Noz 1 all Day ſhall: languiſh at the Sight; 


5 rt what I do not ſee, RODE N 


. de would this boundleſs 


uick Imagination will preſent — | 
es and Images of your Content. An 

e 1 Theſe are the Day - dreams which wild mn 
Em pty as Shadows are, that mg Oer Field. 

Fancy move! EX 

'Tis but the raging Calenture of Love. 26h 

Like a diſtracted Paſſenger you ſand, 


} And ſee, in Seas, imaginary Land. 


Cool Groves, and flow'ry Meads; and while you think | 

| * walk, plunge in, and wonder that you fink. 
Tens 1 Love's Calenture too well I underſtand; | 

But fare your Beauty is no Fairy-Land ! Ek. 


F = Of your own Form a Judge. you cannot be; 3 
125 ö For, Glow-worm like, you ſhine, and do not bee. 


Almab. Can you think this, and would you go yi 
| Almanz, What Recompence attends me if I ſtay? 
Alma. You know I am from Recompence debar', 
7 But I will grant your Merit a Reward, —_ BY 
Your Flame's too noble to deſerve a Cheat; 
And I. too plain to practiſe a Deceit. 
1 no Return of Love can ever make; 


But what I ask is for my Husband's ſake: 


He, I confeſs, has been ungrateful too MR. 
But he and I are ruim d if ju o. 5 4 
Your Virtue to the hardeſt Proof I bring: 1 oe 


£2 5 2 Yobrib'd, p preſerve a Miſtreſs and a King. 


"Almanz. II top at nothing that appears ſo brave 
Ylldo't: And now I no om de wil 7 15 . 
You've givin my Honour ſuch an ample Field, 
That I may die, but that ſhall never yield. 7 
Spight of my ſelf III Stay, Fight, Love, bern, 


And 1 can do all this, becauſe dare, 


5 Vet I may own due Salt —— 0 


p 


* 1 of n 1 
That Scarf, which, fince by you it has been born, „ 
Is bleſs'd, like Relicks which by Saints were worn. 
Almah, Preſents, like this, 4 Virtue durſt not make, 
But that tis given you for my Husband's fake. 
[ves the Scarf. 

Aman. This Scarf to Honourable Rags I'll wear: 

As conqu ring Soldiers tatter'd Enſigns bear. 
But O how much my Fortune I deſpiſe, _ 

Which gives hte while ſhe andy denies! | [Exe 


. 2 RA {CI £ = Da, = 


ACT m. SCENE. 


SCENE The Alhambra. 


Enter Almahide and Eſperanza. | 


22 A Fiefted Modeſty has much of Pride; 


| Nor does it ſhock the Virtue of a Wife, 
When giv'n that Man, to whom you owe your Life... 


That Scarf he begg d, you could not hare dent "2" 


Almah. Heav'n knows, from all intenr of os s frees yo : . 


vet it may feed my Husband's Jealoufie; - 
5 And, for that cauſe, I wiſh it were not done. 
J them Boabdelin; and walks > a 
805 wh he comes; all penſive and alone 
A glootny Fury has o er- ſpread his Face: 
is fo! and al my Fears are come to 


| Boas. . thou Curſe of ede PO 


| 
Tha t e MAT. Fo Lion HP | 


Love, like a Scene, at diſtance ſhould. 


But Marriage views the groſs-daub'd — Ha Mn N 
Love's nauſeous Cure! thou cloy'ſt whom thou ſhould J 


And, when thou'cur'ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe... {pleaſe; 0 


When learts are looſe; thy Chain our Bodies ties; 
Love couples Friends; but Marriage, Enemies. 
If Love, like mine, continues after thee nm 
ve ſoon 22 5 ms Re obs Hoes: © 

01. 


BE: i 


Trouble me not; my Grief concerns not you. 


| There ue no Privies 
Hh d Goods halter by publick Marks ore known; | 


Torment not your puor Het, hut ſot it fees, 


1 mne 


= segen ans 
No ſign of Love in jealous Meh tetnains, ©» 1+ 7 1+ 
But that which'fick Men have of Life; their N r 


Alma. Has my dent Lord ſome new Annerten 1 


TY Have I done any thing that ata kim ad? | 
|  Boab, You! nothing: You" But let me walle alone! 


Alma. I will not leave you "till > =; : 


My Knowledge of the Hl may bring Reef. 
Boab. Thank ye: You never fail do cure my Grief! - 


Almah. While 1 have Life I will your” R 
Boab. I'm out of Humour now; — nuſt not Ruy. 
Aimuh. | fear it is that Scarf [ | 

Bonb. No; tis not that: on | gore ane of it no mate: 


2 Go hence; I am not what I was before. 


_ 4lmah. Then 1 will make you ſo; give me your Hand! 


= Can you this Preſling, and theſe Tears withſtand? 


Bab. Oh Feay'n, were the bur mine; or mine alone! 
going off * 


8 and 

5 ab. ty ace ne not *Known!.: A 
_ Falſe Women to new Joys unſern can moewe: 

5 oke'Parks of Love. . 


| But what we moſt defire to keep, has none, 


Almab. Way wien yourÞreaſt — 


eee bim. 
4 Clond? 45 mi 982 


Like unborn Tinnater'wllaujin 


And rather let it Fury break on me. as 401 471 
I am not mary to ον F ü 


Mien muſt have Paſſions, and can bear from: you. 


bY fear th* unlucky Prefent Ihe made! ; 
Boab. O Pow'rof (Guilt! how Conſtionce eee, 
It forces her nu only 'to reveal, 7014 
what ße wund moſt Wacbell“ lun 3 500% 
Alma. Laa ſuch a Foy; and givn e, 
Boab. Falſe Woman, fora erg ee G 
That ublick Giſt da was deſigu d. 23101105 90, 
The Emblem of the |Loveyou meant to: bind. © if 


Hence from my Sight, umgtateful as thou art; "uy 


And, when I can, I' banith thee my Heart. [Ste wap. 


TERS | 


WWW 


A 
1 


. „ ent 
G 


You've STRAT S 


Witneſs the Badge of e r 


Bear ns, why muſt. fd 


| Diftruſt in Lovers is too warm a Sun, 


” 4 FE Conjuif of CLLR £87 A. | urs. 


| Tv them Almanzor. wearing the Scarf: He ſee; f her wo. 


What. precious Props ate tboſe 


Which, filently, each other's Track purſue, 


Bright as young Diamonds in their infant De ? 
Your Luſtre you ſhould free from Tears dns 
Like Egype, rich without the help of Rain. 
Now by be he who gave this * Cauſe of Grief; © 
And double curs'd who does not give Relief. 
Almah. Our common Fears, and publick rope he 
Have drawn theſe Tears from my afflicted war 
Almanx. e I cannot eaſily beliere 
It is for any publick Cauſe, you 8 ö 3 
On your fair Face the Marks of Sorrow wr. Te: 
But I read Fury in your Husband's Eye. 
And, in that Paſſian, I too plaigly find 


That you're unhappy, and that he's unkind; ITY 
Almab. Not new. made Mere, greater Td . 


Than he, when with firſt Looks their Babes ak bleſs. 
Not Heay'n is more to dying Martyrs kind; 
Nor Guardian Angels, to their Chage aſſigu d. 

Boab. O Goodneſs counterfeited to the Le 

O the well-a&ed Virtue of a Wife! hs 
Would you with this my juſt Suſpicions bünd? 

occaſion to be kin! 

The Marks, too, of your ſpotleſs Love appear; 


L Pointing to Almanzor ve ; 
| Almanz. Unworthy 29 1.5 rom is 9 A 
poſſels, and I Lela To 
Why is this Miſer good. to all this Stores 

He, who has all, and yet believes he's Fan M4 
 Almah. J Re, You're much too To, to; blame 6 * 

ouſie 
$0 kind k and ſo deb d by I 

The Faith Feel wauld unr T prone, ; wh | 


Without thoſe juſt Obſervers of our Love. 


The greater Care the higher Paſkoa ſhows; _ 
We hold that deareſt we molt fear to bk.” 


Bur * tis 8 in Love rs that i is gone. | 


124 The Genn Ks of . 


And, in thoſe Climes which moſt his ſoorching know, 
He makes the nobleſt Fruits and Metals grow. | 
Almanx. Yes, there are Mines of „ in = 7 — Breaſt, 
Seen by that jealous Sun, but not poſſeſt. | 1s 
He, like a Devil among the Bleſs above, 

Can take no Pleaſure in your Heav'n of Love. 
Go, take her; "nd thy cauſes Fears remove . 

; [To the King. 

Love her ſo well, that I with Rage may die: „ 
Dull Husbands have no Right to Jealouſie: 

It that's allow) d, it mult in Lovers be. : 
Boat. The Succour which thou bring'ſt me, 8 the 
But know, without thy Aid, my Crown "TY * 1 155 | 

Or, if I cannot, I will fire the _ OW "2 


Of a full City make a naked 8 


SHE Hence, then, and from a Riva ſr me PTR 


I would 


Ana... Il hold it faſt 


III do, PII ſuffer any thing, bur ä 
Almanx. I wo'not go; I'll not be fore d cf 
I came not for thy fake; nor do I ſtay. 
It was the Queen who for my Aid did end; | 
And tis I only can the Queen defend: | 
1, tor her fake, thy Scepter will maintain; ; 
And thou, by me, in ſpight of thee, ſhalt rei 
Boab. Had I but n I could defend this R 8 
. Three Days, -thou dſt not live to __ Dice Wes 
So ſmall a time OP 
Might 1 9 my Almabide alone, Foe [2 Skat 
e Ages out ere they were 
1 ould nat ical Lord ot e ber * 
All ſhould be ſpent before, and bore. . 
Almab. to Boab. As for your fake 1 for Amir Kt 
So, when you | pans he goes to Baniſhment. © 
You ſhall, at laſt, my Loyalty approve: | 
I will refuſe no tryal of my Love, 
Boab. eee while Ts 
That Trophy of a Rival's Victory? +4 
\ Vil tear it from his Side, FL). THI 


6 


4, Life; and when Life's gone, 1'l hold this . 


And, if thou tak'ſt it after | am Slain, 


mu ions my ne to fetch it ir ack _ . H N 5 1 
Almah, 


dite „ cage of Gretel A. af 
Almah. When I beſtow'd that Scarf, had not mite ag 


Or not conſider d, it might be a Fault. 
But, ſince my Lord's diſpleas d that 1 ſhould wake 


So ſmall a Preſent, I command it back. 


Without delay th! unlucky Gift reſtore: 


Or, from this Minute, never ſee me more. 


Almanx. The Shock of ſuch a Curſe I dare not "fad: 
[Pulling it off haſtily, and n it to her. 
Thus 1 obey your abſolute Command. 
© [She gives it to the King. . 
Muſt he the Spoils of ſcorn'd ha wear? | 1 75 
May Turnus Fate be thine; who dar'd to bear 
The Belt of murder d Pallas; from afar e 
May'ſt thou be known, and be the Mark of War. 


| Live, juſt to ſee it from thy Shoulders torn 


By common Hands, and by ſome Coward worn. : 
[An Alarm 445 
Due bdelmelech, Tulema, Hamet, A Abena mar; Gab W 
Swords drawn. . Fo. 
aid Is this a time for Diſcord or for Grief? | 5 1 


We periſh,” Sir, without your quick Relief. 


have been food, and am unfortunate, 
The Foes purſue their Fortune and our Fate. 


Zul. The Rebels with the Spaniards are = : 
Boab. "Ws Breath; gd Keen ſhall to t Fight e. 


Alan, 10 Almanzor, why ſtay you, Sir? The e ring 5 2 
Pao is near: — 


Give us their Courage, and-give them our Fer. 


Hamet. Take Arms, or we muſt periſh in your Sight, 1, 
Almanx. I care not; periſh; for I will not _ 
1 wo'not lift my Arm in bis Defence: 


And yet I wo'not ſtir one Foot from hence. · 


I to your King's Defence his Town reſign; mY Had: 
This only Spot, whereon 1 ſtand, is mine. . 
Madam, be fafe, and lay aſide your me [To the 2 Fg 
You are, as in a'Magick Circle, her 1:9 67 
Boab. To our own Valour our 2 well o owe. 
1 Ha met, with * 0 WI”: ENTS 4138 IV fie f CEE; 
| F 3 1 7 


| Now, Chance, aflett thy own Inconſtancy: 


126 The SzcondDPanRrTof . 
| You two draw up, with all the ſpeed. you mays 
4:5 Our laſt Reſerves, and yet redeem the Day. 
I Exeumt Hamet and Abenamar one pn "hl nag the 
other, with Abdelmelech, &. A larm within. 
Enter Abdelmelech, his 9 2 
Ab delm. Granada is no more! th unhappy K 
: Venting too far, ere we could Succour - ak 
Was, by the Duke of Arcos, Pris'ner madez i 
5 And, paſt Relicf, is to the Fort convey'd. 
Aiman. Heav'n, thou art juſt! go, now a5 br Aia 
_ Almah, Unkind Almansor, how am 1 n TE 
_ Petray'd by him in whom I truſted moſt! 
But I will ne' er out-live-what I have loſt, 
Is this your Suceour, this your boaſted Lovel ok 
I will accuſe you to the Saidits above!!! gh! 


Almanz or vow'd he. would for Honour TI FR 02 = 
5 __ lets my an Nini in my ſight. 


- {Exexne Almahide and Bog 
” EN Oh, 1 _ err'd; but Fury made me lis 
And, in her; juſt Reproach, my Fault I find!!! 
I promis d ea. 33 whom ——— 55 
hut ſince he's ov d by — . 
Thus, happy Fortune comes to me in vain, 94 55 


OE NR OP INOS 


To him Abenamar, Hamer, kn, Zales, 


Soldiers. 


Aen. The rot has enter d the Vermillion Tow'rs 
5 And nothing but th' Alhambra now is ours. 


Almanz. Eyn that's too much, except we way 5 


be You loſt it all to that laſt Stake before: WSN e 
Fate, now come back; thou can ſt not gut b“ 

The Bounds of thy Libration here are ſet. ! 

Thou know'ſt this Placed hed 
And, like a Clock wound up, ſtrik'ſt here RM mes 7 


And, Fortune; fight, that thou may ſt Nun be. 
They come; here, favout d by the narrow Place, 


A e : £ 
1 en, wich few, d gol dae, . as 
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| By the dead Wall, you Abdelmelech, wind; 


be „Cha ; and the — EY Exenne. 
1 na I- ind within, 


Enter Almavzor and his Panty. with Abdalla Priſoner. 
| Almanz. You were m Friend; and to that Name 1 


doe 


Tn Abel, | 


The juſt Regard, which you refue'$ to how.) „ 


Your Liberty I frankly would reſtore; | 
But Honour now forbids me to do more. 


When you command to ſet your Brother free. 


Vet, Sir, your Freedom in your Choice ſhall bez 


e yoo nue. _ 


An Offer eaſier than my Hopes 


| Your Benefits revenge,my Crimes to your . 5 


For I my Shame in that bright Mirror view. 1 ck; 0 = 
 Almanz. No more:; you give me Thanks jou bw . 


1 have been faulty, and repent me now. 


But, though our Penitence 8 a Virtue be, 
Mean Souls alone repent in Miſery. 
The Brave own F. 


8 CEN EB The a. 


"Het F 


L 


1 1 
For then 32 come on * Terms to Heav n. Lunt. f 


Band? PIs ſomewhat which you would 5 


Speak quickly, Oxmyn, is my Father well 


— Why croſs you thus your Arms, and ſhake your Head? | 


Kill me at once, and tell me he is dead. 


Oz. I know not more than you ; but fear not leſs | 


But the victorious Foe purſu q fo faſt, 
That flying Throngs divided us at laſt. 
As Seamen' parting in a general Wreck, 


Twice ſinking, twice I drew him from the Prot: 


When firſt the loo#ning Planks begin to EY 5 
Each catches one; and ſtraight are far disjoin'd, _ | 


Some born by Tides, and others by the Wind; 
So, in this Ruin, from each other rent, 


With nan Hane we 9 OP fats 


PF 4. 
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| Methought his Eyes, when juſt T loſt his view, » 
| Were looking Bleſſings to be ſent to ou. 3 4 
SBenx. Blind Queen of Chance, to Lovers too ſores, = 
Thou rut Mankind, but art a Tyrant _ "RAT. - 
Thy wideſt Empire's in a Lover's Breaſt: | 


like open Seas, we ſeldom are at reſt. 


Upon thy Coaſts our Wealth is daily caſt; oO 
And thou, like Pyrates, 'mak*ſt no Peace to laſt, | | + 

To them Lyndaraxa, Duke of Arcos, and Guards. 
D. Arcos. We are ſurpriz'd when leaſt we did aufen. 

And juſtly ſuffer d by our own Neglect. | 
yndar. No; none but I have Reaſon w e | 
So near a Kingdom, yet tis loſt again! n 


O, how unequally in me were join'd 


A creeping Fortune, with a ſoaring Madl. 1 110 
O Lottery of Fate! where ſtill the wiſe - _ 
Draw Blanks of Fortune, and the Fools the Prize!- 
| Theſe croſs, ill-ſhuffled Lots from Heay'n are er, 
Vet dull Religion teaches us Content. 
But when we ask it where that Bleſſing dwells, 
It points to Pedant Colleges, and Cells. 
| There, ſhows it rude, and in a homely Den, 2 
F as. c A 
2s 2 4 Trumpet within, 
4, Ener Zulem. 
88 Brother! 1 3 Adventure brought you here? 
Zul. The News I bring will yet more es my. 
The little Care you of my Life did ſhow, _ 
Has of a Brother juſtly made a Foe: 
5 And Abdel melech, who that Life did fave, .. 4 bu +3 
As juſtly has deſerv'd that Love he gave 5 RI = 
|  Lyndar. Your Bus neſs cools, while dae it a. wa 
On the low Theme of Abdelmeles}s Praiſe. 
Zul. This I preſent from Prince Abdalla't 8 . 1 
- - [Delivers a Letter, which ſhe 1 
a He has propos d, (to free him from his Dangs)* 


4- 


ea os That, with his Brother, an Exchange be made. - 


. And, when the Copines on each Side wo met, | 


D. Arcos. It proves the ſame Defi which we had ta 
Before the Caſtle let a Bar be ſet; 1 12 © mA 


14 \ — * 2 ; VT 3.45 


With | 


the Conqueſt of GnanaDA, 129. 15 


With equal Numbers choſen for their Guard, Ei 
Juſt at the time the Paſſage i is unbarr d,. "14 =: O21 
Ler both at once advance, at once be free. - 1 


Iyndar. Th Exchange I will my ſelf in Perſon ſee. 
Benz. I fear to ask, yet would from Doubt be freeds | | 
Is Selin Captive, Sir, or is he dead? 15 | 
Zul. I grieve to tell you what you needs moſt knows, fl - 
He is a Pris ner to his greateſt: Fo. A 
Kept, with ſtrong Guards, in the Alhambra Tow' „ 
Without the reach ev 'n of Almanzor's Pow'r. 
om. With Grief and Shame I am at once 
Zul. You will be wor when I relate the fel, 
To you I from Abenamar am ſent; WIRE bm. 
And you alone can Selir's e Death prevent MO eee 
Give up your ſelf a Pris ner in his ſtedd )! 
| Or, ere to-morrow's dawn, believe him dead. 
| Benz. Ere that appear, I ſhall expire with Grief... 
Zul. Your Action ſwift, your Counſel mult be brief. 
Lynday. While for Abdallab's Freedom we A 
You i in each other's Breaſt unload your'Care.'" + 
© [Exennt all but Oumyn and dero. 
. Benz. My Wikhes Contradictions muſt Py vn LS 
Lou muſt not go; and yet he muſt not die. 240 
_ Your Reafon may, perhaps, th Extreams unites 
But there's a Miſt of Fate before my Sighre. 
E The two 8 ae to cloſe; Is i. 
And uman Wit can no Mid- propoſmgGGGGſ. 
CCC 
To Fg your Father, and my own obey. 
Benz. Your Father, whom, fince yours, I rere coblame, 
Has loſt, or quite forgot a Parent's Name 
And, when at once poſſeſs d of him and _ 
: Inſtead of freeing one, will murder two. 
Om. Fear not my Life; but ſuffer we to f ; 
What cannot A Sons with Parents do! HEN ; bp Ak 
Tis not my Death my Father doe's purſue; | LE 0 
Hie only would withdraw my Love from Fo {na 
Benz. Now, O Oxmyn,. now your want of / Lind 1 40 | 
| For Wore HTO TOY n 6975 0 97 57 N 


: ; 1 
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"wr" and orm. 


op 5 Revenge on ou Youth, and Selin's Age. 
d 1 heave a Stone that tumbles down - 


3 Ne is my Fathers and I ſet him fee. 
= Ta my Father for my Sake dees weur : 


Io let a L. 


2 I rather RY ten thoaknd Lives aber 
Nor can you Cer believe the Doubt - 4. + e 
bis Night I with a choſen Band will go; 
And. by Sunprie, will free-him-from the Foe, | 3 
Bens. What Foe! ah I view all 
It is your Father whom the Foe T0 
| Darkneſs and Rage will no DitinAion make; 
And yours may periſh for my Father's fake. 
5 2 Thais, when my weaker Vir goes afro, 
s pulls it backs and guides me in the 1 850 
; Mook him word, my Being ſhall depend o- 1 
On Selin's Life, and with his Death called. 
Benz. Tis that indeed would glue your Furs ' Rage: 


Om. Whate er I plot, like Sh, 3 vain | | 
| Benz. This glorious: rk Þ then efery'd for mes - 


IJ made the oy and I the Pains will bear. 
oO. Yes; you no doubt have merited thoſe 1 oy 
| Thoſe Hands, thoſe tender Limbs were an- he Chains! 
Did 1 not love you, yet it were too baſe | ; 
ſuffer in my Place. : 
| Thoſe proots of Virtue-you-before did ſhow,” 

I did ad mite; but I muſt :envy now. - | 11! | 
_ Your vaſt Ambition leaves no Fame bn we. 


But graſps at uni verſal Monarehß. N 
Bens. Yes, W ene Hm pain 
I will net Glory, en to you. 


Pl break t b Leude d en toy aber ty: 


5 And, when theſe Limbs want 


Or, if I cannot break em P dive. 
What, tho' my Limbs a Woman's weakne6 dom 

1 have a Soul as Maſculine as you. 2 
bene my Ohaineto wear 


7 My Mind ſhall teach my Body how to bear. [@xir denz. 


one. Whae | veſolte, 1 muſt-nor ir her 0 2 


But Honour hasd ecrecd-ſhe mult not go. 


W bat ſhe reſolves; I muſt prevent wich chez 9 55 % 8 
_ She ſhall not in my Fame or Danger ſhare, | 1 


3 


— 


the co of Gn * 
III give riet Order to the Guards which' — 8 
That, when ſhe comes, the ſhall not paſs the . 27 
Fortune, at laft, has tun me out of Breath; we” 
I have no Refuge, but the Arms of Death: wo 
To that dark Sanctuary 1 will go: 8 — 
| ä NS: TY ker. 


8 0 E N * De Aaron. 


5 * Hamer. 'On the — Side, the Duke wy 7 — 
Boabdelin, Lyndaraxa,' and their Party. After "which 
= R ; and at the ſame tims Boabdelin and 
5 . each to his Parey: When Ab- 
5 e is þ 1772 the other Side, the Duke of oe ap- — 
- us: The Hatred of the Brave with Battels ends; 
And Foes, who fought for Honour, then are TOS: 
| Toye thee, brave Almanzor, and am proud 
To have one Hour when Love may be allow . 
This Hang, in ſign of that Eſteem, I pligbt: 3 EEE 
We ſhall have angry Hours enough to hight. 
: Len by Hand. 
Almanz, The Man who dares, like you, in Oe ; 
And meet my ear ſhall be m Wien bes 5 
If I am proud, tis only to my oy | 
N to ſuch wh . _ 1. 
If I ſome Fiercenels from a Father drew, _ „ 
A Mother's Milk gives me ſome Softneſs too. 
D. Arcos. Since firit you e, 
(Whether a Senſe of Gratitude i the... .... 
Or ſome more ſecret Motion of my Mind, 
15 1 r which I want a Name that's —— than * 
renn glad, by whate'er means I can,  _ 
| To ge the Fricadſhip of edo brave a Man; 
would your ugayailing Valour call, | f 
Fw Aiding thoſe whom Heavy 1 bas dome * 
We owe you that & 
Which to the Gods of Foes beſie ieg'd was un; 
To 8 ou before ye tke your Town. „ 


7 


5 Yet, though you 


III take your Ki 


And, Gale you Ter ey Wes ſeem to fer. 
I. to return your Bribe, Dee t 80 
ou more than you do me, 3 | 


erve your Honour free: 
not your Deſtiny. 


But, ſince I love 
In all Events _ 
For that's your own, thou 


in the 


he better Senſe: 


"The SeEconDdPaR T of 85 
3 ' Almanz.. Thoſe whom we love, we ſhould eſteem * em 
And not debauch that Virtue which we wooe. 
ire my Honour juſt "_—_ phe 


4 5 % 7 
2 
mM . 


too; 


D. Arcos. Were you oblig'd in Honour . a Trl, 
I ſhould not think my own Propoſals juſt. 0 


But ſince you fight for an unthank ful K in, Ta te 5 
e of Parties 3 


What loſs of Fame can 


That it was done for Profit, none belier d. 


The King's Ingratitude I knew before; 
So that can be no Cauſe of changing more. 
If now I ſtand, when ere ohh be © 
"Twill ſhow the Fault before was not iv me. | 
D. Arcos. Yet there is a Reward to Valour 51 „ 
And ſuch it is, as may be ſought by you. 18 


Almanx. It will, and may with Juſtice too te though, | 
| Thar ſome Advantage in that Change I ſought. 
And, though I twice have chang d, for ng recein'd, ; 


| That beauteous Queen, whom you can never gain, 


| While you ſecure her Husband's Life and Reign, _ 
Let me have no Return + 


Almante Then be it ſo: 


7 [Here Lyndaraxa comes near and bears the; 
EE From kim but Hatred, and from her but Scorn. 
I ̃ here is this Comfort in a noble Fate 
That I deſerve to be more fortunate. 
| You have my laſt Refolve; and now 8 
My boding Heart ſome M ſchief does foretel: 
But what it is, Heav'n w 11 not let me Ds 8 
I'm ſad to Death, that I muſt be your Foe, an ang 
D. Arcos. Heav'n, when we meet, if fatal it muſt he" 
| 'To An ſpare him, and caſt the Lot on me. 
ES. r. Ah, what 2 noble Con 
* Ke reſolv'd ll try my utmoſt 


In gaining him, I gain that Fortune too 


Which he has Wedded, and. * 1 but woe, 


etite; | 25 
15 were = E 2 


Pll try each ſecret Paſſage to his Mind: Ps 
And Love's ſaft Bands about his — on wind. 
Not his vow'd Conſtancy ſhall*ſcape. my Snare „ 
While he, without, Reſiſtance does prepare, - 

oh melt into him ere his Love's aware. 


[She makes # Geſture of Invitation zo 3 nan — 2 8 | 


returns agan. 

e You rg Sir, to how lng, nenen. 
ecuted Maid is foro d to ff. 

| , much diſtreſs'd, yet ſcarce has Confidence / 

To make your noble Pity her Defence. 

Almanx. Beauty, like ** om no Protection amend, 

Or, if it ſues, is certain to ſucceed 


| To whatcer Service you ordain my hands; 


Name your Requeſt, and call it your — ASS 
. Lyndar. You cannot, Sir, but know, that my i Fate 
1 made me loved with all th Effects of Hate: eee 
One Lover would, by force, my Perſon gain; 


Ma Mn of G NAD A. = 123 : 


Which one, as guilty, would by force ores. oy be) be 


Raſh Abdelmelech's Love I cannot 
And fond Abdalla's Paſſion I deſpiſe, + | 
As you are brave, ſo you are Prudent too, Nea ON 2 
8 Adviſe a wretched Woman what to do. 


 Almanz. Have Courage, Fair One; . in me: . 


Jou fhall, at leaſt from thoſe you hate, be free. 2 

| Refi 2 Caſte to the King's Command; 

And Love Oonceruments in my Hand. 
Lyndar. ir. The King, like them, is fierce, and fl 00 * 
wal can I truſt him; who has-injur'd you? - 

Kew for your ſelf (and you can grant no le) 

ou alone are worthy to poſſeſs, : * 


Y HOY ave Sir; for, when you ſpeak the word, 


Theſe Gates will open of their own Accord; 


N 


The Genius of the Place its Lord will meet; 5 2 


And bend its Tow'ry Forehead to your! Fer. 


That little Cittadel, which now you ſee, 1 01 b 


Sbal, then, the Head of Conquer d Nations — ENT, 


And ev'ry Turret, from your Coming, 1 b erp | at FP. - 


| The 2 of. ane eek rel t e 4 e 
: Amanx. 


, f 


mm — aden paar of 


Almanx. *Ths pity Words, which none but Gets ſhould 
| Should loſe their Sweetneſs in a Soldier's EE: . 
Is am not that Amor whom you” Praiſe: 3's | 
Bst your fair Mouth can fair Ideas nie: Wie e GY 
I m a Wretch, to whom it is denyd 1 
| Trepe with Honour, what | wiſh» din Pride, 
And, ſince I fight not for my ſelf, muſt 1 
The Fruits of all my to the Kin 
Tyndar. Say rater to the Queen; to 
4 Ke par you vow the Trophiero your e 
I hope ſhe is as Kind as ſhe is Fair : 
_ Kinder than ed are 
"To their firſt Loves; (though e has lor before, 
. —_ — ee uv MY 
But, in Revenge, ſhe you Heart: 
| ** you are much _ Brave to rt 1 
8 2 greater * King could be 1 5 Ren 
1 hope her Love —— her ill made Gee. e 
5 Almanzor cannot be deluded twice. 
_ © Almanz, No; not ddd for none coor heinGult 
7 Who, like Almanzer, frankly give their Pains. © 
 _ Lyndar. Almanzer, do not cheat your ſelf, nor me; = 
+ Your Love is not refin'd to that degree. W 
For, ſince you have Deſires, and thoks not beſt, 
Your Love's uncelie; and ar de _ -- 
Almanx. Tis true; m 8 Unhappine(s I fee; 
webe, alas; can my ee ee, 
Cove, like a lazy Ague, I endure, 
: Which fears red Water, and abhors hs Ole Lende; 
5 85 e Tis a COPS, which your 1 te does ; 
| St att ring you with Hope, Help be paſt. e 
RR * _- eee e you now eſe s 
You, like conſumptive Men, ſhould chan Ar. 
Love ſomewhere elſe, tis a hard — ths e 
15 But yet you owe we- ff fo much, to „ 77 
Almanx. My Love's now ee of we, 
That Life would, in the Cure, endanger'd be, © 8 
At leaſt it like a Limb cut off, Would how; | e 
EP vette hn: * like a * 80. 


fir Name 


| 
| 
4 
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. You maſt be . 
And — firſt, and next new Bonds endure: 
Do you "dark Abſence to your ſelf ordain: P at 
And I, in Charity, will fad the Cain. 
Almanx. Love is that Madneſs. which all Lovers hare 
"tis ſwyeet and pleaſing fo to Rave. 
mu where the Reaſon's bound: 
But Paradiſe is in ti enchanted Ground. Ad 
A Palace, void of Envy, Cares and — 
Where gentle Hours delude ſo much of . 
To take chene Charms away, and ſer me free, 
Is but to ſend me into Miſery. ; = 
And Prudence, of whoſe Cure ſo much pu boaſt, „ 
. Lyndar. 1 would not, like 1245 , remove, „ 
ut ſhow you à more 8 Lore. 
You a fad, Gallen, EE Gore did e; 5 
Ill how him kind, and fall of Gayety. 
In ſhort, Almanzor, it thall be my Care 55 
To ſhom you Love; for: you but faw Deſpair. 
Amex. I. in the thape of Love, Deſpair ddt: 
You, in his ſhape, would fhou Inconſtancy 


1 There's no ſuch thing « Conley you ll 
"Fa tte 


g _ Hearts; tis Inclination all 

ome Wit deform'd, or Beauty much decay, 

Firſt, Conſtancy in Love, a Virtue made. 

From Friendſtwp rod that Land-mark did remove; 

And, fallgly,-plac'd Bounds of e 

Let the aq of Ching be only try d 

Court me, in jeſt; and wy me Aich. 

But this is only Counſel I impart; 

For I perhaps, ſhould not receive your He: 

- _— Fair ee vou are 4 5850 
Summer Mornings, and your Eyes mere 1 

Than Stars that twinkle: e | 


Though you have Woquenee to warm, and move a> 
Cold Age, and praying Hermits into Love; 
Though Almahide with Scorn rewards my Ce” 5 ; "RF 
Yer, than to * . a, 
iy 


_ 136 De SECOND PART If 
My Love's my Soul; and that from Fate is free: ER 


os *Tis that unchang'd and deathleſs Part of me. 


. The Fate of Conſtancy your Love 1 

Se to be faithful to 2 eee po 
5 A ve Gods, why are not Hearts firſt fart | 
But ſome till interfere in others Love! 

Ere each, for each, by certain Marks are known, 1 7s 

You mould em up in haſte, and drop em down. - 
And while we ſeek what careleſsly you ſort,  _ 
You ſit in . eee Pains your 8 


epa e on both Sides -4 
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, Abenamar, and Servants. dh 


Ae. Hs and conduct the Pris'ner to my Sight. 
85 [ Exit Servant, and madig anne with 
Selin Sound. bf 
The th Did you, accordingto my Orders rice? tn sein 
And have you ſummon'd Oz myn to appear? | 
Selin. I am not yet ſo much a Slave to Fear: 


Nor has your Son deſery'd ſo ill of me,. 


That, by his Death or Bonds, I would be free. 125 
_ _ Aden, Againſt thy Life thou doſt the Sentence give: 


5 B Behold how ſhort: a time thou haſt to live. 


ox. Sir, you are juſt; 


; * 


Sreelin. Make haſte; and draw the Curtain while you may; 
| You but ſhut out the Twilight of my Day: | 
| Beneath the Burden of my Age I bend: 
You kindly eaſe me, ere my Journey's end. | 
[To them a Servant, with Ozmyn; das 4 4 
Aben.to Selin. It is enough: My Promiſe makes you free: 
5 Reſign your Bonds; and take your Liberty. 
5 welcome are theſe Bands; 


*Tis all th Inheritance a Son demands. 
Selin. Your Goodneſs, O my Oæmyn, is too grest: mr 1 
eee N 
oh „ 5 „ | Fra 


— 


Already, when you-move me to reſign, 
| feel em heavier on your Feet than wies. 
Enter another Soldier or Servant 


1 Conpuſ f Gran A . 4. + - BI 


Sold. A Vouth attends you in the outer Nep. e 
| Whe ſeems in haſte, and does from ore come. ard 


Aben. Conduct him in: 
Orm. Sent from Bens ay da, 1 fear, to me. 


T them Benzayda in the Habit of 4 A 1. 5 re 


Benz. My Ozmyn here! 
 Ozm. Benxayda! tis me! 
Go, Vouth; 1 have no Buſineſs for thee here: 


Go to th' Albayzyn.; and attend me there. , 9 of | | ” 


Ill not be long away: I pr'ythee — 


By all our Love and Friendſhip — _ Cat ee 


Benx.—— Oæxmn, 
I did not take on me this bold I 


For Ends fo low to cheat your Watchmens . EY 


When I attempted this, it was to do 
An Action, to be envy'd ev'n by you: | 
But you, alas, have been too diligent, _ 

And, what I purpos'd, fatally prevent! 
Thoſe Chains, which for my Lacher 1 would ben 
I take with leſs Content, to find you here. 


Except your Father will that Mercy |. rn 


That I may wear em both for him and you. 


Aben, 1 thank thee, Fortune; thou haſt, in chi How; 3 


Put all I could have ask d thee in my Pow'r. _ 

My own loſt Wealth thou giv'ſt not only back, 

But driv'ft wap BY my Coaſt my Pyrat's Wrack. 
Selin. Wi 

But yours, Benzayda has undone me more. 


's Kindneſs I was griev'd before; | 


Aben. to a Sold. Go fetch new Fetters, and the Dag 


ter bind. 

Oxym. Be juſt at leaſt, Sir, though | you a are not kind,” 
Benzayda i is not, as a Pris ner, brought; - 
| But comes to ſuffer for another's Fault. 


4ben, Then, Ozmyn, mark, that hatte mic I „ . 


I, as ſeverely, will exact from you. 
The Father is not wholly dead in me: 
Or RY my och revive it, if it 1 


* . y PI - * 


| Now you are clear, break off your fond Deſign; = 


738 be 82 cou n wY 


Like Tapers new blown out, the Fumes remain 5 : Bu 
| _— . the Light; and bia, it back - ml __ KK 
a ou Life, and ſet you fre? 8 

| Forth that, well reſtore ber Liberty. | 


om. Sir, on my Knees 1 thank you, hr 3 

| 5 Aben. Ozmyn, h . 5 4 ha 88 TR RY 

One Part of what I purpoſe is untold: 1 
Conſider, then, it on your Part or P 

When I have broke, not to reſume * Chains, 25 
Like an Indulgent Father, I have paid is 

All Debts, which you, my Prodigal have wade. 


| Renounce Benzayda, and be wholly mine. 
ox. Are thele the Terms? Is this the be: 0 
| Ah; Sir, how can you ſo inhuman det Rea 5 
My Duty to my Life I will prefer; „ 
But Life and Duty mult give place to "IF 
Alben. Conſider what you Sr: for with 6 one c Breathy | 
e You diſobe my Will, and give her Death. | 
| b, cruel Father, Sas do you 
Muſt I, then, kill Benxayda, or mu 
Q ean do neither; in this wretched State 
I be leaſt that I can ſuffer, is your mare; YG 1 
And yet, that's worſe than Death: 'Ev'n le 1 fi, 3 7 
And chuſe your Hatred, 1 could die for Keie 1 2. N wo 5 Fo 
Break, quickly, Heart, or let my Blood | 
By my own Hand, to ſave 4 Falber 8 
Benx. Hear me, my Lord, and take this MM 4 Liſe s 
Io free you from the Fear of Ozanyn's Wife. 5 | . 
L eg but what with caſe may granted be; _ "nl 
| To ſpare your Son, and kill your Ener. 
Or, if my Death's a Grace 105 great to . „ 
Let me, my Lord, without my Ozmyn Ne » 1 445 > 
Far from pour ig ight and 5 a 
And take fromhim a Wo from you a Foe. (OE yr 
SO Ozm. How, my Benzayda ! can you thus ed 
That Love, ee Ap ou have vod d ſo e mine? 
Can you leave me for Life and Li 


Benx. r 997 will how "ha ave hs. 


tr 4 


* „ 
* . 
_— 7. 
5 
p 


the Cong of Gnan AD A. 5 . 
But ll twice ſuffer Death, and go away, WIR 
Rather than make you aten my Stay 5 1 
By this my Father's Freedom will be won: 
And to your Father L reſtore a Soon. 
Selin. Ceaſe, ceaſe, my Children, your unhax 2 y Strife; * 
gelin will not be ranſom d by your Life. 


Barbarian, thy old Fae defies. thy Rage: ln Abens. 5 


Turn from their Vouth thy Malice, to my ae. 


Benz. Forbear, dear Father, for your 4 "_k holy 95 1 


Do not ſuch Words to Oæmyn's Father ſpeak. ee 

ox. Alas, tis counterfeited Rage; he firives 1 
But to divert the Danger from our Lives. 

For I can witneſs, Sir, and you might ſee, 

How in your Perſon he conſider d me. 

He (till declin'd the Combat where you were; 

And you well know it was not out of Fear. 


Benz. Alas, my Lord, where can our — m _ 


Your Juſtice will not let it reach us 

Selin and Ozmyn both would SufPrers bez . 

And Puniſhment's a Favour done to me. 

If we are Foes, fince you have Pow'r to Kill. > 
'Tis gen'rous in you not to have the Will, 

But, are we Foes? Look round, my Lord, and 6 
Point out that Face Which is your Enemy. R 
Would you your Hand in Selin's Blood embrue? 
Kill him unarm'd, who, arm'd, ſhunn'd ing you? 
Am l your Foe? Since you deteſt my Ling, 

That hated Name of Zegry I reſign: 1 
For you, Benzayda will her ſelf diſclam 
Call me your Daughter, and forget my N i; 
Selin. This Virtue would ev'n Savages Are 


And ſhall it want the Pow'r to yariquiſh you? 5 5 . 


Ozm. It has, it has; I read it in his Eyes: 
Tie now not Anger; tis but Shame denies. 
| — ew x of TY that * e _—. .; 

ic own Virtue ing in the Mind. fe: 
Aben. Yes I am vanq wc = 
And Shame it (elf is oc o ercome at laſt, 
Twas long before my ſtubborn Mind was won * 
. W ohe on the ma run... Fs 
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5 That could alone ſur mount my Cruelty. 


Nor can 1 bold my beadlo Kindneſs 8 

Than 1 could curb my crue Rage befiire. i Lett 7 
: 7 o Benz. and embraces be 
| Bentz.ayda, 'rwas your Virtue vanquiſh 'd me: F260 


| Run. to Selin, and A 
Forgive me, Selin, my Neglect of you: 
But Men, juſt waking, ſcarce know what they 40. 
O xm. O Father! 5 | 

Bent, ——— Father! 

Aben. Dare I own that Name! 

Speak, ſpeak it often, to remove my Shame. 


O Selin, O my Children, let me go! 
I have more Kindneſs than I yet can ſhow. 


For my Recoy'ry, I muſt ſhun your Steht. 


W * to CRT, cannot bear the Light. e 
0 [Re rums in, they following him, 


80 EN E W Albers... 


Almanzor, Abdelmelech, Soldiers. 1 
Almanx. Tis War again; and I am glad 'ris „ 


LN Ver ſhall now by Force and Courage go. 
Treaties are but the Combats of the Brain, 


Where ſtill the ſtronger loſe, and weaker r 
Ab delm. On this Aſſault, brave Sir, which we. prepar. 
. Depends the Sum and Fortune of the War. 
Encamp'd without the Fort the Spaniard lies; ER” os 


And may, in ſpight of us, ſend in 3 N 
Conſider yet, ere we attack the Place, RY ped i 


What tis to ſtorm it in an Army's Face. 


Almanx. The Minds of Heroes their own Meaſures re, 1 


I hey ſtand exempted from the Rules of War. 
One Looſe, one Sally of the Heroes Soul, 
Does all the Military Art controul. 


Wuile tim'rous Wit goes round, or foords the Shore, os 7 


He ſhoots the Gulph, and is already 0 2 . 
And, when th' Enthuſiaſtick Fit is { | 


Looks back * at WY he u et. 55 ee | 
145 Alarm wan. 


and unbinds bim 


[They 4 al ent bm. 


the Conqueſt of 8 14 
Enter Almanzor and: Abdelmelech with their Soldiers. 
 Abdelm. They fly, they fly; take Breath and Charge again. 
 Aimanz, Make your Entrance, and bring up more 

I fear'd, brave Friend, . Aid had been too late. [Men; 

Ab delm. You drew us from the Jaws of certain * | 

At my Approach 

The Gate was open, and the Draw-bridge downs” 

=> when ney 8 1 ſtood, and OP .., 125 

They charg'd w ury on my little and; 1 

Who, mucho er- power d, could ſcarce the Shock withſland. Ry 
Almanz, Ere Night we ſhall the whole etc 

But ſee, the Spaniards march along the N 

To its Relief; you, Abdelmelech, go 
een, FEY 5 

8 art = | 
Enter Abdalla, and Soldiers, who ſeem 
Ada. Turn, oboe Lucky there is no e 

You yet may live, if you but dare to Fight. 

Come, you brave few, who only fear to fly: 

We're not enough to uer, but to Die. 15 

Abdelm. No, Prince; that mean Ang refule: | [ 

is in your Pow'r, a nobler Fate to chuſe. 

Since we are Rivals, Honour does command 

We thould not die, but by each other's Hand. 

Retire; and if it prove my Deſtin "ns bis Men 

To fall, I charge Jou let the Prince g o free 

[The Soldiers 4 War kan 5 85 
| Abdal. ©, 4 that I knew 

This Debt of Honour which I owe, to pay 

But Fate has left this only Means for -l gy 3 

To die, and leave yo 5 u ry fre. . 
Abdelm. He w is yanquiſh'd and i is lain vet: ape ny 

The wretched Conqueror can ne'er have Reſt: n 

Put js reſery d a harder Fate to prove: 

6 (Bound i in the Fetters of diſſembled Love) W 8 

dal. Now thou art baſe; and | deſerye her more. 
Withour Complaint I will to Death adore. 88 500 

Dar ſt chou 8 Faults, and yet doſt Love rac?” 46: Sin” 

I [wil even e en def | 
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5 dbdolm. Maintain ber Cauſe, then, berter than thyown 
Than ch il got wad, worls dee ee ain 


e 
al. Now ask your Life. 199 ob. a ndbe 

Ae. "Tis Eaton ee | 
The Soul, is packing up, 4 juſt on Wi | 
Like parting Lane when they eek the Spring Spring 


Like them, at its appointed time, it goes 
: And flies to Countries more unkaown'than hols. LIRA 
; Enter Lyndaraxa haſtih, des them, 3 4 is Song out en, 
Abdelmeſech ſtoppin 
1 4 No, you ſpall W 1 eee, 1 
Not offer d by my Sword, but by your Eyes. WITS © 
--.-. _ thoſe be fir Yom Poles W : 
And ſwell d to Empire for the Love of you... ER 1 
Accurſed Fair! WES: Wa 5 
I hy Comet- blase portends a Prince's pate; 3 „ 
And ſuff'ring Subjects groan beneath thy OY 
Asbdal. Ceaſe, Riyal, ceaſe! INN 
I would have. forc d) on but it wo'not be: 5 ws | 
; 5 beg you 25 1 5 id her . me. * N 1 
Tou Faireſt, 10 28557 e TL kr | 
Lovers, like 8 Sex will ſeldom ui” gh 
When I uſurp'd a Crown. far Love of . | 
I, then, Jia marty than dying now I do. 
Tam hill the ſame as when my Love begun: 
And, could I gow this Fate vreſee or ſhun, 5 
Would yet do all I have already done. IF 
[She pus 3. er Eye: 
55 bible. Weep on, weep on; for it becomes * no.. 
| Thck Tears you to that Love may well allo pv. 
His unrepenting Soul, if it could more 3 
_ Upward in Crimes, flew ſpotted with yo TM 
And brought Contagion 15 the Bleſs'd iT OR 9 
1 jr, He's gane, an 0.w oftant N 
: = ee a dene fer 85 7 e 
But then your Love, and greater. RP e. 1 658 1 
I' was unjuſt to 2 wth to 0 nh 70 ny e 
Abdelm. I was his Werd and ipal os 0 0; On ame I 
5 Yes Lſome Tears to his Misfortunes owe: #5 1 Pak od 7 


Te 


You owe him mare; e theii, ang join with me: 
So much 1 9 to Humm N ff 

Lyndar. hes au this. Were, reg | 
whoſe Folly made us both utfortunate? © 7 
Weep for this Fool, who did my Langiner more! | 
This whining, tedious, heavy fump of Love! 


Abdelm. ad Fortune favout'd him, and ow u. | , 5 


T then had been that heavy Fool, not bez 
Juſt this had been my Fun! n 
Thy Arts and Fallhopd I before did know; 
But this laſt Baſeneſs was conceal'd lll now; © 15 
And *twas no more than needful to be We * 


I could be cur d by fuch an Act alone. n 8 


My Love, half blaited, yet in time would thoot; 

But this laſt Tempeſt rends it to the Root. 
dar 'Theſelittle Piques, which now your Ange rs 

Will vaniſh; and are on ly Signs of Love, 

You've been too fierce; 2 ar ome ofber tie, 

] ſhould hot, with ſuch eaſe 185 

But in a Day of publick Jo 


- 1 
* bo ” J 
5 8 


Crime. 2 *. 4 
1 r | | 
7: 15} 0 Pete 


1 pardon, and forget what $4 amis. 


Abdelm. Theſe Arts have oft prevail'd, bu tons 


The Spell is ended, and * Enchantment o'er. 
You have at laſt deftroy'd, which much ado, 
That Love, which none could have deftroy'd, bet you. a 


My Love was blind to your deluding Art; 3 Fat 
But Hlind- men feel, W wet — D the Heirt. 
muſt confeſs there was ſo 
But ee it out of Love to Va. 
Abdelm, No, Lyndaraxa; tis at laſt too late: 
Our Loves have mimte en 150 much of Fate. = + 
I would; bur oganot now my ſelf deceive: WY 
2 thwart b 4 0 
ar. Do not ta Quurpel lon | 
You grieve your Rwal W eng 
Tis hard, when:Men:of Kindneſs mult * 
Abdelm. Um now' awake, and nenen E 
Hyudar. Vet , 
Abdelm.— No more: 


nothing 
n 1 * * ſhall this * attend: 


1 5 . 
£ $ * 


rer 
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ny owt dens: Wi) 
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| See now th Effects of what your Arts defi . 
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Your Life the King has pardon'd for my fake; 
But, on your Pride I ſome Revenge muſt = we 


Thank your inconſtant and ambitious M 
_ *Tis juſt that ſhe, who to no Love is true, 
Should be forſaken, and contemn'd, like bu. 
RY Al Arts of injur d Women I will try: 
oy Firſt I will be reveng d: —— then PIl die. 
Baut like ſome falling Tow'r,—- 
| Whoſe ſeeming Firmneſs does the Sight be, 
So hold I up my nodding Head a while, _ _ 
Till they come under; and reſerve .my Fall, 
_ Tha with my Ruins I may reach em all. 
|  _—__ Conduct her hence- 
[Exit Banne 2 


Enter a Soldier. 
| Sold. 1 is Victorious without nabe 


* 


4 The Foes retreated when he came in fight. 


| Under the Walls, this Night, his Men are " 1 I 
And mean to ſeek the Sp rs wich the Davrd. 550 
Ahbdelm. The Sun's decline d 
Command the Watch be ſet without deny, bs 

| And in the Fort let bold Bendvcar ſtay: 

I haſte to Court, where Solitude ri fly; of [46 | 


12 


And herd, like wounded Deer, in S 


But oh, how hard is Paſſion to areas he 
When I muſt ſhun my ſelf, to ke from biene, 


8 0 E wink E The  Albarn abra 7 
| TR OW TI «ak. Val 75 N bs | 
" Lulea, Homer ert ent ei 
8 Homes. 1 Fr Paſſion 4 the Queen wunden | 
Or that your Love had, with your Hopes, been fled.. | 
Zul. "Twas like a Fire within a Furnace pent: 8 
I ſmother d it, and kept it long from Vent. 1 ) 


& + 


Baut (fed With Looks, and blown with: Sighs ſo falt) ow 


It brake a Paſſage thro? my L. ips at lat. 
Hamet. Where found you Confdenceyour uit to move 
Our rhe e nen ene 3 
21 | 1 WA 921 0 ; 


At leaft, few Women will of Force complain. 550 


the Conqueſt of: SAN. 2 147 
well; you declar'd your Love; What follow d mY 
Zul. She look d as Judges do on guilty Men: 
When big with Fate. they triumph in their Dons, 
And ſmile before the deadly Sentence comes. 
Silent I ſtood, as I were Thunder-ſtruck; 
_ Condemn'd and executed with a Lo. 
Hamet. You muſt, with haſte, ſome Remedy prepare: 
1 ou are in, you muſt break through the Snare. 730 
She ſaid ſne would m my Fol et conceal, 
Bur vow'd my next Attempt ſhe would reveal, 
Hamet, Tis dark; and, in this lonely Gallery,  _ 
( Remote from Noiſe, and ſhunning ev F 
One Hour each Ey'ning ſhe in private mourns, 
And prays, and to the Circle then returus. 2 e 
Now, if you dare attempt her paſſing by — * 
Zul. Theſe lighted Tapers ſhow the time is nik. 
Perhaps my Courtſhip will not be in vain: 


Ar the other End of the Gallery, Enter arrow and. 
Eſperanza, 
Hamer. Ae and with him ta T 6 
The fav rite Slave of the Sultana G r 
Zul. Ere they approach, let us retire "Re Ls 5 : 
And watch our Time when they return again: | 
Then Force ſhall give, if Favour does deny; 
And that once done, we'll to the pony © fly. 3 „„ 
Almanz. Now ſtand; th Apartment of the Quoeniencar; | 
And, from PRs. FR. Voice N reach her Kar. 


4 WA, 2 (Es 3 aui, | 
— AY s 0 » & in” Two Parts, 


H 1. WE 

" 2 While 1 2522 27 2 ns vain; ho 

Alm Hope ; of Delight 4 eh 
„ 


Vs lis alf uu. 

She, Sinct her Honour alles my Bal, PA pings 
m. e wha? e Sam. 
Vor. UL. 48 2 ; 


1 74 


745, - the $ze oND Parr „ 


He. Sid ry d the falfe ed vine in wa,, 


: obe Ter, at left, tis a Pleaſure to know” 


| He. 0 O ye Gods, bt we fur „ 5 Oo 
| At the Feet of my is rH kd i 


Se. What her Honour Amel you in D 


1 Something more worth 


7 And now farewel: I 
Her coming forth ; and make my Suffrings known. 


| A lollow Wind comes hi J through 

And a cold Shiv'ring ſeizes me A Ger?! abe 
My Teeth, too, charter with # fudder Fri . 
Theſe are the Raptiires of tod Kieree 

The Combat of the Tyrants, Hope and Fear; 


fas cet 1 now, methiiiſts, I hear her come. 


"Tis the beſt of y bar Fate 
0 a hopeleſs Etare). 
To Live o er, and beimer 6 par. 
I 156 


Fer I wiſh when 1 = 4g to HOPE” e wn 
Frm without, My . WY SUED eee 
Ha, no_Food i its ol LOTUS 55 

But it burns and ai me within, 


Tat you. are not unhupy alone « 
F the Nymph you are 
I. as wreiched, and more; rv et | 

Aue counts Ae earn hr en. 1 


"rl reſign up my Breath, 
A take e in Deni, 


To be ye 4 ber when 1 . We ee 


In her Death ſhe will 2 ro 1 Low, N 8 5 


Such a Flame as is Irie . | r 
* Fate will fene w, ob 5506 az E 
For the Souls to nter TY WING * 


1 48% Eſperamza un e en n bn 
Almanx. Accept this Diamond, till I can preſent py 

Im „ en 

attend, alone, 


Fein Eiperaszs. 
nd 


2 ch Hearts, for want of Feld- room, eat not bear. 2 12 
w impatient; tis, or chats che Ro: * 


lun 


Cue 


Heart, back: 


to the Door; 198 of - 
ſe Thi Ghoſt un ds in the Door. 


Aimar. Well way thou makkethy Boaſt, whate'er on 


My Legs 


| ha thou, 8 
Alm 


Thou art che firſt cer made Almanzor ſtart. h 


Strll bear me to thee i Mehr own Deſpight: 
Ill ruſh into the Covert of thy Night, 
And pull thee backward by the Shrowd, to Light. 
Or elſe I'll ſqueeze thee, like a Bladder, theres 
And make thee groan thy felf wy to Air, 


On Seas I bore thee, and on Seas I dy'd. 


I dy'd ; and for my winding Sheet a Waye | 
I had; and all the © Ocean for my Grave. 


But, when my Soul to Bliſs did upward move; 
I wander'd round the Chryſtal Walls above; 
But found th' Eternal eh ſo 2 high, 
That, when T mounted to the le 

I flagg d, and flutter d down; and could not fy. 
Then, from the Battlements of th 
A Watchman 7 


And told me I ha 


To warn | JR little Pledge I * behind; | 


Sky, 


et a Task aſſign'd, 


Heav'nly Ten 
bid me wait this Hour 5 2 J 


xt, | 


— 
"aps *. 


[The Ghoſt entre ö 

$0, art thou gone! Thou cant tis Conc «1 beaſts 

I thought what was the Courage of a Ghoſt.— 

—— The grudging of my Ague yet remains: 

My Blood, like Thcles, hangs in my Veins .) 

And does not drop : Be Maſter of ins m_ | 

We two will not diſturb each other more. 3 

I err'd a little, but Extreams may join; 

| That Door was Hall's, but this is — mine.]! 
Goes ro the other Door, and is met again the cu, . 

Again! by Heay'n I do conjure thee, ſpeak. 

the Ae pb 22 iy $1 _ ſeek? / 
Gnoſt comes on a 

atrzor retires to the middle of 

oll. I am the Ghoſt of her who gave Z thee runs: 
The airy Shadow. of her mould ring Earth. 
Love of thy Father me throuph Seas did guides 


1 and 9 
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And to divert him, ere it were too late, 1 

oe From Crimes unknown, and Errors of his Fate, f 
8 Speak, Holy Shade; thou n ſpeak 

| e ( 

5 Infirut thy Mortal Elemented Ka.” 
( (For here I wander, to my ſelf unknown.) 

But O, thou better Part of Heay'nly Air, 
Teach me, kind Spirit, (ny I'm ſtill oy Gy. 

My Parents Names 


lf I have yet a Father, let me know, POM | Wy 
To whioſe old Age my humble Youth muſt bom; 2 
And pay its Duty, if he Mortal bez :;' 
Or Adoration, if a Mind, like thee. 
Shoſt. Then, what I may, Il tell ay 
From ancient Blood thy Father's 33 . 
Thy Mother's thou deriv'ſt from Stems of Kings. 
A Chriſtian born, and born again that Day, _ 
When ſacred Water waſh'd thy Sins away. 
| Yer, bred in Errors, thou doſt miſ- implox 
That Strength Heay'n gave thee, and its Flock es 
Almanz. By Reaſon, Man a God-head may e. 
But, how he ſhould be worſhip' d, cannot learn, _ 
Ghoſt, Heav'n does not now thy Ignorance reprove, 5 
But warns thee from known Crimes of lawleſs Love. 
That Crime thou know'ſt, and, knowing, doſt not ſbun, 
Shall an unknown and greater Crime pull on; — 
But if, thus warn d, thou leav'ft this curſed Flack, ©... 
Then ſhalt thou know the Author of thy Race. pn 
Once more Il ſee thee: Then my Charge is done. 
Pear hence, upon the Mountains of the Moon. 
ls my Abode; where Heav'n and Nature ſmile, _ 
And ſtrew with Flow'rs the ſecret Bed of Nile. 
1 Bleſs'd Souls are there refin'd, and made more dn 1 
3 * in the Shades of 8. Preper d. for Li We, 2 
5 xit GHH. 


. 0 Heav'n, how dark a Riddles thy, Decree, 
; Which bounds. our Wills, yet ſeems to leave em ny! | 
Since thy tore-knowledge cannot be in van, 
| Our h muſt be what thou digit TY Srdain, , ee 
3 N Tos 


P . : > " N Wa 
N 0 . r 7 
* : 2 
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Thus, like a Captive in an Iſle confin d. W 
Man walks at large, a Pris' ner of the Mind : 7 
Wills all his Crimes, while Heav'n th Indictment draws; 8 
And, pleading Guilty, juſtifies the Laws. OR 
Let Fate be Fate; the Lover and the Brave 
Are rank'd, at leaſt, above the vulgar Slave. 
Love makes me willing to my Death to run; 
And Courage ſcorns the Death it cannot ſhun.” 7, 
5 Enter Almahide with a Taper. 
Almah. My Light will ſire diſcover thoſe who ll 1 
Who dares to 1 my private Walk? _ | | 
Almanx. He, who dares love, and for that Love muſt de. 
And, knowing this, dares yet love on, am I. 


Almab. That Love whic you 2 2 and. 1 can Pays ; EY 4 


May be receiv'd and giv'n in open Da 
My Praiſe and my Eſteem you had — 5 
And you have bound your ſelf to ask no more. 


Almanx. Yes, I have bound my ſelf; but mills you ale 8 c 


; The. Forfeit of that Bond which Force did make? 
Almab. You know you are from 8 debarr * 
But pureſt Love can live without Reward. 
| Atmanz, Pure Love had need be to it ſelf a Feaſt. 
For, like pure Elements, *twilt nouriſts leaſt. . 1 8 
Almab. It therefore yields the only — HO, 
For it, like Angels, needs no nnn . 
To eat and drink can no Perfection de; | 
Al Appetite implies Neceſſity. be: 
Almanxz. *Twere well, if I could like a Spire] live: 5 
But, do not Angels Food to Mortals give! - be 


What if ſome Demon ſhould m Death — 
Dr did me change, and to the C 
Will you not think I merit 58 Remind 


When I my Love above my Life regard? | 

Almab. In ſuch a caſe your Change muſt be allow, 3 
I would, my ſelf, diſpenſe with what you vowd. 
Aiman. Were I to die that Hour whea I poſſeſs, 
This Minute ſhall begin my Happineſs. 
Almab. The Thoughts 57 Death your Paſſion 92 re-- 
Death „ Love. - [move;, 
| ' Alvant O; from 8 I to m Death would 8 
And think the Buſineſs * — Wy 


170 De sSRCONDPART of. 
But I ſhould walk a diſcontented Ghoſt, 
If Fleſh and Blood were to no purpoſe loſt. wo 
Aumab. Lou love me not, Ailmanzor; if you did, j 
You would not ask what Honour muſt forbid. 1 
Almanx. And what is Honaur, but a Love well hid! 7 
Almab. Ves, tis the Conſcience of an Act well done; 
8 Which gives us Pow'r our own Deſire to ſhun, 
The ſtrong and ſecret Curb of headlong Will; 
The Self. reward of Good, and Shame of Ill. 
Amanx. Theſe, Madam, are the Maxims of the [hs 


When Honour's preſent, and when Loye's away, 


| The Duty of poor Honour were too hard, 
In Arms all Day, at Night to mount the Guard. | 
Let him in Pity, now, to Reſt retire; 3 8 
Let theſe ſoft Hours be wateh d by war m Deſire. Y 5 
Almah. Guards, who all Day on painful Duty keep, 

In Dangers are net-privileg'd to Slecp. 

Almanx. And with what Dangers are you ju threateo here? 

Am l, alas, a Foe for you to fer? 


8 Zee, Madam, at your Feet this Enemy; : Lak, . 


' Without your Pity and your Love I "— 
Alma. Riſe, riſe, and do not empty Hope purſe: 

vet think that l deny my ſelf. „% 7-5 
Almanx. & Happineſs @ high, I cannot ber: 

| My Love's too fierce, and you tod killing fair. 

I grow enrag d to fee ſuch Excellence: 1 i 


Tf Words, ſo much diſorder d, give Offence, 


© My Love's too full of Zeal to think of Scoſe. . 
Bee you like me; dull Reaſon hence remove, f 


Love eagerly; let us be 


e 2 Looſe to Lare. 
And do not, with half yielding, daſh Delight. _ 
Almab. Thou ſtrong Seducer, r 


And tedious Forms, and 


= - ot Womankind, half are undone by the! 1 5 


Though I reſolve 1 will not be miſled. 
I wiſh I had not heard what you have ſaid! 
I cannot be ſo wicked to-comply; /; 


And, yet, mn 
_— IT A $125 6 of client? 


| the Cong wf of Gaz ANA ba. f L 17 1 
ee II will not move me from this Place: LD 


| I can take no Denial from that Face! 
Almah, If L could yield, (but think 2; chat I will, 


You and myſelf; I in Revenge ſhogld kill. 
For I ſhould hate us both, when it were done: 


And would not to the Shame of Life be won. e 
Almanx. Live but to- night, and truſt to-morrow ume. 5 
Ere that can come, there s a Life behind. 1 

Methinks already crown'd with Joys [ he; 
Speechleſs and breathleſs in an Ecſtaſe. 
Not abſent in one Thought I Lon all there: 
Still cloſe, yet wiſhing Kill to he more near. | 
Almab. — on Oeſites; for it ill be 
Joo little now ads tbe mee@... us 
Will he, who does all Great, all Noble ſeem, 
Be loſt and forfeit to his own Eſteem?  _ 
Will he, who may with Herges claim a "OY 
helie that Fame, and to himſelf be ee, 
Think how Auguſt and God-like you did look, 
When my Defence, unbrib'd, r FY | ho . 
But, hem an Act ſe brave y dien. e 
Howe little, and how mercenary now! _ ”= 
Alanz. Are, then, my Seryicgs 00 bigher wy 
And can I fall ſo low to be deſpis d: 
Almab. Ves; for N ay Sr he houghe, is low; 
8 And you yaur lf, who {ell elf, are ſo. Ds. op 

Remember the great Act you 1 40 this Day: | 

How did your Lone to Virtue then give Way? 1 

When you gave Freedom to my Captive . ll 

That Rival. ha poſſeſs d what; you VVT 
Of ſuch a Deed what Price. can E r 
Think well; is that an Act ion to be paid 7 8 
It was a Mirgels af Virtus nom n- 
And Wonders are with Wander paid 8 
And would you all that ſecret Joy of Mind, 

Which great Souls anly in great Actions e, Rs 
All that, for one tumultuqus Minute loſe ? 5 
Almanx. I would that Minute before Ages chuſe. | 
' Praiſe is the Pa y of Hearn or dong eters t 
But Love ae ine: * d Blood. eee eee, 
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y | Almah. You've mov'd my Heart ſo much, lc can der 
No more; but know, Almanxor, I can die. 

Thus far my Virtue yields; if I have ſhown 

More Lore, than what I wr let this atone. 


mans. $14 wala} | (Gong . 17 5 
anz. Ho 1 


Such fatal Proofs of oa you ſhall not give 
Deny me; hate me; both are juſt) but live! 
| Yeur Virtue 1 will ne er diſturb again; 5 
Nor dare to ask, for fear I ſhould obtain. 2 
Almah. Tis gen'rous to have conquer d: your Deſire; 
You mount above your Wiſh, and loſe it e 2 
There's Pride in Virtue, and a kindly Neat: 
Not Feaveriſn, like your Love, but full as 22 
Farewel; and may our Loves hereafter be, 
But Image- like, to heighten Piet yx. 
Allmanx. Tis time 1 ſhould be ed 
Ee Alas, | am but half converted yet: 
All T refolve, IL with one Look forget. 
And, like a Lion, whom no Arts can tame, er 
. hal tear, ev'n thoſe, who would my Rage eddie hs 
[ Exeunt ſeve by 
12 ad Hlamet Wel bene 2e 
1 & gone, go in after the Queen. £ 
Enter Abdelmelech and Ly nidaraxa. TIT 

1 It is enough; you've broke me to this Place 
| Here ſtop, and urge no farther my Diſprace. 

Kill me; in Death your Mercy will be ſeen, 

But make me not a Captive to the Queen. 
Abdelm. Tis therefore I this Puniſhment provide: | 

This only can revenge me on your Pride. 

Prepare to ſuffer what you ſhun in vain; 

And know, you are now to Obey, not Reg 1 
Enter Almahide fhrieking : her Hair looſe; 2 over 

| le Stage. 
Aima Help, help, O Heav'n, ſome belpt 

Enter Zulema and Hamet. oF 

| Zul. —— Make baſte before, 99 
And i cr her Paſſage to the Door, 
Abdelm. Villains, what Act are you \attejiig 15 
mah. I thank thee, Heav' 20 ſome , does 3 


4 


th Conqueſt of Gnawana. 0 153. 


[43 Abdelmelech is going to help the Quien, Lynda 
 __ _raxa pulls out his Sword, and holds it. 5 
Abdelm. With what ill Fate my good Deſign is nt 
Zul. We have no time to think; diſpatch bim firſt, | 
Wt O for a Sword! 
[They make at Abdelmelech; he ear of at one Door, 1 
while the Queen eſcapes at „ 

Zul Ruin d 
Hamet. - Undone!” 
= Lyndar. And, hich is worſt of all, 
ne eſcap'd. | 
Zul. — hear * em loudly cal. b 5 
Lyndar. Your Fear will loſe you; call as loud : as they: 
I have not time to teach you what to ſay. : 
The Court will, in a Moment, all be here; 
But ſecond what I fay, and do not fear. 
= Call Help; ; run that way; leave the reſt to me. 
[Zulema and Hamet retire, and within cry, H OY 
£1 Enter at ſeveral Doors, the King, Abenamar, eln © Oumyn, : 
Almanzor, with Guards attending Boabdelin. 
| Boab. What can the Cauſe of all this Tumult be? 
And what the meaning of that naked Sword? 
Tuyndar. Il tell, when Fear will ſo much Breath afford. 
The Queen and Abdelmelech Twill not-out — 
Ev'n I, who ſaw it, of the Truth yet doubt, 5 
It ſeems ſo ſtrange. 2 
© Almanz, —— Did ſhe not name the Queen! . 
* ſpeak, 5 
Jar. — How-dare 1 ſpeak” what 1 have bl 
wie Hamet, and with Zulema 1 went, | 
* both theirs, and my Acknowledgment. | 
ahide; and by her Mouth implore 
you Clemency, our Fortunes to reſtore. 2 
We choſe this Hour, which we believ'd moſt free, 
When ſhe retir'd from Noiſe and Compa pany. - 
The Anti-chamber paſt, we gently knock d, 
(Unheard it ſeems) but found the Lodgings berd. 
In duteous Silence while we waited there, 
We, firſt a Noiſe, and then long Whiſpers hear. 
1 5 et thought it was the — at 1 rs alone, 
Til * n laid — 145 It this were e known, 
| 3 EY 


his Hour is from your Ccurt-Attendants frees £7 Fo 
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My SP what Shame, what Danger would, enſue! 
Yer I (and fights) could venture more for you? 
| Boab, O Heav'n, what do 1 hear! Almanz. Let her 


| 8 
Tyndar. And how ? (then mur mur d in a big r Ton | 
Another Voice) and how ſhould it be known | 


The King ſuſpects Almanzor, but not me. 
Zul. find her drift; Hamet, be confident; [4 the Dow, 

Second her Words, and. fear not the Event. 

Zulema and Hamet enter. The King embraces. them. 

Boab. Welcome, my only Friends; behold in me, 

O Kings, behold th Effects of Clemency! - 

See here the Gratitude of pardon'd Foes: 
That Life J gave em, they for me expoſe! | 3 
Hamet. Though Abdelmelech was our Friend before, 

1 When Duty call'd us he was ſo no more.* 

Almaux. Damn. your Delay, you Torturers proceed, 


I will nor hear one Word, but Almabide, 


Boab. When ou, within, the ors 8 Voice dd} hen 


: | What did you then? 


Zul. I durſt not truſt my Ear; 
. Ib peeping through the Key-hole, 1 eſpy d 
The Queen; and Abdelmelach by her Side: 


1 on the Couch, he on her Boſom lay, 


Her Hand about his Neck his Head aid ſtay, EN 
And from his Forehead wip'd the Drops away. 3 
Boab. Go on, go on, my 1 D-02m to clear my Doubt; 
1 hope I ſhall have Life to hear you. ot. 


Zul. What had been, Sir, you may pe 0 to well. 
| What follow'd, Modeſty forbids to 5 


Seeing, what we had thought beyond Belief, 


Our Hearts ſo ſwelPd with Anger and with. Grief, | 
That, by plain Force, we ſtrove the Door to break. | 
| He, fear ful, and with Guilt, or Love, grown weak, 
| Juſt as we enter'd, *ſcap'd the other Way 


7 Nor did th' amazed Queen behind him, _ 


 Lyndax. His Sword in ſo much haſte, be could x 1000 
But left this Witneſs of his Crime behind. mind 


| Boat, O praud, nba core Womankind) mo 


the , Cinguef f Gen If 
How chang'd, and what a-Mopſter am I made! 


My Love, my Honour, ruin d and betray'd! 


"Almanz, ,Y our Love and Honour! Mine are ruin 4 worſe: | 


Furies and Hell! What right have Jou to curſe?” 
Dull Husband as you are 
What can your Love or what your Honour bel. 
1 am her Lover, and ſhe's falſe to me. 


| Boab, Co; when the Authors of my Shame xe foul 


Let em be taken inflantly, and bound: e eg COR 

They ſhall be puniſtid as our Laws. require: OR 

*Tis juſt, that Flames ſhould be condemn'd to Fire, | 

This, with the Dawa of Morning, ſhall be done. 
Aben. You haſte, too much, her Execution. 

Her Condemnation ovght to be defert d: 

With Juſtice, none can be condemn'd unkeard. 

Boab. A formal Proceſs tedious is, and long: , 

8 Beſides, the Evidence is full and ſtrong. 

|  Lyndar. The I. a demands two Witneſſes: And e 

: Is caſt (for which Heavy 'n knows I grieve) by three, 
Or. Hold, Sir, fince you ſo far inſiſt on Law, 

we can, from thence, one juſt Advantage draw: - 

That Law, which dooms Adultrefſes/to die, 


Gives Champions too, to {lander'd Chaſtity - pe 
Almanz. And how dare you, who from my Bounty ls ; 


b upon my Love's Prerogative. 
' Your Courage in your own Concernments try; 
Brothers are things remote, while I am „ 


Om. 1 knew not you thus fir her Caule would own; 


And muſt not fuffer you to fight alone: 
Let two to two in equal Combat join 
You vindicate her Perſon, T her Line. 

Lyndar. Of all Mankind, Almanzor his leaſt . 


In her Defence, who wrong d his Love, to fight. ge * 


Almanx. Tis falſe; ſhe is not ill, nor can ſhe be; 
I She muſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's loy'd by me. 
Zul. Dare you, what Senſe and Reaſon | prove, * *, 


Almanx. When ſhe's.in. queſtion, Senfe. Pd Reaſon ie, q 


Zul. For Truth, and for my. injur'd Soyerai n, 
What 1 have Haid, I will to Death maintain. vw 9 45 
O æm. So foul a Falſhood, whoeer * 

le 158 den ano, like a 3 lies. 
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OT And, by it, Piles of Wood; in whoſe juſt Fire, 
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5 = witneſs of that Truth, be this my _ 5. 
[Takes a Ring from his Finger 
Hamet. 1 take it; and deſpiſe a Traitor's Rage. 


Boab. The Combat's yours; a Guard the Liſts ſurround; ö 
Then raiſe a Scaffold in th'incompaſs'd Ground, 


Her Champions ſlain, th* Adult'refs ſhall expire. | 
Azben. We ask no Fayour, but what Arms will yield. . 
Boab. Chuſe, then, two equal Judges of the R 
Next Morning ſhall decide the doubtful Strife, 

Condemn th unchaſte, or quit the virtuous ing 

Almanx. But 1 am both ways curs d.— 
For Almabide muſt die, if I am ſlain; 


Or, for my Rival I the COTS: = en « © b 


SCENEL. 


| Almantor ſolus.. . | 


n out-factd my. ſelf ; and juſtif cd 
1 What I knew falle, to all the World beſide. 

80 She was as faithleſs as her Sex could be ; "wy 

| And, now I am alone, ſhe's fo to me. 

She's falbn! and, now, where ſhall we Virtue ': 


Sßzde was the laſt that ſtood, of Womankind. 


Could ſhe fo holily my Flames remove 
And fall that Hour to Abdelmelech's Love? 

Vet her Protection I muſt undertake? 5 1 5 
Not now for Love, but for my Honour's fake, ENS 

That mov d me firſt, and muſt oblige me ſtill: 
N N is good, however hers be ill. 

IN leave her, when ſhe's fred; and let it be 

Her Puniſhment, ſhe could be falſe to me. 

| IE > him Abdelmelech guarded. Pp 
 _Abdilm, Heav'n is not Heav'n; nor are chere Penis » 
There is ſome new Rebellion in the 1 N 
All that was Good and Holy is dethron'd 

And Luſt — ye" are for TIO own'd, 


2 


th Conpueſt of Sun ADA. 157 
Almanx. "Tis true; what Juſtice in thay Heav' N be, 
Which thus affronts me with the Sight of thee?” 
Why muſt I be from juſt Revenge debarr d? | 
Chains are thy Arms, and Priſons are thy Guard: 
The Death thou dy ſt may, to a Husband, be 
A Satisfaction; but tis none to nme. | 
| My Love would Juſtice to it ſelf afford 
But now thou creep'ſt to Death, below my She" 
| © Abdelm. This Threatning would ſhow better wereT free: 8 
Almanx. No wert thou freed, I would not threaten. | 
This Arm mould then. But now it is too we! . 
I could redeem thee to a nobler Fate. e eee 
As ſome huge Rock, F 
nn from its Quarry, does the Wayes de, „ 
Would ſouze upon thy. Guards and daſh * em wide: 
Then, to my Rage left naked and alone, 
Thy too much Freedom thou ſhould'ſt ſoon bemoan: 
Dar'd, like a Lark, that on the open Plain 
Purſu'd and cuff'd, ſeeks Shelter now in vain; Ss f TY 
So on the Ground. would'( thou expeting he, th 
Not daring to afford me Victory. Shar 3 
But yet thy Fate's not ripe; it is decreed;. 
Before thou dy'ſt, that Almahide be freed... 
My Honour firſt her Danger muſt remove, 
And then NOOR. ah ns 1 een, n 
L Exeun: ſever „„ 


| The 8 SCENE Fane to "3 Vivacambla; a9 RN 


ears filPd eee 4. 564 ol bung 5 
with Black, &c. , 2225 6 


Enter the Queen ey: wit 1h FAIRE 


Anal. See how the gazing People crowd the Place; 
All gaping to be filld with my Diſgrace. [4 OT. 5 
| That Shout, like the hoarſe Peals of Vultures, rings, 
When, over fighting Fields they beat their ne 
Let never Woman truſt in Innocence, 


| 3 Or * WE ö own - Nene. 
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| MI The 8 PART fx 
Mine has betray 'd me to this-publick Shame: _ 
And Virtue, — 5 I ſerv'd, is but a Name. 
Eßer. Leave then that Shadow, and for Succour „ 
| To him we ſerve, the Chriſtians Deity. © 
Virtue's no God, nor has ſhe Pow'r vine: be. 
But he protects it, who did firſt enjoin. SY 
| Truſt, then, in him; and, from bis Grace, ni 1 
Faith to believe, what rightly we adore. 
Almab. Thou Pow 'r unknown,it I have err'd, forgive 
My Infancy was taught what I believe. 
But if thy Chriſtians truly worſhip thee, 
Let me thy Godhead in thy Succour ſce: * 
So ſhall 0 Jon Juſtice in my Safety ſhine, 55 Rey 
And all my Days, which thou ſhale add, be tive, * . 
"Hh Enter the King, Abenamar, Lyndaraxa, Benzayda : Then 
Abdelmelech W ear dd, 22 70 after hin Sein gt 3 
bez, as. Fu dges of the Field. 7 
Boa. You Judges of the Field, firſt take your Place: 
1 TV accuſers and Accus'd bring, Face to Face, 1 IV: 
Set Guards, and let the Liſts he o Aide; CONE HOT 
And may juſt Heay'n aſſiſt the juſter Side. A 
Alma. What, not one tender Look, one piſſing Ward? 
Farewel, my much unkind, but ſtill low Gore. e 
| Your Throne was for my humble Fate too high, 
And therefore Heay'n thinks fir that I ſhould * 
My Story be forgot, when I am dead; 
Leſt it ſhould fright. ſome. other from your Bed: 
And to forget me, may you foon adore 
Some happier Maid, (yet none could love you mare). | 
ut may jou never think me innocent; 43 4 * 
Leſt jr ſhould caufe you Trouble to 41 yay 
_ © Boa6: Tis pity fo much Beauty ſhould nat wez Paſs: 
0 ver I too much am injur'd to forgive. [Goes to h Seat. 
Trumpets: Then enter two Moors bearing two naked Swords 
2 Ms Accuſers 3 and Hamet, who follow 
E the uern and. 
| Abdelmelech ys apr Scaffold. 2 1 | 
Alabex. Say for what End you thus it Arms appear: pl 
What are your Names, and what demand you Ber 8 
ul. The Zegrys ancient Race our . . 5 
And Zulema and Raumes ere our Names, | 127 
Like 


1 


the Conga my GnAn ap. ifs p 


Like Loyal Subjects in theſe Liſts we ſtand, | 
And Juſtice in our King's Behalf demand. 1 
150 For 8 Pe! fo what both Ra fon, | 
Bou our Duty, we appeach the n 3 
And "1b eimetech, 5 „ e, 4 n REN 2 
Zul. Which; like true Kni pls we. intain, or TY | 
Alabex. SWEAT on the py, Oran Jour r bs right; IF 
And Mahomet io proſper you in bY 
[They touch their Foreheads with the Alcoran, and bow. 
Trumpets on the other ſide of the Stage; tmo. Moors as before, 
with bare Swords befare Almanzar and\Qzmyn.. 
Selin. Say for what End you thus in Arms appear: 
What are your Names, and — * demand you +. 
Almanc. Ozany is his, Almanxon i is.my Namen 
we come as Champions of the n's fair Fame. "7 5 1 
dam. To prove theſe Zegrys, like falſe Traitors, lia: 
Which, like true Knights, we will 8 or die. 


Selin to Almah. Madam, do en for n 4 1 7 
; By their Succeſs to live or die? . [cheſs -e} BY 


Almah. I do. 


N Swear on the Algaran your mY rights, 
\n Makers ſo proiper you in Fi 


e ed Mars: 


bonne and Deen go gt As and take Leave in 
dumb Jen; while Lyndaraxa ſpeaks (0 her * 


N If) you o'ercome,. let neither of Shen l lines, 
but uſe, with. Care, th' Aduantages I give:;.. 

One of their Swords in Fight ſpall uſeleſs bez 

The Bearer of it is, ſuborn d by. me. 


Alber. Now, Kine pals 40d Seconds, all e 
And each of you: aſſiſt, bis Fellow's Chance. 

Solin. The Wind and Sun we divide; n 

So, let th Event of Arms the Truth decide. 

The Chances af the Fighit, and ev'ry Waund,. | 


Ta pots 


The Trumpets, on the Victar's part, 3 


[The Trumpets ſound; Mmanzon and 1 888 | 
Far; O,mymand Hlamet; after, me Paſſes, the Sword 
_ .o Ozmyn & 1 be ketires de elf, and is 
_ Wounded) 7 Zegrys — found heir Advantage; 
15 : A. 


| Fair Queen, forgive; and let my Penitence | 


160 "| The SrEconD Pant of 
Almanzor, in the mean time, drives Tulema of = 


further end of the Stage, 'till bearing the Tr 
the adverſe Party, he oks back and fees Oz.myn's "Mt - 


Fortune; he makes at Tulema juſt as Ozmyn * n 


| retiring, and Hamet is thruſting at him. 
15 Hamet to Oz myn thruſting, 1 


| Our Diff rence now ſhall foon determin'd be. 


 Almanz., Hold, Traitor, and defend thy ſelf FR me. 


| [Hamet leaves Ozmyn, (who cannot riſe) and both he 


and Tulema fall on Almanzor, and preſs him; be re- 
2 and Hamet, advancing firſt, is run through the 


Body and falls. The Queen's AY NEE. A . 


maor purſues 'Lulema,” 
Tyndur: 1 muſt make haſte fome Remedy to find: — — 


Fs Treaſon Almanzor, Treaſon; look behind. 555 
1 looks behind him to ſee who calls, and Zule, 
ma takes the Advantage and Wounds him; 3 the Te 


ys Trumpets ſound: Almanzor turns upon 'Lulema 
: "= Darin him; he fall. The Suu Py” 
oun | 


mans. Now w tri "ph in thy Siſter's Treachery, . 


3 Zul. Hold, hold; I have enough to make me die. 
Pot that I may in Peace reſign my Breath, 
1 muſt confeſs my Crime before my Death. yg 


8 1 lov'd her; and, to compaſs my Intent, 
VUs'd Force; which Abdelmelech did p 

The Lie my Siſter forg'd: But, O! 45 Fare | 
Comes on too ſoon, and I repent too late 


Mine is the Guilt; the Queen is innocent: 25 5 = 


| Expiate ſome part — 
Almab. 'n thy whole Offence! 1 
Almanz. to the Jaga. If ought remains in hs Sulta- 


|  T here am ready to fulfil the Laws. na 0 uſe 
Selin. The y yk fully ſatisfy d, and we . ö Ns 


Pronounce the and Abdelmelech free. 
 Addelm. Heav'n thou art juſt! 


| - [The Fudges riſe from rat. Seats, awd go 7 8 | 
e ee e 125 and Ab- 
— 


e 


[Stabbing bi lim. | 


bois. 
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delmelech, they all go off, the People ſhonting, and the 
Trumpets ſounding the while. 
 Boab. Before we pay our Thanks; or ſhow our Joys | 
Let us our needful Charity employ. 

Some skilful Surgeon ſpeedily be found, 
T' apply fit Remedies to Oæmyns Wound. e | 

Benx. ruming to Ozm, That be my Charge; wy Linen 
„ IS 
Waſh it with Tears, and bind it with my Hair. 1 

om. With how much Pleaſure I my Pains endure! 
And bleſs the Wound which cauſes ſuch a Cure. 

| [Exit Ozmyn, led by Benzayda and Abenamar. 5 

| Boab, Some from the Place of Combat bear the ate . 
Next Lyndaraxa's Death I ſhould ordain: —- wh 
But let her, who this Mifchief did contrive, 
For ever baniſh'd from Granada live. © 
ndar. Thou ſhouldſt have punifh'd more, or x not at a: : 
"By Tie thou haſt not ruin'd, thou ſhalt fall. 3 . 
The Zegrys ſhall revenge their branded Line: a 
Betray their Gate, and with the Chriſtians join. 05 3 5 
Exit Lyndaraxa with Alaber; the Bodies 1 ber Bro- ; 
. rhers art born after ber. | 
Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza re-enter t0 ho Slings." ap 
Almab. The Thanks thus paid, Which fiſt to Hear'ii hu 
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you: ern ; 
Somewhat there is of more Concernment, too, eh „ 
Which 'tis not fit you ſhould, in public, know. 
Firſt let your Wounds be dreſs'd with ſpeedy Gee : 
And then you ſhall th ĩmportant Secret ſhare. 

Almanx. Whene'er you ſpeak, 0 
Were my Wounds Mortal, they ſhould til bleed © on; 
And I would liſten till my Life were gone 
My Soul ſhould, ev*n for your laſt Accent, ſtay; 

And then ſhoot out, and with ſuch ſpeed obey j, 
It ſhould not bait at Heav i to my its Way. Exit Mains 5 

Boab. Tis true, Almanzor did her Honour ſaye; [ae : 
But yet what private Buſineſs can they have! 
Such Freedom Virtue will not fure allows © 8 2 
_ clear my Hewty but mat Brow: | 0 


1 


% ; 


He approaches Al mahide. 
| Wl again my Virtyqus, Loyal Wife; 
5 Welcome to We, ieder and to Life, — _ 


5 You ſeem 
. As if you ow a wy 1 did go! bs. 

| 4imiah Then briefiy will ſpeak, (ſince you muſtknow 

a What to the World my future Acts will ſhow:) / 

But hear me ſirſt, and then my Reaſons weigh : : 

*Tis: known how Duty led me to obey 8 

My Father's Choice; and how I ſince did live, 
Fou, Sir, can beſt your Teſtimony give. 

How to your Aid I have Almanzor brought, 


Then, how I bore your cauſeleſs Jextouhe, 
(For 1 muſt ſpeak) 6 after ſet you free. 
| When you were Pris ner in the Chance of Wer; 
Theſe, ſure, are Proofs of Love - 
Boab. I grant they are. 


Ba ill reward ſuch Tenderneſa of Mind! 
Oould you, denying what our Laws afford. 
| The-meaneſt Subject, ons Traiter s Word. 
Voheard, condemn; ond ſuffer me to go 
1 175 To Death, and yet no common Pit . 1 
Bioab. Lovefilld my Heart — op the Brim dete, 
And then with oe much Jealonſie, boifd e er. 
Alnab. Bet ty Jealoukee,. tis a 
Tuhat I'm fore warn d totrult a ſecond time. 
Know ha” my Pray rs to them ſhall. never ceaſe 


Baut, from this Day, I will not know your * 
TD Almakigda th lives your Wife is dead: 
And, with hay, dias 8 Love 9 ts N 
| Ir could be kiltd by nocking: but by 
Foa. Yes, you will 
And yet this Hour my hates Rival 
She e a Huan s Jealouſie EY 


| WY. 
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(Goes ta Salwte her, FP 9 85 buck. 


8 


When by rebellious Crowds your Life was ſought; as 


Almaß. And could you, then, O at ae, 8785 


To Crown your Arme with War, your Wars wk Pence 


EE ene 


On DP oaIuwu „ »—tqw=e. 
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It is reſol d I will, my 1 FA 

That Vengeance, which my uieleſs Laws deny d 

And, by Almauror's Death, at once remove 

The Rival of my Empire, and my Loue. Exit Boab. 

| Enter Almahide, le E and files by Erna, 
als entning. 

| Almah. How moch, Mimanegn, to: your Ala awe, 
Unable to repay, I bluſh to know. | 
Yet, forc'd by Need, ere I can clear that Scare, 1 
I, like ill Debtors, come to borrow” more. 

 Almanz, Your ne Commends J on my bau and. 
was created far no other end. „ 
Bocn to be yours, I do, by Nature, fore: 

And, like the lab'ring Beaſt, no Thagks: - 
Almah. Yet firſt yaur Virtus te your Syccour * A 
For, in this hard Command, yen U geed- it all. 4 

Almanx. I ſtand prepar'd and ha ſoe er it be. 
Norbing i is hard to him who loves like me. . 

Almah. Then know, I from your Love wuſt e! 7 
One Proof:—that you would never {ce me more. 

Almanz, I muſt confeſs. [Sri hk. 
For this laſt Stroke L did no Guard, provide, At 
I could ſuſpect no Fae vas near that: Side: 

From weile and thick ning Clouds we Thunder = 
None dread it from that Quarter which, 8 

And 1 would baia belicve,. is but your Art we 
To ſhew | 

You knew whos enen) you could 8 my — 
Alma. So much Reſpect is ta your Paſſion ws 

That ſure I could not practiſe Arta on you. U 
But, that yau may not daubt wehat 1 have aid, - 05 ar X, : 
This Hour I have renounc'd my Huahand's Bed: 

K.K. then ho much m Fame would 1 bar 4. 

If, leaving him, I bend Lover ſer 

Almanz. If his Unkindaeſs e that Curſe, 
Muſt I, for loving well, be puniſh'd worſe? 

Almab. Neither your Love nor Merits I compare: 

But my unſpotted Name muſt be my Care, 
Almanx. | have this Day eſtablifh\ding Renantn. Chemie 0 
Anal. Would . 1 yur have * throw _ 

Almanx. 
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Almanx. But, Madam, is not yours a rene Cult, 

; To ruin him who has that Fabrick built? 

Almah. No Lover ſhould his Miſtreſs Pray'rs wird: 
i: Yer you contemn my abſolute Command, 

Almanx. Tis not Contempt, p 

When your Command is iſſu d out too ww: 

Tris paſt my Powꝰ'r; and all beyond is. Fate. 


I ſcarce could leave you, when to Exile "a0 
Mauch leſs, when now recall'd from Baniſnment: 


For if that Heat your Glances caſt were ſtrong; 
Your Eyes, like Glaſſes, fire, when held ſo long. 
Alma. Then, ſince you needs will all 10 — 
l loveyou; and o well, that you muſt * 85 i 17-20 
Tam 10 much oblig'd, and have withal 

A Heart fo boundleſs and ſo prodigal, 


: I dare not truſt my ſelf, or you, to 5 5 


But like frank Gameſters, muſt forſwear the W 


Almanz. Fate, thou art kind to ſtrike ſo hard a Blow: 


I am quite ſtunn d, and paſt all feeling, now. = 
Yet can you tell me you have Pow'r and wil. 

_ To fave my Life, and, at that inſtant kill?“ | 

_ Almah. This, had you ftay'd, you never ul han 


But, now you go, 1 may with Honour own. 9 | 


Almanz. But, Madam, I am fote'd'to ee 


= In your Defence my Honour bids me ſtay. 


I promis d to ſecure your Life and Throne, | 
| And, Heav'n be thank'd, that Work is yet 3 


Alma. I here make void that . mate; 
For now I have no farther need of Aid. 


That Vow, which to my plighted Lord was 2 


I! muſt not break; but may transfer to Heavy" a: 
1 will with Veſtals live! | 


There needs no Guard at a Religious Door 


9 Few will diſturb the Pray ying and the Poor. N 


Almanx. Let me but near that happy Temple ty; 

. And, thro the Grates peep on you once a D; 
T0 famiſh'd Hope I would no Banquet n 5 

I cannot ſtarve, and with but N to ure,” 
e I.” TFT 


"a SS ©, 
d ð9 „ 
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Sinks often, and does ſtill more faintly riſe, = 
With his laſt Hold 3 whate ler he ſpies; _ 
So, fal'n' from thoſe Hopes I had before, 

Your Aid I for a es Wretch implore. | 
 Almah. I cannot your hard Deſtiny withland; - 

Bioabdelin and Guards above. 

But llip, like bending Ruſhes, from-your Hand, | 
Sink all at once, fince you muſt fink at laſt, 


Almanz, Can you that laſt Relief of Sight remove. 


And thruſt me out the utmoſt Line of Love! 

Then, ſince my Hopes of Happineſs are gone, 
Day all Favours, 1 will ſeize this one. 

. | [Catches her Hand, and lite i it. 
| Boab. My juſt Reverge no longer I'll forbear: 


: Tve ſeen too much; I need not Nay to hear. "Defends 


Almanx. As a ſmall Shower | 

Lo the parch d Earth does ſome Refreſhment give, 20 

So, in the Strength of this, one Day Ill live: | 
A Derry Year, an Age,. for ever, now; 


[ Betwixt each Word he ile her Hand by faces 5 


1 ſhe ſtruggling. 7 
1 feel rom eit Touch a new Sol flow. rtl _ 
R 8 


M* hop'd Eternity of Joy i is. 
*Twas inſupportable, and could — laſt. 
Were Heav'n-not made of leſs, or duller e Joy, 
| *Twould break each Minute, and it ſelf eſtroy... 

| Euter King and Guards below. 
Boab. This, this is he, for whom thou didfi 4 
'To ſhare. my Bed: Let em ee A 


Almah. Hear me, my Lord. AR] e | 


Boab. Your flatt'ring Arts are vain: 


Make haſte; and execute what l ordain. [To the Guards, 9 


Almanx. Cut piece · meal, in this Cauſe, 
From er ry Wound I ſhould new Vigour take: 


Andi er ed Lind ſhould. new Almanxors make. ES IN Fo 
| . puts himſelf before the Queen; the 


een let ung nul the King. 


W * 4 


Ĩ be Duke of Areos does one Squadron N 


| e can forgive him, tho' my Dont be dege, 
Protect him, then; and, Wirt to His Defence - 
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"Enter Abdelmelech. 45 
Abdelm. wha angry God, to exerciſe his Spight, Er 
[To the King, Int 
Has md our lefe Hand, to cut e C An 
| The King turns, 2 Fight nk. ] 
Haſte, not to give, but to prevent a Fate: Av 
The Foes are enter'd at th' Elvira Gate: is Mee th 
Falſe Lyndaraxa tas the Ton betray'd, - | 
And Af the Eegrys give the Spaniards . rr 7 
Boab. O Fit not ſuſpected nor ates 3. 111 
Ab delm. Already they hive gain dhe E acatin. | 
| And, thence, the Vivarambla Place poſſeſt: 
While our faint Soldiers ſcarce defend the bed. 


— 


1 5 The next by Ferdinand himſelf is led. . 9 
Allmah. Now, brave Almammor, be a God a again; | 

8 5 Above our Crimes and your on Paſſions on 

Muy Lord has been, by Jealouſie, miſ-ted, 
To think I was not faittrful to his Bed. 


For too much Love can never be à Faul. 


e 


| You give not, give to clear my Innocence. 
Allmanx. Liſten, ſweet Heay'n; and, diyeBleſiabor 
Take Rules of Virtue from a Mortal Love. 
Jou ve raisd my Souls and if it mount Ale  bigh, 
Tis as the Wren did on the Eagle fly. {ve 5 
Tes, I once more will my Revenge Lene: 


And. whom'you'ear forgive, 1 cas pfetecdt. 


Booab. How hard a Fate is mine, Fit deviates : 
if 1 make Occaſions for my RivaP's Nite! 
5 [Ewvennt. An Alurm * = 
= Kune Ferdinand, Iſabelle, Den Alone Aguilar; 
| cards au Ladies. | 

. Ferd. Already more than half the Town ne: 

5 But there is yet a doubtful Fight maintuit d. 
Alonzo. The fierce young Ring the enter'd does Fe 


Ee | And the more fierce Amanxor drives em back. 


K. Ferd. The valiant Moors like raging Lions fight; 
_ Youth engourag d ” his _ $ Abr. 7 OY 
2 label 
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2. Iſabel. 1 will advance with ſuch a ſhining Tein, 4 

That Mooriſh Beauties ſhall oppoſe in wait: | | 

Into the Preſs of claſhing. Swords well gos 

And, where the Darts, fly thickeſt, ſeek the Foe. 20G 463 
R. Ferd. May Heavy n, which has inſpir'd this gen rous 1 

Avert thoſe Dangers you have boldly ſougbt. [Thought, 

Call up more Troops; the Women, to our shame, e 

will raviſh from the Men their Part of Fare. © 

| The LEreunt abella and Ladies 5 

Bube; {ES And kiſſes the King's Handl. 

ab Fair Lyndaraxa, aid the Zegry Line, FS TER 

Have led their Forces with your Tioops to Jan: 

The adverſe Part, which obſtinately fought, © . 

Are broke; and Abdelmelech Pris'ner brought. 

EK. Ferd. Fair Lyudaraxa, and her Friends, ſhall 1 

Th Effects of an oblig'd and grareful Mind. 
 Alabez... But, , marching by the Viearambla Place, 5 

The Combat carry d a more doubtful Face: 5 

In that vaſt Saane the Moors and x ah met; | 

Where the fierce Coufſict is continu'd yet. 

But with Adyantage on'the adverſe Side, Ruhe fu 

Whom fierce Almanzor does to Con de,” 
K. Ferd. With my Caſtilian Foot Ill meet his Ra 5 

[11s going out: Shouts within are heard, Victoria, Vi Wer 5 

But theſe loud Clamours better News preſage ' 


Enter the Duke of Arcos, and Soldiers; their dre, dra, SO 


4d bloody. 

D. Aron. Granada now is yours; and there remain © 
No Moors, but ſuch as own the Pow'r of 245 
That re which their King in Perſon — 

We charg d but found Almanxor in their Head. 

Three ſev Vn rie we did the Moors attack, 

And thrice, with Slaughter, did he drive us back. 23 
Our Troops then ſhrunk; and ſtill we loſt more Ground, 
Till from our Queen e needful.Succour found.” 

Her Guards to our Aſſiſtance bravely New, | 12 2 1 . 
And with freſh Vigour, did the Fight renew n 

At the ſame time 7 e LOOKS A 
Did Lyndaraxa with her Ty 


And walle we charg'd the Ft TY Too 5 


nnn 


R P 
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Then fell the King, (lain by a Zegry $ Hand.) 
EK. Ferd. How could he ſuch united Force withſtand? 
Di. Arcos. Diſcourag d with his Death, the Mooriſh Pow'rs 
Fell back; and, falling back, were preſs d by ours. FU 


| Advanc'd alone. 
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He ſtopp'd; then, 
He lifted up his thund ring Arm again: | 
Again the Voice with-held him from my Death: 
Spare, ſpare his Life, it cry'd, who gave thee Breath. 
Once more he ſtopp'd; then threw his Sword W Ws. 
Bleſs'd Shade, he-{aid, I hear thee, I obey ene OLE 
Thy facred Voiee; then, in the fight of al, | 
He at my Feet, Ion his Neck did R 


* w 
rr 


- 


But, as when Winds and Rain together croud, 


And firſt the Lightning, flaſhing deadly clear, 
Flies, falls, conſumes, kills ere it does appear: 


So, from his ſhrinking Troops, 4lmanzor flew; 


They {well till they have burſt the bladder d Cloud; 


Each Blow gave Wounds, and. with each Wound he flew 


is Force at once I envy'd and admir'd; 


And, ruſhing forward, where my Men retir'd, | 


| rh A, hazarded too this” 


K. Fer d. 


5 Vour Perſon, 2nd = Fortune of the Vie fo 
Di. Arcos. Already both our Arms for Fight did bee, | 
550 Already held em threatning in the Air: on 
When Heav' n (it muſt be Heay'n) my Sight did . p) 
To view his Arm, upon whoſe Wriſt I n by 
A Ruby Croſs in Diamond Bracelets N 5 
5 . 7 And Juſt above 1 it, in the brawnier part, ; #7 2 ods * LY 
Buy Nature was engrav'd a bogey E 
Struck with theſe Tokens, whi * 
And ſtagg ring back, ſome Paces I withdrew; | . 5 
He follow 'd, and ſuppos d it was my Fear: 
When, from above, a ſhrill Voice reach'd his W 
Strike not thy Father, it was heard fo crys | | 


Amaz'd, and cating, round his wond'ring a 
thinking that his Fears were rain, e 


ſo well knew, | 


K. Ferd. O bleſs'd Event! | 
D. Arco. The Moors no le wk 


| But all their Safety, by Submiſſion, ſought: * a1, 
Mean time my Son grew faint with leſs of Blood: | 
| And, on bis bending — * * W 


N i H N * * -» 


ve 
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Yet; with a Voice 271 bis Strength, he cry'd, 1 i 
Lead me to live, « 70 


ie, by Almahide. | 
K. Ferd. I am not for bis Wounds leſs griev'd . you. 5 


For if, what now my Soul divines, proves true, 


This is that Son, whom in his Infancy 


Jou loſt, when by my Father fore i to fly. e wh 
D. Arcos. His Siſter's Beauty did my Paſſion move, f 
(The Crime for which I ſuffer d was my Love.) 


Our Marriage known, to Sea we took our * 
There, in a Storm, Almanzor firſt ſaw Light. 5 
On his right Arm, a bloody Heart was gray d, 

(The Mark by which, this Day, my Life was fax? 4. * 
The Bracelets and the Croſs, his Mother tyd 


About his Wriſt, ere ſhe in Child-bed dy C0. 
How we were Captives made, when ſhe was dead; Tor 1 


And how Almanzor was in Africk bred, 7 
Some other Hour you may at eiſure hear, 


For ſee, the Queen, in Triumph, does appear. 


Enter Queen Iſabella, Lyndaraxa, Ladies, Moors and n = 
miæ das Guards. Abdelmelech, Abenamar, Selin, Priſoners. 


K. Ferd. embracing ©. Iſabel. All Stories, which Grana- 
da's Conqueſt tell, ; 


Shall Celebrate the Name of bat | 
| Your Ladies too, who, in their Cube 8 . 
Led on the Men, ſhall ſhare in your Applauſe: 


And for your fakes, henceforward, I ordain, 

No Lady's Dow'r ſhall queſtion'd be in _— 

Fair Lyndaraxa, for the Help ſhe lent, _ 

Shall, under Tribute, have this Government. 
Abdelm. O Heav'n, that I ſhould live to ſee this Day! 
Lyndar, You murmur now, but you ſhall ſoon obey. 


1 knew this Empire to my Fate was o. d: 
Heav'n held it back as long as &er it could. „  a_ 
For thee, baſe Wretch, I wanta We n dle „ 
ll Cage thee, thou ſhalt be my B ſaxer. TE jb 


Jon no Pavement but on thee will trea | 
And, when I mount, my Foot ſhall know thy Head. 


Abdelm. Stabbing her with a e This fl 6 
* "Know hs, leart. vo td 


voi. RO 2 Ws. > 
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1 5 And ſee perform'd their Fun ral Obſequies. : 
| | [The Bodies carry 4 of. £4 
Enter Almanzar and Almahide, Ozmyn aud Benzayda. 
Almahide brought in a Chain: Almanzor led betwixt Sol. | 
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Tyndar. — 00 I am slain! 

Abdelm. Now boaſt, thy Country is betray'd'to Spain. 

K. Ferd. Look to the Lady, — Seize the Murderer. 

Abadelm. SO himſelf. I do my ſelf that Juſtice f 
did her 


Thy Blood 1 to thy roin'd Country give, C Lynda 
But love too well, thy Murther to out- live. * 
Forgive a Love, excus'd by its excels, „ 
Which, had it not been cruel, had beer leſs. 
Condemn my Paſſion, then, but pardon me; 
And think I murder'd him, who murder'd thee. 1 
Luyndar. Die for us both; I have not leiſure now; 5 
A Crown is come, and will not Fate allow? + 28 
And yet 1 feel ſomethirg, like Death, is near: 
My Guards, my Guards,— n= 
Let not that ugly Skeleton appear. oY 
Saure Deſtiny miſtakes; this Death's not mine; . 
ßphe dotes, and meant to cut mother A 
Tell her | am a Queen; 
Dying, I charge ebellion on my Fate: 
Bow down ye Slaves 
Boy quickly down, and Four Sabwilfon ſhove "They bow. 
I'm © pions to taſte an Empire ere I ie, 
Selin. She's dead, and here her proud Aibitibs =, 4 15 


- but ? tis too late; 


Aben. Such Fortune ſtill ſuch black Deſign go s attends, . 
K. Ferd. Remove thoſe mournful Objects 


dliers: Iſabella Salutes Almahide in dumb ſhow. 


D. Arcos preſenting Almanzor to the King. See * that 55 


Son, whom I with Pride call mine; 75 


Ant who difhonours not your Royal Linmmee. 
EK. Ferd Im now ſecure, this Scepter, which I L gain, | 
Srfghall be coma] in the Pow'r of Spain: 105 
Since he, who could alone my Foes defend, 
By Birth and Honour is become my Friend. KEE 
| Yet can own no Joy, nor Conqueſt boaſt, en 36. 
| Whit ein this Blood ] tee how dear it coſt. a . 
| mans. 


[ the Moors 


m our Eyes: þ 
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Almanz. This Honour to my Veinsnew Hood willing: ry 
Streams cannot fail, fed by ſo high a 
But all Court-Cuſtoms I fo little know, 
That I may fail in thoſe Reſpects I 1 
I bring a Heart which Homage e never knew) - X 
Yet it finds ſomething of it ſe fin you; _ 
Something {6 ingly, that my haughty Mind 
Is drawn to yours, becauſe tis of a Kind. 
Q. Jabel. And yet, that Soul, which bearsits elf Ghigh pi 
If Fame be true, admits a Sovereignty. . 
This Queen, in ber fair Eyes, ſuch Fetters brings, 1 
As chain that Heart, which ſcorns the Pow'r. Kings. 5 
Almah. Little of Charm in theſe fad en 2 
If they had ys now tis Joſt in Tears. 8 
A Crown, and Husband, raviſh'd 1 ” ogy Day, Eu. 
Excuſe a Grief, I cannot * * 3 
Q. Tabel. Have Courage, * jn has Jeysia ſtore Ph, 
To recompence thoſe Loſſes you de 5 
Almah. I know your God can all my Woes redreſs; 
To him I made my Vows in my Diſtreſs. 
Thc what a Misbeliever rw this Day, | 
T not a Queen, a ian yet Nall 55 
Q. abel. embracing her. That 2 you « 
. ſhall receive from me ba 
And "pes. Th of fe“ be. 
9 This bleſſed ange we all with receive 
. Fetal learn Na A. Faith bay anger with Joy rev 15 ; 8 
With Rey'rence for thoſe Rites prepare; 
1 eke. your Fortunes to my —4 N 


* 


; K. Ferd. to Almgh, Nou, Madam, by tht c you — : 


If you accept a Coronet of Spain; 7 


Of which Almanzor s Father lands poſſeſt. „ 
. eat defy 


Almab. I owe my Life and Honour to-his Sword; 
But owe my Love to my departed Lord, 


Almanz, Thus, when I have no livin Force to 0 
Fg ende me Enemies 8 the ade, ; read, 
| 5 I'm 55 


Without 


17 he SECOND Part, G. 


'm now to conquer Ghoſts, and to deſtroy 
N The ſtrong Impreſſions of a Bridal Joy. 

Almah. You've yet a greater Foe, than theſe © <> a be; | 

Virtue oppoſes you, and Modeſty: 9 1 

Almanx. From a falſe Fear that Modeſty does grow; 

And thinks true Love, becauſe tis fierce, its Foe. 2 
Tis but the Wax whoſe Seals on Virgins ſtay: 

Let it approach Love's Fire, twill melt away. 

But I have liv'd too long; 1 never knew. 
When Fate was conquer'd, T muſt Combat you. 

I thought to climb the f ſteep Aſcent of Love; 1 1 

But did not think to find a Foe above. 5 
*Tis time to die, when you my Bar muſt be, 

Whoſe Aid alone could give me wha rot bi 


mm pal op all the Suse of be Flood: 
j And Love, within, ſhall boil out all my Blood. 


| 2. 1/abel. Fear not your Love ſhould find ſo fad Succeſs : 
| While I have Pow'r to be your Patroneſs. 


ls am ber Parent, now, and may command 


10 So much of Duty, as to CEE her Hand. hh 
| [Gives him Alcmhide's Hand, | 
Alb. Madam, 1 never can diſpute your Pow a 


1 Or, as a Parent, or a Conqueror. 


But, when my Year of Widowhood e 
Shall yield to your Command, and his Deſire. 
Almanx. Move ſwiftly, Sun; and fly a Lover? «pace: 
Leave Weeks and Months behind thee in thy Race! 
X. Ferd. Mean time, you ſhall my Victories purſue, | 
The Moors in Woods and Mountains to ſubdue; 
Almanz,, TheToils of War ſhall help to wear each Dy 
And Dreams of Love ſhall drive my Nights wy, 
Our Banners to th Alhambra's Turrets bear; 
Then, wave our conqu ring Croſſes in the Air; 
And cry, with Shouts of 1 Feet and Neg. 


| Great t Fed and and 187 Spain. Le nme. 
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Tr who haue bet ſuccteded on the Stage, 


Have ſtill conform d their Genius to their Age. N 


Thus Johnſon did Mechanic Humour ſhow, 
hen Men were dull, and Converſation low. 
Then es was faultleſs, but twas coarſe: 
Cobb's Tankard was a Feſt. and Otter's Horſe. 
And, as their Comedy, their Love was mean; | 
Except, by chance, in ſome one labour d Scene: 
Which muſt attone for an ill- written Play. e 
They roſe; but at their Height could ſeldom ſax. 


And they have kept it ſmce, by being dead. 


Fame then was cheap, and the firſt Comer ſped: 


But, were they now to write, when Criticks weigh  _ 


Fach Line, and ev'ry Word, throughout a Play, 
None of em, no not Johnſon in his Height, 
Could paſs, without allowing Grains for Weight, 
Think it not Envy, that theſe Truths are told; 
Dur Poets not malicious, though he's Bol. 
As not to brand em that their Faults are ſhown, 
But, by their Errors, to excuſe his ow. 
Love and Honour now are higher rais'd, 
Is not the Poet, but the Age is prai, l. 
its now arriv'd to a more high Degree, 
Our native Language more reſin d and free. 
Our Ladies and our Men now ſpeak more Wit, 


In Converſation, than tboſe Poets writ, _ 
Then, one of theſe is, conſequently, true;  _ i 
That what this Poet writes, comes 27 of you, 
And imitates you ill, (which moſt he fears) © 
Or elſe his Writing is not worſe than theirs, _ 
Yet, though you judge, (as ſure the Criticks will) 
That ſome before him writ with greater Skill: _ 
| Tn this one Praiſe he has their Fame ſurpaſl, 
| Tp pleaſe an Age more Gallant than the laſt, _ 


4 
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EPILOGUE: 


9 


As ESSA7m the DraariCk 
Feen of 7he * Ae. 


— SAY ar Promiſes of kita that ah wil 
> Write again, are in effect, a threatning of 
SN their Readers with ſome new Impertinence, 

and they who perform not what they pro- 

miſe, will haye their Pardon on eaſie Terms, 

; & 'Tis from this Conſideration that 1 could = 

be glad to rare you the Trouble which I am now giving 
you, of a Poſtſcript, if I were not oblig'd by many Rex 

{ons to write ſomewhat concerning dur pert Plays, and 

| thoſe of our Predeceſſors on the Engliſh stage. The 

Truth is, 1 have ſo far ingag'd my ſelf in a bold Epilogue 

to this Play, wherein I have ſomewhat tax'd the former 


5 writing, that it was neceſſary for me either not to print 


it, or to ſhow that I could defend it. Vet, I would ſo 
© maintain my Opinion of the preſent Age, as not to be 
wantirg in my Veneration for the paſt : I would aſcribe 

to dead *uthors their juſt Praiſes, in thoſe things where- 
in they have excell'd us: and in thoſe wherein we con- 
tend with them for the Preheminence, I would acknow- 
"ous our HOT | to the Age, and claim no 2 5 

e 


Bete of the Eav. 
| from our Wit. This being , what I have ti y 

ſelf, I hope I ſhall not be thought arrogant when 1 in- 
quite into their Errors. For we live in an Age ſo Scep- 
tical, that as it determines little, ſo it takes nothing from 
| Antiquity on truſt, and I profeſs to haue no other Ambi- 


tion in this Eſſay, than that Poetry may. not 69 backward, 


When all other Arts and Sciences are advancing. Whoever 
cenſures u 9 this r. let him hear | is Character 
from Hora | 1 


1 non ille favet plaudit que ſepultis, 
2 jou te 15 Sake odie.. 


He favours not dead Wits, but hates the living,” | 
"I was upbraided to that excallent Poet that he was an 


bf Wikio . 
cauſe he had ſaid, Lucilium luculentum fluere, that be ren 
muddy; and that he ought to have retrench d from his Sa- s 


tyrs many unneceſſary Verſes, But Horace makes Lucilius 


himſelf to juſtify him from the Impuration of Envy, by 


| telling you that he would have done cakes ae apes brd 
am EOS WY w „„ 


Si 5i fire for eau. favo, del in b | Ws 4 
fabi multa, 5 S e ix 
racer iraberen: & GS. 


5 Aa both in the whole courſe of; ae dit in 
his moſt admirable Epiſtle to Augustus, he makes it his Bu- 

5 2 that Antiquity alone is no Plea for the Ex- 
2 Poem: but, that one Age e from ano- 
ttzher, the laſt (if we can ſuppoſe bn Equality 6 Wit in the 

| Writers,) has the Advantage of knowſhg more, and bet- 

ter than the former, And this I think is the fate of the 
Queſtion in diſpute. It is therefore my Part to make it 
clear, that the Languape, 
Age are improv'd and refir'd above the laſt; and then it 
will not be difficult to infer, that our Plays n wren 
ons Part of thoſe 8 5 


2 Nr 


Wo -.; TM 


Wit, and Converſation of our F 


Defence of the Epilogue. a 
In the firſt Place, therefore, it will be neceſſary to ſlate 


in general, what this Refinement is of which we treat; 
and that I think will not be defin'd amiſs, An Improve- 
ment of our Wit, Language, and Converſation: ' Or, an Al- 
teration in them for the better. 

To begin with Language. That an Alteration is late- 
ly made in ours, or ſince the Writers of the laſt Age (in 
| Which I comprehend Shakeſpear, Fletcher, and Folnſon) is 
manifeſt. Any Man who reads thoſe excellent Poets, and 
compares their Language with what is now written, will 
fee it moſt in every Line. But, that this is an Improve- 
ment ot the Language, or an Alteration for the better, 
will not ſo eaſily be granted. For many are of a contra- 
ry Opinion, that the Engliſh Tongue was then in the 
height of its Perfection; that from Fohnſor's time to ours, 


it has been in a continual Heclination; like that of the 


- Romans from the Age of Virgil to Statius, and ſo down- 
ward to Claudian: of which, not only Petronius, but Quin- 
tilian himſelf fo much complains, under the Perſon of Se- 
eundus, in his famous Dialogue de cauſis corrupte eloquentie. 
haut, to ſhew that our | Language is improv'd, and that 
thoſe People have not a juſt Value for the Age in which 
they live, let us conſider in What the Refinement of 2 
Language principally conſiſts: that is, either in rejecting 
| ſuch old Words or Phraſes which are ill ſounding, or impro- 
per, or in admitting new, which are more proper, more ſound- 


ing and more ſignificant. 


The Reader will eaſily take Notice, that when 1 Heak 7 


| of reje&ting improper Words and Phraſes, I mention nut 


ſuch as are antiquated by Cuſtom only; and, as I may 
ſay, without any. Fault of theirs: For in this Caſe the 
Refinement can be but accidental; that is, when the 
Words and Phraſes which are rejected happen to be im- 

proper. Neither would I be underſtood (when 1 ſpeak 


of Impropiety in Language) either wholly to accuſe the | 


laſt Age, or to excuſe the preſent; and leaſt of all my ſelf. 


5 For all Writers have their Imperfections and Failings: but 


I may ſafely conclude in the general, that our Improprie- 
ties are leſs frequent, and leſs groſs than theirs. One Teſti- 


Fc 
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Diefence of the Epilogue. 
mony of this is undeniable, that we are the firſt who have 
obſerw'd them: And, certainly, to obſerve Errors is a 
great Step to the correcting of them. But, Malice and 
Partiality ſet apart, let any Man who underſtands Engliſh, 


read diligently the Works of Shakeſpear and Fletcher; and 


I dare undertake that he will find in every Page either 


ſome Soleciſm of Speech, or ſome notorious Flaw in Senſe: 


and yet theſe Men are reyerenc'd when weare not forgiven. 
That their Wit is great, and many times their Expreſſions 
noble, Envy it ſelf cannot deny. © 


| — ego illis detrahere auſm Y ä 
Herentem capiti, multa cum laude, corenum. 
But the Times were ignorant in which they liv'd. Poe: 


try was then, if not in its Infancy among us, at leaſt 
not arriv'd to its Vigour and Maturity: Witneſs the lame- 


| neſs of their Plots; many of which, eſpecially thoſe _ 


which they writ firſt, (for even that Age refin'd it ſelf in 


ſome Meaſure) were made up of ſome ridiculous, incho- == 3 
| herent Story, which in one Play many times took up | 


the Buſineſs of an Age. I ſuppoſe I need not name Pe- 


ricles Prince of Tyre, nor the Hiltoical Plays of Shakeſpear. = 4 


| Beſides many of the reſt, as the ¶inters Tale, Love's Labour 


bt, Meaſure for Meaſure, which were either grounded on 4 | 


Impoſſibilities, or at leaſt, ſo meanly written, that the 


Comedy neither caus d your Mirth, nor the ſerious Part 


your Concernment. If I would expatiare on this Subject, 


I could-eafily demonſtrate that our admir'd Flercher; who — | 
writ after him, neither underſtood correct Plotting, nor 


that which they call he Decorum of the Stage. I would 


not ſearch in his worſt Plays for Examples: He who will nl 


_ conſider his Philaſter, his Humorous Lieutenant, his Faith- 


ful Shepherdeſs, and many others which I could name, - {| 
will find them much below the Applauſe which is now _ 


given them: He will ſee Philaſfter wounding his Miſtreſs, and 
afterwards his Boy, to fave himſelf: Not to mention the 
Clown who enters immediately, and not only has the Ad- 
vantage of the Combat againſt the Heroe, but diverts you 
from your ſerious Concernment, with his ridiculeus and 


4 


ä 
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Diefence of the Epilogue. | 
 ®bſurd Raillery. In his Hamorous Lieutenant you find 
his Demetrius and Leontius ttaying in the midſt of a rout- 
ed Army to hear the cold Mirth of the Lieutenant; and 


Demetrius afterwrards appearing with a Piſtol in his Hand, 


in the next Age to Alexander the Great. And for his 


Shepherd, he falls twice into the former Indecency of 


wounding Women: But theſe Abſurdities, which thoſe 

Poets committed, may more properly be called the Age's 
Fault than theirs. For, beſides the Want of Education 
and Learning, (which was their particular N 

they wanted the Benefit of Converſe: But of that, I ſhal 
ſpeak hereafter, in a Place more proper for it. Their Au- 
diences knew no better; and therefore were ſatisfy d with 


| what they brought. Thoſe who call theirs the Golden Age 


f Poetry, have only this Reaſon for it, that they were 
then content with Acorns; before they knew the Uſe of 
Bread; or that Ai, Spuas was become a Proverb. They 


5 had many who admir'd them, and few who blam'd them: 


in thoſe Bounds, whic 


And, certainly a ſevere Critick is the greateſt help to a 
good Wit: He does the Office of a Friend, while he de- 
ſigns that of an Enemy; and his Malice keeps a Poet with- 
fg zuxuriancy of his Fancy would 


_ temapt him to ore 3h nn as 
haut it is not their Plots which I meant, principally, 
to tax: I was ſpeaking of their Senſe and Language; and 


Is dare almoſt challenge any Man to ſhow me a Page toge= 
' +» ther, which is correct in both. As for Ben, Folmſon, Tam 

loth to name him, becauſe he is a moſt Judicious Writer; 

yet he very often falls into theſe Errors. And I once more 
5 bs the Reader's Pardon, for accuſing him of them, Only 


let him confider that I live in an Age where my leaſt Faults 
dre ſeverely cenſur d: And that I have no way left to ex- 
| tenuate my Failings, but b ſhowing as great in thoſe 


— pram ave fon,_ 
| Leaſt my Eyes but by Chance on Geiss] and in the thee 
or four laſt Pages, found enough to conclude that Fohnſon | 


ee i 15 Eng, 


er the long bid ſeeds » 
'F pas = in * 1 now ſhoot ft in * 
Kaner than horrour. ee con 


In 17 ſome bombaſt Speeches of e which Fore ; 
| Notto be underſtood, he us d to ſay that it was ander, 
: and I am much afraid that this is fo, 


Thy Parricide, late on thy only Son, F 
After his Mother, to make enipty way 
For thy laft witked Nuptials, worſe than they 
Dat blase that AG of thy inoeſtuous Life, 
Which gain d thee at once a daughter and a . 


| The Senſe is here extreamly 9 1 at we 3 
- Word They is falſe Grammar. 


—— And be fe N 
Not Heaven it 7 from thy 1 


A Synchaſes, or ill placing of Words, of which * Þ = 


» much complains in Oratory. 


The Waves, and Dens of Beaſts nite not receive 
Ihe Bodies that thoſe Souls were frighted from. W 
5 The Nen ene, in the end of the Sentence; 4 Sn . 
Fault with him, and which 1 have but 284 r in 0 
my own Writings. BIO | 2 


2 What all the ſeveral Il that viſe 7 3 
Plague, Famine, Fire, could not reach a, 
ue Sword, nor Surfeits; let thy Fury do. 


| Here are boch the former Faults: For, beſides chin-th Pro 


oſition / unto is plac'd laſt in the Verſe, and at the halt 


Period, and is redundant, there is the former Synehaſs, in 
the Words (The Sword, nor Surfeits) which in ( onſtruction Row 
— _ ought to have been plac d before the other. 

rr ſays of Corhegus, that for 15 fake he would | 


Goon upon the Gods; kiſs Lightning, i Hoon 
The Engine from the Cyclops, ey" give 5g bg > ay 
Le f * clowd; en „ 


0 


Defence of the E  Epilegues 7 


— To go on upon, is only to go on twice. To give Fire at 
| Fay of a full Cloud, was not underſtood in his own time: 
(andi ſtand his ire) beſides the antiquated Word ire, there 
is the Article His, which makes falſe Conſtruction: and 
giving Fire at the Face of a Cloud, is a perfect Image of 
ſhooting, however i it came to be ate in thoſe Nn to 


f Catiline. 


— — "here oe OT 
Whom Envy to the State draws and pulls n,. 
For Contumelies receiv'd; and ſuch are ſure ones. . Ti 


ones in the plural Number: but ys: is ot on kim | 


for he ſays, not long after, 


Cæſir and Craſſus; if they be i men, 
Are mighty ones, 


Such Men wick do nat ur more e the e. Ke. : 5 


LS Thy redundant. 


. Head 'n ſhow a pn wit wich all 4. wrath at fare; 3 


ould ſtand upright and unfear l. 


ni is ill Syntax with Heaven: and by Unfear'd he 
means Unaffraid: Words of a quite contrary Signification, 


_ The Ports are open; 


Ilie perpetually uſes Ports for Gates; which i is an affect- b 
cd Error in him, to introduce Latin by the loſs of the 
Engliſh Idiom: As in the Tranſlation of Tully's Speeches = 


be u ay does, 


Well placing of Words for the Sweetnelt of den- : | 


[de was not known till Mr. Waller 'introduc'd it; and 


therefore tis not to be wonder d if Ben. Fobuſon has many | 


; ſuch Lines as theſe, _ 


Bur bein '1 bred up in his father's needy fortunes, Brought 74 


„ "Par Meanneſs of Expreſſion one would think. not to : 
TY, be his Error in a Tragedy, which ought to be more hi 
and ſounding than any other kind of Poetry, and yet a- 
mongſt many others in rue ; find theſe owe? Lines 8 


: N e 


. Y Fo 
Wu 


So 


Daus of the E 2 


So Afia, thou art cruelly wwe OO Mii one eg 
With us, for all the blows thee given 
When we, whoſe Vertues 22 thee, er eee 
Thus, by thy Vices, ruin d be. Mata 


Be there. is falſe Bugliſh, for are: though — Rhyme 3 
hides it. * 
But I am willing to cloſe the Bock, partly out of Ve⸗ 
neration to the Author, partly out of Wearineſs to purſue . | 
an Argument which is ſo Froitful in ſo ſmall a Compaſs, 
And what Correctneſs, after this, can be expected from 
Shakeſpear or from Fletcher, who wanted that Learning | 
and Gre which Fohnſon had? I will therefore ſpare my 
own trouble of inquiring into their Faults; who, had N 
liv'd now, had doubtleſs written more correctly. I ſu 


poſe it will be enough for me to affirm (as I think I afely I 
may) that theſe and the like Errors which I tax d in the „ 
moſt correct of the laſt Age, are ſuch, into which we do 


not ordinarily fall. I think few of- our N en Me 
: Om have eft behind them ſuch a Line as Ware . 
Contain your Spirit in more fricber Bounds. 


But that groſs way of two COP aratives 15 Fi or- . 
dinary; and therefore more pardona 


As for the other part of refining, He in Fon conſiſts in re- 


ceiving new Words and Phraſes, I ſhall not inſiſt much f 


on it. Tis obvious that we have admitted many: ſome 
of which we wanted, and therefore our Language i is the 
richer for them; as it would be by Importation. of Bul-, 
lion: Others are rather Ornamental than Neceſſary; yet 
by their Admiſſion, the Language is become more court- 
ly; and our Thoughts 4 Gol breft. - . Theſe are to * 
found ſcatter'd in the Writers of our Age; and it is not 
my Buſineſs to collect them. They who have lately writ- 
ten with moſt Care, have, I believe, taken the Rule of 
Horace for their Guide; that is, not to be too haſty in re- 


cCeiving of Words; is rather t to ** al e bas made 
np familiar to us, .; = 


e, Ser * qu 15 5 * 
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Diemen of the Epilogue. = 
For I cannot approve of their way. of refining, Wh 
corrupt our Engliſh Idiom by mixing it 8 with 
French: That is a Sophiſtication of Language, not an Im. 
provement of it: aturning Engliſt int French, rarher than 
a refining of Engliſh by Freuch. We meet daily with thoſe 
Fops, who value themſelves on their Travelling, and pre- 
tend they cannot expreſs their Meaning in Engliſh, be- 
cauſe they would put off to us fome French Phraſe of | 
tte laſt Edition; without conſidering that, for ought they | 
krow, we have a better of our own; bur theſe are not | 
the Men who are to refine us: Their Talent is to preſcribe 
Faſhions, not Words: at beſt they are only ſerviceable to a 
Writer, fo as Ennius was to Virgil. He may, Aurum ox 
ſterrore colligers. For tis hard if, amongſt many inſignif. 
cant Phraſes, there happen not ſomething worth preſerving: 
Though they themſelves, like Indians, know not the Va- 
le of their own Commodity. F 
IT ̃ here isyet another way of improving Language, which 
Poets eſpecially have practis d in all Ages: That is by ap- 
ply ing receiv'd Words to a new Signification ; and this,! 
N ke. is meant by Horace, in that Precept which is ſo 
variouſly conftru'd by Expofiter s © 
Di xeris Egregi?, notum ſi callida verbum, © 
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And, in this way, he himſelf had a 2 Happineſs: . 
Uſing all the Tropes, and particularly Metaphors, with 


i - N | 
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that Grace which is obſervable in his Odes: where the 
Beauty of Expreſſion is often greater than that of Thought, 

as in that one Example, amongſt an infinite number of o- 
thers, Er vultus nimium lubricus aſpici. fe. 
And therefore though he innovated little, he mar 
joſtly be calkd a great Refiner of the Roman Tongue 
This choice of Words, and height ning of their natural 
| 0 Was obſerv'd in him by the Writers of the 
following Ages: For Petroniug fays of him, ( Horatii eu- 
rioſa falicitas. By this graffing, as I may call it, on old 
Words, has our Tongue been beautified by the three fore- 
mentioned Poets, Shakeſpear, Fletcher, and Fohnſon ; _ 


wakes in one Scene, he commonly flumbers in another: 


© Defence of the Epilogue. MD = 
Excellencies I can never enough admire; and in this they 1 
have been follow d eſpecially by Sir John Suckling and Mr. 
aller, - who reſin d upon them: Neither have they, who 
now ſucceed them, been wanting in their Endeavours to 


9 : ER 
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| tei 2 - 
dent Age. Never did any Author precipitatehimſelf from 
ſuch heights of Thought to ſo low Expreſſions, as he often 
does. He is the very Janus of Poets; he wears almoſt 
every where two Faces; and you have ſcarce to ad. 
mire the one, ere you deſpiſe the other. Neither is the 
Luxuriance of Fletcher, (which his Friends have tax'd in 
him, ) a leſs Fault than the Careleſſneſs of Shakeſpear. He 
does not well always, and, when he does, be is a true 
_ Engliſhman; he knows not when to give over. If he 


And if he pleaſes you in the firſt three Acts, he is frequent= 
ly ſo ard with his Labour, that he goes heavily in the e 
fourth, and ſinks under his Burdenin the fifth. 
| ways writ properly; and as/the Charger requir'd; na 
I will not conteſt farther with my Friends 55 ems 7 
Wit. It being very certain, that even Folly it ſelf, well. 
repreſented, is Wit in a larger Signification; and that 
there is Fancy, as well as Judgment in it; though not 
ſo much, or noble: Becauſe all Poetry being Imitation, 3 
that of Folly is a lower Exerciſe of Fancy, though per- 
| haps as difficult” as the other: for 'tis a kind of looking 
downward in the Poet, and repreſenting that Partof Man- 


& 
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Defence f the | Doilogue! 1 


* theſe low Characters of Vice and Folly, lay the bx: 
F214 cellency of that initimable Writer: who, when at any time 
he aim'd at Wit in the ſtricter Senſe, that is ſharpneſs of 


Conceit, was forc'd either to borrow from the Ancients, 


as to my Knowledge he did very much from Plautus: Or, 
When he truſted himſelf alone, often fell into Meanneſs of 


Expreſſion. Nay, he was not free from the loweſt and 


moſt groveling kind of Wit, which we call Clenches; of 


which Every Man in his Humour is infinitely full, and, 


which is worſe, the wittieſt Perſons in the Drama ſpeak 5 
them. His other Comedies are not exempted from them: 


Will you give me leave to name ſome few? Aſper, in 
which Character he perſonates himſelf, (and he neither 


was, nor thought himielfa Fool) et Wl — * 1 
5 R Judges of the Age, ſpeaks thus: 


Ho monſtrous and deteſted ist, to i = 

I Fellow, that has neither Art nor Brain, 

Sit like an Ariſtarchus, or Stark-Als, &. 
Taking Mens Lines, with 4 Tobacco-F ace, NR 
5 "my. In Wan c. * ok 


And Peep her; e 


5 7 1 5 whoſe wit *twas to put a — ws in 1 Sack- 4 
5 bur, mouth? they might well think he won 


and get you'd play upon him too. NI 0 have anather 1 1 


8 the ſame Stamp? 


01 I cannot abide theſe limbs of Sattin, « or rather Satan, 


but, it may be you will object that this was 4 Maci- 


"2 lente, or, Carlo Buſfane: You ſhall, therefore, hear him 
ſpeak in his'own Perſon: and that, in the two laſt Lines, 


do. Sting of an Epig am: tis Inſcrib'd to Fine Grand; who, 


he Hays. was indebted to him for my Gigs, which be | 
775 ZN ede there: and concludes thus; | 


0M things more, dear Grand, which you knew nue, 4 


For I, of pay me quickly, or T'll Pay you. 
This SUL has the 'Mode of Wit, the Vice of he Age, 


and not Ben, Fobnſon's;- for you ſee, a litle before vis 


be out of F Tune, 


— - 


D D fence of ibe Epilogue. 

that admirable Wit, Sir Philip Sidney, perpetually, playing 
with his Words. In his Time, 1 Kalieye; it aſcended firſt 
into the Pulpit; where (if you will give me leave to clench 
too) it yet finds the Benefit of its Clergy; for they are com- 


: 


monly the firſt Corrupters of Eloquence, and the laſt re- 


form'd from vicious Oratory: as a famous Talian has 
obſery'd before me, in his Treatiſe of the Corruption of 


the Italian Tongue; which he principally aſcribes to | Priefts le, 


and preaching Friars. —__ . 
But, to conclude with what Brevity I can, I will only add 
_ this in the Defence ot our preſent, Writers, that if they 
reach nor ſome Excellencies of Ben. Folmſon;, (which us 
Age, I am confident, ever ſhall). yet, at leaſt,, they are a- 
bove that Meanneſs, of Thought which 1 have tax d, and 
which is frequent in him, 
That the Wit of this Age is much more courtly, may 


» 
: 


_ eaſily be prop d by viewing the Characters of Gentlemen | 
which were written in the laſt. Firſt, for Fohnſon: True- 


Hit in the Silent Woman, was his Maſter-piece, and True 
Wit was a Scholar-like kind of Man, a Gentleman with 
an allay of Pedantry; a Man who ſeems mortified to the 


World, by much reading. The belt of his Difcourſe is Ty 


drawn, not from the Knowledge of the Town, but 
Books: And in ſhort, he would be a fine Gentleman, in 
m Univerſſty. Shakeſpear ſhow'd the beſt of his Skill in 
his Mercutioz and he ſaid himſelf, that he was forc'd to 
kill him in the third Act, to prevent being kilbd by him. 
hut, for my part, I cannot find he was ſo dangerous a 
Perſon: I ſee nothing in him but what was ſo exceeding. 
harmleſs, that he might have liv'd to the end of the Play, | 
and dy'd in his Bed, without Offence to any Man. 


 Fletcher's Don Fobn is our only Bugbear: and yet, ' 5 


may affirm without Suſpicion of Flattery, that he now” 
| ſpeaks better, and that his Character is maintain d with. 
much more Vigour in the fourth and fifth Acts, than it” 
wWuaas by Flereher in the three former, 1 have always ac- 

knowledge d the Wit of our Predeceſſors, with all the Vene- 
ration which becomes me; but, I am ſure, their Wit was. 


not that of Gentlemen, there was ever ſomewhat that was 8 0 


ill. bred and clowniſh in it; and which confeſt the Conver- 
ſati the A TO FITC 1406, EMS. 29” B74 
ſation of the Authors. 


+ And this leads me to the laſt and greateſt Adra 


3 Mz 0 N N * g 
7 . 


. Diſence of the Epilogue. 


of our Writing, which proceeds from . 


che Age, whereiv thoſe Poets liv'd, there was leſs of Gal 


lantry than in ours; neither did they keep the beſt Com- 
| pany of theirs. Their Fortune has been much like that of 
Pzpicurus, in the Retirement of his Gardens: To live almoſt 


unknown, and to be celebrated after their Deceaſe, I 


cannot find that any of them were Converſant in Courts, 
except Ben. Fohnſon: And his Genius lay not ſo much that 
way, as to make an Improvement by it. Greatneſs was 
' not, then, ſo eaſie of Acceſs, nor Converſation ſo free as 


nov it is. I cannot, therefore, conceive it any Infolence 


_ to affirm, that, by the $0 pl. and Pattern of their 

Wit, who writ before us, and by the Advantage of our own 
Converſation, ts, Diſcourſe and Raillery of our Comedies 
excel what has been written by them. And this will be 
deny d by none, but ſome few old Fellows who value 


themſelves on their Acquaintance with the Black- Friars: | 


Who, becaule they faw their Plays, would pretend a Right 


to judge ours. The Memory of theſe grave Gentlemen is 
their only Plea for being Wits, They can tell a Story of 
Ben. Fohnſon, and 3 have had fancy enough to give a2 
Supper in Apollo, that they might be call'd his Sons: And 
becauſe they were drawn in to be laught at in thoſe Times, 
they think themſelves now ſufficiently intitled to laugh at 
ours. Learning I never ſaw in any of them, and Wit no 
more than they could remember. In ſhort, they were 


Anlucky to have been bread in an unpoliſh'd Age, and more 
| unlucky to live to a refin d one, They have laſted beyond 


tteir own, and are caſt behind ours: And not contented = 
| to haye known little at the Age of twenty, they boalt of | 


their Ignorance at threeſcore. 


Now, if any ask me, whence it is that our Converſati- 


on is ſo much refiged? I mult freely, and without flatte- 
ry, aſcribe it to the Court: And, in it, particularly to the 
King; whoſe Example gives a Law to it. His own Miſ- 
- fortunes, and the Nation's, afforded him an Opportunity, 
which is rarely allow'd to Sovereign Princes, I mean of 
Travelling, and being Converſant in the moſt poliſh'd 
| Courts of Europe; and, thereby, of cultivating a Spi- 


#4. 


Define of the Epilogue, 
rit, which was form d by Nature, to receive- the Im- 
Return, he found a Nation loſt as much in Barbariſm as 


in Rebellion. And as the Excellency of his Nature ſor- 


gave the one, fo the Excellency of his Manners reform'd | 

| the other. The Deſire of imitating ſo great a Pattern. 
firſt waken d the dull and heavy Spirits of t he Engin, 
from their Natural Reſerv'dneſs; looſen d them, from 


their ſtiff Forms of Converſation; and made them eaſie 


and plyant to each other in Diſcourſe. Thus, indenſibly, 

our way of living became more free: And the Fire of 

the. Engliſh: Wit, which was before ſtifled under a con- 

ſtrain'd "Mel way of Breeding. began firſt to dif- 
* 


play its force; by the Solidity of our Nation, 
granted to be true, it would be a Wonder, if the Poets, 


vrhoſe work is Imitation, ſhould be the only Perſons in 


three r ſhould not receive Advantage by 
it: Or, if they ſhould not more eaſily imitate the Wit 


and Converfation of the preſent Age, than of the paſt. 
Let us therefore admire the Beauties and the Heights 
of Shakeſpear, without falling after him into a Careleſſneſs 


and (as 1 may call it) a Lethargy of Thought, for whole 


Scenes together. Let us imitate, as we are able, the Quick- 
neſcs and Eaſineſs of Fletcher, without propoſing him as a 
Pattern to us, either in the Redundancy of his Matter, or 

the Incorrectneſs of his Language. Let us admire his 
Wit and Sharpneſs of Conceit; but let us at the ſame 
time acknowledge that it was feldom fo fix'd, and made 
proper to his Character, as that the ſame things might 


| _ Hot be ſpoken by any Perſon in the Play. Let us applaud -— 


his Scenes of Love; but, let us confeſs that he under- 
| ſtood not either Greatneſs or perfect Honour in the Parts 


of any of his Women. In fine, ler us allow, that he had 


ſo much Fancy, as when he pleas'd he could write Wit: 


But that he wanted ſo. much Judgment as ſeldom to 


have written Humour; or deſcrib'd a. pleaſant Folly, 
Let us aſcribe to Fohnſoz the height and accuracy of 
Judgment, in the ordering of his Plots, his Choice ot 
Characters, and maintaining what he had choſen, to — 5 


” * * 


Deſfenct of the Epilogue. 


end. But let us not think him a perfect Pattern of Imi- 


tation; except it be in Humour; for Love, which is the 
Foundation of all Comedies in other Languages, is ſcarce- 


ly mention d in any of his Plays: And for Humour it ſelf, | 


the Poets of this Age will be more wary than to imitate 
the Meanneſs: of his Perſons. Gentlemen will now be 
entertain'd with the Follies of each other; and though 
they allow Cob and Tib to ſpeak properly, yet they are 


not much pleas d with their Tankard or with their Rags: 


And, ſurely, their Converſation can be no jeſt to them 


on the Theatre, when they would avoid it in the Street. 
JI To conclude all, let us render to our Predeceſſors what 
is their due, without. confining our ſelves to a ſervile Imi - 
t0t,ition of all they writ; and, without aſſuming to our ſelves 
the Title of better Poets, let us aſcribe to the Gallantry | 
and Civility of our Age the Advantage which we have 
above them; and to our Knowledge of the Cuſtoms and } 
Manners of it, the Happineſs we have to pleaſe beyond 
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Y Fs, Lucn cenſum ingeniumque, tamen me 
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Majeſty, then at Hinder, and by His Approbati- 


on of it in Writing, made way for its kind re- 
= ception on the Theatre. In this Dedication there- 
fore, I . ſeem to imitate: a Cuſtom of the An 


cients, who offer'd to their Gods the Firſtlings 


of the Flock, which I think. they call Ver Jacen, 

becauſe they help'd em to inereaſe. I am ſure, 
if As be any thing in this Play, wherein 1 
ais d 


a” 


55 Humbly | Dedicate to * Leds 
PA that * Bac of which you were pleas'd 85 
to ee} an early Patron, before it 

Qed on the Stage. I may yet 
ee with your Permiſſion, and 
5 tay, That it receiv'damendment from 
your noble Hands, ere it was fit to be preſented, 
Lou may pleaſe likewiſe to remember, with how 
much favour to the Author, and indulgence ta 
the Play, you commended it to the view of His 
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| rais'd my ſelf beyond che ordinary Lowneſs of my 
Comedies, I ought wholly to acknowledge it to 
the favour, of being admitted into Your-Lord- 


ſhip's Converſation. And not only I, who pre- 


tend not to this way, but the beſt Comick Wri- 
ters of our Age, will join with me to acknow- 
* ledge, that they have copy'd the Gallantries of | 
Courts, the Delicacy of Expreſſion, and the De- 
cCencies of Behaviour, from Your Lordfhip, with | 
more Succeſs, than if they had taken their Models 
from the Court of Fance. But this, my Lord, will 
be no Wonder to the World, which knows the 
Excellency of your Natural Parts, and thoſe you 
have acquir'd in a Noble Education. That which 
with more reaſon 1 admire, is, that being ſo ab- ' 


ſolute a Courtier, you have not forgot, either the 


Ties of Friendſhip, or the Practice of Generoſity. 
In my little Experience of a Court (which I con- 
feſs J deſire not to improve) I have found in it 
much of Intereſt, and more of Detraction: Few 
Men there have that Aſſurance of a Friend, as 
not to be made ridiculous by him, when they are 
abſent. There are a midling ſort of Courtiers, 
who become happy by their want of Wit; but 
they ſupply that W 
thoſe who have it. And there is no ſuch Perſe- 
ceiution as that of Fools: They can never be con- 
ſſderable enough to be talk'd of themſelves; ſo 
that they are ſafe only in their Obſcurity, and grow 
miſchievous to witty Men, by the great diligence 
of their Envy, and by being always preſent to re- 
preſent and aggravate their Faults. In the mean 
time they are forc'd, when they endeavour to be 


ant, by an exceſs of Malice to 


pleaſant, to live on the Offals of their Wit, whom 


they decry; and either to quote it, (which they 
do unwillingiy) or to paſs it upon others for 


their 


_ The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


their own. Theſe are the Men who make it 
their Buſineſs to chaſe Wir from the Knowledge 


of Princes, leſt it ſhould ne; their Ignorance. 
And this kind of Malice 

ſo much avoided, as ſurmounted. But if by the 
excellent Temper of a Royal Maſter, always more 


ready to hear good than ill, if by his Inclination 
to love you, if by your own Merit and Addreſs, 
ift by the Charms of your Converſation, the Grace 
of Jour Behaviour, your Knowledge of Greatneſs 
and Habitude in Courts, you have been able to 
preſerve your ſelf with Honour in the midſt of 


ſo dangerous a Courſe; yet at leaſt the remem- 


brance of thoſe Hazards has inſpir'd you with 
Pity for other Men, who being of an inferior _ 
Wit and Quality to you, are yet perſecuted, for 

being that in Little, which your Lordſhip is in 
Great. For the quarrel of thoſe People extends 

it ſelf to any thing of Senſe; and if 1 may be ſo 
vain to own it amongſt the reſt of the Poets, has 
ſometimes reach'd to the very borders of it, even 
to me. So that, if our general good Fortune had _ 
not rais'd up your Lordſhip. to defend us, I know _ 
not whether any thing had been more ridiculous 
in Court, than Writers. Tis to Your Lordſhip's 


Favour we generally owe our Protection and Pa- 


tronage: And to the Nobleneſs of your Nature, 
which will not ſuffer the leaſt ſhadow of your 
Wit to be contemn'd in other Men. You have 
been often pleas'd not only to excuſe my Imper- 
feections, but to vindicate what was tolerable in 
my Writings from their Cenſures. And what 1 
never can forget, you have not only been careful 
of my Reputation, but of my Fortune, You have 
been ſollicitous to ſupply my Neglect of my ſelf; 
and to overcome the 7 Modeſty of Lord: „ 
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our Lordſhip has not 
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and who diſhonouring the Bounty of their 
ſuffer ſuch to be in Neceſſity, who endeavour at 
Ileaſt to pleaſe him: And for whoſe Entertainment 
be has generouſly provided, if the Fruits of His 
Royal Favour were not often ſtopp'd in other 
_ Hands. But Your Lordſhip has given me occafi- 
on, not to complain of Courts, whilſt you are 
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The Epiſtle Dediaatory. 
wich ſubmits them to perpetual Wants, rather 

than to become Importunate with thoſe People, Who 
have the Liberality of Kings in their * 


ſing; 


there. I have found the Effects of your Media- 
tion in all my Concernments; and they were ſo 
much the more noble in you, becauſe they were 
Wjholly voluntary. I became Your Lordſhip's (if! 
may venture on the Similitude) as the World was 
mnade, without knowing Him who made it; and 
brought only a pafſive Obedience to be your Crea- 
ture. This Nobleneſs of yours 1 think my ſelf 
tte rather oblig'd to own, becauſe other wiſe it muſt 
mae been loſt to all Remembrance: For you are 
endued with that excellent Quality of a frank Na- 
e £0 1 the which you have done. 
t 
you are as great a Judge, as you are a Patron; 
and that in bing, you ill, I ſhall incurr a hi 
Note of Ingratitu Tt 
avoided. 1 ſtand in need of all your accuſtom'd 
_ . . Goodneſs for the Dedication of this Play; Which _ 
though, perhaps, it be the beſt of my Comedies, 


ord, Iought to have conſider'd, that 


e, than that 1 thought to have 


is yet 10 faulty, that I ſhould have fear'd you for 
Intel 
you the trouble of being my Protector. Wit 


ſeems to have lodg'd it felf more nobiy in this 

Age, than in any of the former: And People of 
my mean Condition, are anly Writers, becauſe 

{ſome of the Nobility, and Your Lordſhip in the 


Pg 


w, Epiſtle Didicatory., 
firſt place, are above the narrow Praiſes which 
Poeſie could give you, But let thoſe who love 


to ſee themſelves exceeded, encourage Your Lord- 


ſhip in ſo dangerous a Quality; For my own part, 
I nwſt confels, that I have ſo much of ſelf. inte- 


But theſe, my Lord, are 


= reſt, as to be content with reading ſome Papers | 2 | 


of your Verſes, without deſiring you ſhould — 
Pru- 


ceed to a Scene or Play: With che common Pru- 


dence of thoſe, who are worſted in a Duel, and 
declare they are ſatisfied when they are firſt 


to make, and from the Patron of Wit, you may 


_ tations with more IO now protect them. 


k eſigns, which J am 
bour not; any more than the French 


ſure you 


| King is contriving the Conquelt of the Swiſſers. 5 
Asa barren Triumph, which is not Worth Jour 
Pains, and wou d only rank him amongſt out 


mer Lordfoi's 
ee, 


. mi Faithful Servant, | 


Jonx Dayrvex: | 


I "age 5 5 x PRO- 


% 6 5 
2. 6 7 
** 
2J — LN 
LS 


* 


7 
9 TAs * 


\ * 1", ; —j 9 
"> ; — 
| 0 SD. (L FAY 


0 RD, how reform'd and quiet we are grown, = 
Since all our Braves and all our Wits are bone: : 
. now is free from Civil Mar: 
Il hite- lig and Vizard make no longrr Far. 5 
France, and the Fleet, have ſwept the Town þ clear, 5 
Ihat we can Act in peace, and jou can hear. 
*Twas a fad ſight, before they march d from home, 
£ To fee our IWarriors, in red Waſtecoats, come, 8 
Wil th Hair tucł d up, into our Jireing- room. 
But tas more ſad to hear their laſt Alien. 
Ihe Women ſob d, and (wore they would be true; 0 
And ſo they were, as long as e er they cou d 
But powerful Guinea cannot be . 1 
And they were made of Play- houſe Fleſh and Blood. 
Fate did their Friends for double uſe ordain, 
In Wars abroad, they grinning Honour gain, 
55 And Mi iſtreſſes, for all that ſtay, maintain. 
Now they are gone, tis dead Vacation We 


98 For neither Friends nor Enemies appear. 


Poor penſeve Punk now preps ere Plays begin, 
Sees the bare Bench, and dares not venture in: 
| But manages her laſt Half-crown with care, 

4nd trudges to the Mall, on foot, for Air. | 5 
Our City Friends fo far will hardly come, 

| They can take up with Pleaſures nearer home; © 


PROLOGUE: 


And hs gay Shows, and gawdy Scenes elſewhere: 
For we preſume they ſeldom come to hear. 
But they have now ta en up à glorious Trade, 
And cutting Morecraft ſtruts in Maſquerade. 
There's all our hope, for we ſhall ſhow To-day, 
A Maſquing Ball, to recommend our Play: 
| Nay, to endear em more, and let em ſee, 
We ſcorn to come behind in Courteſie, 
We'll follow the new Mode which they begin, 
And treat em with a Room, and Couch within : 
Poor that's one way, home er the Play fall ſhot, 
T'oblige the Town, the City, and the Court. 
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' Dramatis perſonæ 5 


MEN. 


e Uſirper of Sicily. Mir. Winterſpall 
Leonidas, the Righeful Prince, > 2d S-- 


unknown. 


mays. 


Hermo enes F aller - F ather to 
; 5 Ns Mr Cartwright i 


Argaleon, Favourite to n. Lyaall 


„ Enbulus, his F riend and Com. 


pa nion. Sz. Watſm. 


|” Rhodephil,.Captainofthe Guards, Mr. Mohun. 
| Wt Palam ede, a Courtier. 8 * Hart. 


WOMEN. 


5 8 Daughter tothe Uſurper Mrs; Core. 
| Amalthea, Siſter to Argaleow, Mrs. James. 
Doralice, Wife to Rodpbil. Mrs. Marſhall, 
Melantha, an affected Lady Mrs. Bowrell. 
Pybhilotis, Woman to Melantha. Mrs. Reeve. 
Beliza, Woman to Deo. - 
; ny CE, ; 


Mrs. Slade. 
Mrs. . — 


SCENE, SICILY. 


M A 1 


ADT-L SCENE I 


8 © E N E, Walks near the Court. 
"Enter Doralice and Beliza. : 


Doratrce 


F Fancch 4 ut hea bad me learn. 


aur uid « fallh Marriage Vow, 

ich long ago mas made, 

Obi L Ag he top 
ben Paſſion is decay d: 


re 6d we 74,6 ug g g . 


Till our Love was lov d oui in us both: 
Ju. our Marriage is dead, when the Pleaſure i is fed: 
"Twas 2 firſt mads it an Oath, 


ns . If 


| 2 * EL 124 bring the Lute into this Aber, the 15 
Walks are empty: I would try the Song the : 


[Thy go in * 


1 
2 
. 
« Ky 
424 
d 
Fe 
We - 
A £ 
= 
* 
1%: 
* 5 
= 
\ 1 8 
1 75 
* 
4 
"= 
7 "Mi 
1 
mw 
Wb 
1 
. 
13 
: 
* 
« * ** 
= 4 
8 & 
7 
i 4 
1 y 
4 1 
_— 
35 
=: 
+ 4 9 
* 
- 
R >. 
i 
3 M 
0 9 
1 


200 MARRIACE-A-LA-Mospr. 
PFI have Pleaſures for a Friend, 
Aud farther Love in fore, . 
hat wrong has he, whoſe Foys did end, 75 
And who cou d give no more? e 


Iis a madneſs that he 

Should be jealous of me, 
Or that I ſhou d bar him of another: 
For all we can gan, | 

Is to give our ſelves Pain, 

Ihen neither can hinder the other. 


Eier Palamede, in riding Habit, and hears the Song. 

ne ͤ 
„ d d 
Dor. I did not think to have had Witneſſes of my bad 


ſinging 


Tou If T have errd, Madam, I hope you'll pardon the 


Curioſity of a Stranger; for I may well call my ſelf fo, 
after five Years abſence from the Court: But you have 

| treed me from one Error. A 

Dor. What's that, I beſeech you? _  - 5 

pala. I thought good Voices, and ill Faces had been 

inſeparable; and that to be fair and ſing well, had been 

only the privilege of Angels. 1 


Dor. And how many more of theſe fine things can 
C/ 
| _ Pala, Very few, Madam; for if I ſhould continue to 
| fee you ſome Hours longer, you look fo killingly, that 
I ſhould be mute with Wonder. 
Dor. This will nor give you the Reputation of a Wit 
with me: You travelling Monſieurs live upon the Stock 

you have got abroad, for the firſt Day or two: To re- 


peeat with a good Memory, and apply with a good 


what you 


Grace, is all your Wit. And, common y, your Gullets 
are ſew'd up, like Cormorants: When you have regorg'd 
— ve taken in, you are the leaneſt things in 


Pala, 
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pala. Then Madam, I think. you had | beſt make that. 
uſe of me; let me wait on you for two or three Days, 
together, and you ſhall hear all I have learnt of extraor- 
dinary, in other Countries: And one thing which I ne- 
ver ſaw *till I came home, that is, a Lady of a better 
Voice, better Face, and better Wit, than any I have ſeen 
abroad. And, after this, if I ſhould not declare my ſelf 
moſt paſſionately in love with you, I ſhould have leſs 
Wit * ent ð ont 
Dor. A very plain, and pithy Declaration, I fee, Sir, 
you have been travelling in Spain or Italy, or ſome of the 
t Countries, where Men come to the Point immedia- 
tely. But are you ſure theſe are not Words of courſe? 
For I would not give my poor Heart an occaſion of 
Complaint againſt me, that I engag'd it too raſhly, and_. 
then a Re EET TR Cn 
Pala. Your Heart may truſt it ſelf with me ſafelyj; I 
ſhall uſe it very civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it 
away, without fair warning to provide for it ſelt. 
Dor. Firſt, then, I do receive your Paſſion with as lit- 
tle conſideration, on my part, as ever you gaye it me,. 
on yours. And now ſec what-a miſerable wretch you 
have made your ſelf. 1 


Pala. Who, I miſerable? Thank you for that. Give 
me Love enough, and Life enough, and I defie Fortune. 
Dior Know then, thou Man of vain Imagination, know, & 

to thy utter Confuſion, that I am virtuous I 

Pala. Such another Word, and I give up the Ghoſt, 
Dor. Then to ſtrike you quite dead, know, that I am 

Pala. Art thou marry'd;. O thou damnable virtuous - 

80 ooo re En Te 
Dor. Yes, marry'd to a Gentleman; young, handſome, 
rich, valiant, and with all the good Qualities that will 
make you Deſpair and hang your fel, = 

Pala, Well, in ſpight of all that, Ul love you: Fortune - 

bas cut us out for one another; for I am to be marry'd. 
within theſe three Days. Marry'd paſt Redemption, to a 
young, fair, rich, and virtuous, Lady: And, it ſhall go 
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hard, but 1 will love my Wife as little, as I perceive you 

do your Husband. . 
Dor. Remember rode no Propriety: My Servant | 
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5 ſtroke: Yet I mult ! 


from Syracuſe? 555 
bo. The King beſt knows the reaſon 6f . : 
: But anſwer me, beſeech 658 What brought yo bows Ec 0 


from travel? 


you are only till you are marry d. TL 
Pala. in be mean tiene, you we to forget you have 


© Husband. 


Dor. And you, that you are to have a Wife. 
Bel. Aſide to her O Madam, my Lord's juſt at the 5 


end of the Walks; and, if you make not haſte, will diſco- 


e 
1 "Bw. Some other time, new Servant, we'll talk further 
of the Premiſſes; in the mean while, break not 1 8 _ 
Commandment, that is, not to follow me. : 
| Pala, But where, then, ſhall I find you a 


Dor. At Court. Yours for two Days, Sir. : = 
Pala. And Nights, I beſeech you, Madam. 


[Ex. Dordice 2 ans 


Pala. well, TI ſay that for thee, thou art a very den- 


tous Executioner; "thou haſt done my Buſineſs at ohne 
: another and yet I muſt _. 
love this; and if it lead me into ſome little Inconvenien- 
ciͤes, as Jealouſies, and Duels, and Death, and ſo forth; 

| yet while ſweet Love is in the caſe, Forruns do thy 

Wort, and avant Mortality. . 


Burer Rhodophil, who ſeem: ſpeaking 16 one within, 


Bb. Leave em with my Lieutenant, while I fetch 
: 2 new Orders rom the * How? Nee hp 


en une „ 


Pain 
Rho, Who thought to have fron you | in 1 Sicilyx 
Pala. Who thought to have found the 


urt fo for 


Pala, The Commands of an old rick Father. 

Rho. And the hopes of burying him? 

Pala. Both together, as you ſee, have prevail'd on on my 
good Nature. In few words, my old Man has already 


marry'd me; for he has ogreed With another old Man, | 
* 
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| rich and as coyetous as himſelf; the Articles are 
SD and 1 have given my conſent, for fear of being diſ- 
inherited; n nat what kind of Woman am 
to marry, : 
!. Sure your Father intends you ſome very W . 
Wie, and has « mind to keep you in Ignorance, dil v 

you have ſhot the Gulf, 

ru 1 know not that; but abey 1 will, and muſt. 
No. Then, I cannot chuſe but grieve for all the good 
5 Girls and Curtizans of France and Tah: They have loſt 
* malt kind-hearied, doting, p:odigal, hum! le Servant, 


by All I could do in theſe three Years, I flay'd be- 
5 1 2 Was t comfort the poor Creatures, for the 
8 


PE you. But what's the reaſon that in all this time.. 5 4 
A2 Friend could never hear from you? 5 4 


Ro. Alas, dear Palamede, I bave had no Joy to write, 
: * indeed to do any thing in the World to pleaſe me:: 
* N Mis fortune imaginable is fall'n upon me. 

Pr'ythee, what's the matter? | 


; E - In one word, I am marry'd; wretchedly mar- 
5 ry'd; and have been above theſe two Years. Yes, Faith, 


| the Devil has had power over me, in ſpight of N 


_ + and Reſolutions to the contrary. 


Pala. I find you have fold your elf for filthy Lucre; 


„ 


| Rho. No, none of theſe: I'm ſure ſhe's young; and, 
for her Humour, ſhe laughs, ſings, and dances eternally; 

and, which is mare, we never quarrel about it, for I do 

the ſame, Fs 8 

| Pala, You're very unfortunate indeed: Then the * 

is plain, ſhe is not handſome. 1 
Re). A great Beauty too, as P 


Pala. As People ſay? Why, you i know bo beſt — 


- your Gf 


Rho, Ask thoſe, who have ſiele t to a ſtrong Perfume 
4 o Years together, what's the Scent. 


Fal. But here gre good Qualities Fnough ene Wo- 2 


. * . 
| Rho. | 
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| Rho. Ay, too many, Palamede, if I could-put *em into 
three or four Women, I ſhould be cor tent. 
Pala. O, now I have found it, you diſlike her for no 
other reaſon but becauſe ſhe's your Wife.  - _ 
Rho. And is not that enough? All that I know of her 
Perfections now, is only by Memory; I remember, in- 
_ deed, that about two Years ago I lov'd her paſſionately; 
but thoſe golden Days are gone, Palamede: Yer I lovd 


her a whole half Year, double the natural Term of any 


Miſtreſs, and think in my Conſcience I could have held 
cut another Quarter, but then the World began to laugh 


at me, and a certain Shame of being out of Faſhion, 


| ſeiz?d me: At laſt, we arriv'd at that Point, that there 


was nothing left in us to make us new to one another: 


Vet ſtill I ſet a good face upon the matter, and am in- | 


finite fond of her before Company; but when we are - 


lone, we walk like Lions in a Room, ſhe one way, and 


another: And we lie with our Backs to each other ſo far 
diſtant, as if the Faſhion of great Beds was only invented 

to keep Husband and Wife ſufficiently aſunder. We 
Pala. The truth is, your Diſeaſe is very deſperate; 
but though you cannot be cur'd, you may be patch'd up a 


üttle; you muſt get you a Miſtreſs, Rhodophil: That, indeed, 
is living upon Cordials; but, as faſt as one fails, you muſt 
ſupply it with another. You're like a Gameſter, who 


bas loſt his Eſtate; yet in doing that, you have learn'd the 


advar tages of Play, and can arrive to live upon't, ; 
R )bo. Truth is, I have been thinking on'r, and have juſt 
reſolv'd to take your Counſel; and, Faith, conſidering the 


damn'd Diſadvantages of a marry'd Man, I have pro- 


vided well enough, for a poor humble Sinner, that js not 


_ ambitious of great Matters. 


| Pala, What is ſhe, for a Woman? 


Rho. One of the Stars of Syracuſe, T aſſure you: Young 
_ enough, f:ir enough, and but for one Quality, juſt fuck 
a Woman # would with. © 8 
Pala. O Friend, this is not an Age to be critical in 


Beauty: When we had good ſtore of handſome Women, 6 


and but few Chapmen, you might have been more cu- 
rious in your Choice; but now the Piice is enhanc'd up- 
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on us, and all Mankind ſet up for Miſtreſſes, fo that 955 
| poor little Creatures, without Beauty, Birth or Breeding, 
but only Impudence, go off at unreaſonable Rates: AN : 


a Man, in theſe hard times, ſnaps at them, as he does at 


Broad-gold, never examines the Weight, but takes light, 
or heavy, as he can get it, 
Rho, But my Miltreſs has one Fault that's almoſt un- 
pardonable; for, being a Town-Lady, without any rela- 
tion to the Court, yet ſhe thinks her ſelf undone, if the 
be not ſeen there three or four times a Day, with the 
Princeſs Amalthea. And for the King, ſhe haunts, -—_ 
watches him fo narrowly in a Morning, that ſhe, 


vents even the Chymiſts, who beſet bis Chamber, to EE 


turn their Mercury into his Gold. = 
|, Pala, Yet, hitherto, methinks, | you are no very un- 115 
Et happ y Man. 


5 . Wirh all this, he! 8 the greateſt Goſlip i in Nature, 3, 


for, beſides the Court, ſhe's the moſt eternal Viſiter of 

the Town: And yet manages her time ſo well, that ſhe 

ſeems ubiquitary. For my part, I can compare her to no- 
thing bur the Sun; for, like him, ſhe takes no reſt, nor 
ever ſets in one place, but to riſe in another. 


| Pala, I confels ſhe had need be handſome with theſe — 


5 Qualities. 
*. : ds. Lady can be ſo curious of a new Faſbion, as 
| ſhe is of 4 new French Word; fhe's the very Mint of the 
Nation; and as faſt as any Bullion comes out of France, 7 
Coins it immediately into our Language.” 20H 
Pala. And her Name is as 


Rho, No naming; ene like a Gn Find. * 5 


= you can, by my Deſcription; and I am not ſo ill a 
Painter, that 1 need write the Name beneath the Picture. 


Pala. Well, W how far have you e in your Y 
Love? 25 | 


No. Tis yet in the Bud, and what Fruit it may bear 


1 cannot tell; for this inſufferable Humour, of haunting 


Mm _ the Court, is fo predominant, that ſhe has hitherto bro- 


: Vilts there, | 


ken all her Aſſignations with me, for fear of nn her : 


"©: 
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Pala. Thar's the hardeſt Part of your Adventure: — 


| for ought” I ſee, Fortune has us d us both alike; I 2 
: 4 range Þ * Miſtreſs too in Court, beſides be = 


: l Van hare made haſte to be in love then; fir. if | 
; 1 am not miſtaken, you are but this Day arriy'd. 


Pala. That's all one, I have ſeen the Lady already, 


Pho has charm'd me, ſeen her in theſe Walks, courted ; 


1 Lord Argaleon, the King's Favourite? 


| ber, and receiv'd, for rhe feſt time, an Anſwer that does 
not put me into 
; To thew Argaleon, Amalthes and Artemis. 


II tell you more at leifure my Adyentures, | . 


185 Walk, fil ec I ſee. Stay, is det that the young | 


Rho, Yes, and as Proud as ever, as Ambitious, and as 5 g 


. 


Pala. How keeps he the King's Favour wich theſe | 
—_ | 


15 gde, be 7 5 over all his Vices to the King, and, ſtandj- 


4 : = E ing in the dark to him, ſees all his Inclinations, Intereſts | 


1 Humours, which he fo times and ſooths, that, in 
effect, he reigns. 


aleo s Father help'd bim to the Crowns Be. 3 


R gueſs, fands by. ; 
bim, ſeems not to be of his Temper. 


Rho. „„ E 
Aga 5 expects you earneſtly. N 
Rho. "Tis 00 my = what dat be — 9 * 


= only waited his Return from Hunung. Shall 1 attend 5 


5 you Lordſhip to him? 


4. No; I 8 . Exi ily. 5 
Ie He 111 in haſte, and — JIN 1 bu £ 


Amal. [to Rhod. after à ſhort whiſper.) Your Friend? 1 . 


N 1 a he muſt needs be of much merit. 


GE Rho, When he has kiſs'd the King's Hand; 1 know ; 
hel beg the Honour to kiſs yours. Come, Palamede. 


[Exeanre Rhodo. and Pala, bowing to Anal, = 


Arte. Madam: you tell me moſt ſi Ur * 8 
Amal. The =, of it, you ſee, * 2 155 
pets Has diſcompos'd my Brother; but to me * 
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5 | Al the ca ring ry Counry good, is welcome 
Arte. It ſeems incredible, that this old King. 
Whom all the World thought childle(s, 52 855 
| Should come to ſearch the fartheſt Parts of Si, 875 
In hope to find an Heir. 
Amal. To leſſen your Aare, I will | 
 Unfold ſome private ! Paſſages of State, 
Of which you yet are ignorant: Know, firſt, 
That this Polydaruas, who reigns, unjuſtly | 
Gain d the Crown. 
Ante. Somewhat of this 1 have contue'dly bend. 
Amal. PI tell . . _ 
Our laſt 2 
Had, by his — one only Son, an Infant 
Of three Years old, call'd, after him, Theageness . 
The General, this Polydamas, then marry'd: 
The publick Feaſts 2 which were — pal, 


Wen a Rebellion in the Heart of "wy 


I When he perceiv'd his End 
He calld the General, to whom 


Call d out the King to Arms, 
Arie. Polydamas © 
Had then a juſt Exc to ſtay bebind. 
Amal. His Temper was tov wulle to gocopt it: 
He left his Bride, and the new Joys of Marriage, 
And follow'd to the Field. In ſhort, they 22 
The Rebels were o ercome; but in the . 
The too bold King receiv'd a mortal Wopno. 


His Widow Queen, and Orphan Son; then dy'd.. 
Arte. Then falſe Polydamas betray d his Truſt? 


Annal. He did; and with my Father's help, FE 
| Heay'n pardon him, ſo ga in'd the Soldiers Hearts, 5 


Ther in few Days he was ſaluted King: | es 
And when his Crimes had pa 2 
To bear the Eye of Day, oy 
He march'd his Army back to 


Bunt ſee how Heay'n can puniſh wicked Men 


: 8 8 their Deſires: The News was Coke g 
hat Day he was to enter it, that —_ | 
Whom is deat Hater ha f, dee. 


Va 
1 
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Was fled, and with him bore away the Queen, | 


And Royal Orphan; but, what more amaz'd him, 


His Wife, now big with Child, and much W 1 8 

Her Husband's Practices, had * 1 
An their Flight, 

Arte. How [ admire her virtue! | POE”; | 

Amal. What became 72 

Of her, and thets. ſince that, was never known; | | 
Only, ſome few Days ſince, a famous Robber 
Was taken with ſome Jewels of vaſt price, 

Which, when they were deliver'd to the King, 

He knew had been his Wife's; with theſe, a 1 


| Much torn and ſylly'd, but which yet he knew 


5 To be her OE 


Art.. Sure from hence he learn'd 
5 He had a Son. 5 
Amal. It was not left 0 plain: 


5 The Paper only ha ſhe dy'd in Child-bed : 
But when it ſhould have mention 'd Son or © Duogher, 
Juſt there it was torn off. : 
Ro. > — Me the King: 4 
Jo them, Polydamas, Argaleon, Guard and ak. 
Aga. The Robber, though thrice Rack'd, confels d no 
| But that he took thoſe Jewels near this Place, ny 
Poly. But yet the Circumſtances ſtrongly argue, 
That thoſe, for whom I ſearch, are not far of.” 
| _4rga. I cannot eaſily believe it. 


| You would not have i it 3 TA de. 
| Poly. Thoſe I employ'd, have i in the i Ham- 
Amongſt the Fiſhers Cabins, made Diſcovery llet, 


Of ſome young Perſons, whoſe uncommon Beauty, 
And graceful Carriage, make it ſeem ſuſpicious 
They are not what they ſ-em : I therefore ſent 
Ihe Captain of my Guards, this Morning early, 255 
Wirh Orders to ſecure and bring em to me. 
Enter Rhodophil and Palamede. 
| O here he is. Have youperform'd my wills hs; 
). Sir, thoſe whom you ee me to 0 big 
are cha in the Walks, IE h | 
Poly. 


Four Roya 
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Poly. Conduct em hither. 
_ Rho. Firſt, give me leave 
To beg your Notice of this Gentleman. 
| Poly. He ſeems to merit it. His Nome ink Quality? 
Rho. Palamede, Son to Lord Cleodemus of Palermo, 
| And new return'd from Travel. 
3 approaches, and kneels to Wie the King's 5 Hd. 
To. You are welcome. 
7 knew your Father well, he was both brave 
And honeſt ; we two once were A 
In the laſt Civil Wars. 
Pala. I bring the fame un veſtion's Honey | 
And Zeal to ferve your Majeſty; the Cooroge- | 
Lou were ere to praiſe in him, | 
Prudence, and your Peoples Love, 


Will never give me leave to try like him 45 — 
In Civil Wars, I hope it may in Foreign. 


Poly. Attend the Court, and it ſhall be my care 
mi nd out ſome Employment, worthy you. 
Go, N and ring | in thoſe without. ID 
+ [ Exeunt Rho. Pa Pala. 
| Rhodophil returns again e and with him enter. 
5 Hermo ved Leonidas and ruin Te LON 
= Behold two Miracles! 15 X 
| VEL [Looking earneſtly on Leon. and Palmyra. 
5 of differerit Sexes; but of equal Form: 


So matchleſs both, that my divided Soul 
Can ſcarcely ask the Gods a Son or Daughter, 
| For fear of loſing one. If from your Hands, 


| You Powers, I ſhall this Day receive a . 
Argaleon, ſhe is yours; but, if a Son. 
Then Amalthea's Love rd: ain le happy. 
Arga. Grant, Heav'n, this admirable N mph ma e 
That Iſſue which he ſeeks. 2 of uy prove 
Amal. Venus Urania, if chow art a Goddeſs; - 1 
Grant that ſweet Youth may prove the Prince of Sah ly 
| Toh. Tell me, old Man, and . me true, from whence 


5 To np 

| Had you that Youth and Maid 7 51 15 
_ Her, From whence you had 
Your Scepter, Sir; I had em from the Gods. 


5 And with my dear Ewudoxia. 
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Froh. The Gods then have not ſuch another Gilt. 
Say who their Parents were. 5 
Herm. My Wife, and I. 8 3 
Arga. It is not likely a Virga of ſo excellent a Beauty 
i Should come from ſuch a Stock. 15 
Amal. Much leſs, that ſuch a Youth, ſo ſweet, oral, 
18 — oduc'd from Peaſants. 
Hier. Why, Nature is the ſame in villages, 
And * * fit to form a noble Iſſue 
Where it is leaſt corrupted. 
Po. He talks too like a Man that hon the World, 
To have been long a Peaſant, But the Rack 8 
Will teach him other Language. Hence with da: 
[A, the Guard are carrying him away, his Peruke falls off. 1 
5 Sure I have ſeen that Face before. Hermogenes! Fee. 
Tis he, tis he who fled away with alu, 1 5 


Her. Ves, Sir, I am Hermogenes, 


1 | And, if to have been Loyal be a Crime, | 


J ſtand prepar d to ſuffer. 
PFaoh. If thou would ft Hen, ſpeak war 55 
What is become of my nies 
Where is the Queen and young 7h 0 
| Where Eubulus ? and which of theſe is wie! wo 
= [ Pointing to Leon. and run | 
Le Her. Endexia is dans, fs is the Queen. | 6 
25 The infant King | her Son, and Eubulus. 1 
Poly. Traitor, tis falſe: Produce em, — OS 
. - We. Once more 3 
5 I tell you, they are dead; but leave to threaten, | 


For you ſhall know no further. 


Pol. Then prove induigne to my Hopes ad be | 
riend for ever. Tell me, good e e 
5 Whoſe Son is that brave Youth? Th 
PE: * e he i 18 
es Fool that I am, en an lein, 
8 And ſo thou fla ter ſt „ 
5 1 1 a. all that's Holy. 

8 gain. ou canſt not ſwear too 

| Yet me I will eee. I * 


This brave, this but I muſt not 


ls much above a Scorn; _ dare 
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Her. You need not; Sir. 
Believe him not; he ſees you credulous, 3 


And would impoſe his own baſe Hiue on you, 
And fix it to your Crow] n. TOE 
Amal. ped is goody Shpe and Feature, Sir, At? 
5 Methinks he much reſembles you. 5 FS 
Arga. I fay, if you have wy * * 

Ir muſt be that fair Creature; 
By all my Hopes I think ſo. 
Amal. Ves, Brother, I believe you by your Hopes, 
For they are all for her. 
"Poly. ill the Youth nearer. 
Her. Landes the King would ſpeak with 708. Fr : 
| Poly. Come near, ad Be nt cd wid the Splendor, | 
| And Greatneſs of a Court. Wo 
Leon. I need not this Incour: 
4 can fear nothing but the Gods, 
And for this Glory, after I have ſeen 

The Canopy of Stats ſpread wide above 
. » Ab 1 0 Heav'n, — — of 8 
Ihe bluſhing Morning, r _ 
Wy Whet ges an E. _ FRO 
| Pol. This ſpeaks thee born # Prince, thou art thy Gf, | 


i That riſing Sun, and ſhale not ſee on Earth, 
A brighter than thy ſelf, All of you Witneſs, 


That for my Gs wan ple 
him further, Fi 


55 { 


| Becauſe he now is mine, 


; wo I wo'not, Sir, believe 
Im made 5 
For I find Ln mm; but what 
give Credit | 
To whatſocer 4 King, like you, can tell me. 
Licher I am, or will deſerve to be your Son. 
Aga. 1 yet maintain it is impoſſible = 


4 Man ſhould be yours 4 of he were; | 
5 de, 


- Why ſhould Hermogenes ſo 
15 When he might gan d mc 


* 1 A. 
N 
Her. 
- 4 p 


6 


1 4 
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"It at ſhall be rewarded for th' Event. 


Her. 1 ſtay d a while to make him worthy, 8 | 


of y . | (T9 Ss 
| But i in that time 1 found 15 | 5 
| Somewhat within him, which fo mov'd n my Love, PE 
1 never could reſolve to part with him. : 
Leon, You ask too many n and are (= g. 

Too Sawey for a Subject. 


Arga. You rather over act your Part, and are 


Too ſoon a Prince. 
| Leon, Too ſoon you'll find me one. 


Poly. Enough, Argaleon; 
I have declar d him mine; and you, Lemidus, 


8 Live well with him J love. 


Arga. Sir, if he be your Son, 1 I may have 1 


1 To think your Queen had Twins; look; on 008 Virgin 2 
_ Hermogenes would enviouſly deprive you | 1 
Of half your Treaſure. 


Her. 


Sir, ſhe is my. Duvgine. 


1 could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, 
Prefer her to be yours, but Truth forbid 
I, ſhould procure her Greatneſs by a Li. | 
Poly. Come hither, beauteous Maid: Are you not for , 

Tour Father will not let you paſs for mine? 5 
Palm. I am content to be what Heay'n has made me. 


| Poly, Could you not wiſh your ſelf a F theak 
Palm. Not to be Siſter to Leonidas. 
Foh. Why, my ſweet Maid? _ 
Palm. Indeed I cannot ll, 2 


8 But I could be content to be his Handmade. 
7 1 wiſh I had not ſeen her. [Aſide. 
I muſt weep for your good Forune; C. Leon. | 
Pray pardon me, indeed I cannot help i it. 
Leonidas, (alas, I had forgot, | 4 
Now I muſt call you Prince) but muſt I look nd. 3 
| Loon, I dare not ſpeak to her; for if I ſhould, [46 " THE 
n I 2 weep too. 


No, you ſhall live at Court; due Innocence, 


| ry ee him there. Hermogenes, 


Though you intended not to make me 3 


FRY 


5 that word by: 
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Come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods; 
77 T hou for a Father, I for ſuch a Son. | | 
or [eErxeunt all but Leonidas aid Palmyra. 
| Leon My dear Palmyra, many Eyes obſerve me, 5 
And I have Thoughts ſo tender, that I cannot 
In publick ſpeak em to you: Some Hours lens: ec 
I ſhall ſhake off theſe Crowds of fawning S 5 
And then [Exit Leon. 


palm. Fly ſwift, you Hours, you meaſure Time for me 
Till you bring back Leonidas again. [in vai 0, | 


Be ſhorter now; and to redeem that Wrong, 
5 Wben he and Lare met, ve © twice as 5 long,” 


| PSs JP AS =) x; . 
A c T' * 8 c E N E * 
Melantba 4 Philotis. 


1 Ph * ous Rodophil's a fine Gentleman indeed, Madan? « 


and I think deſerves your Affection. 
SES! Mel. Let me die but he's a fine Man, he ſings, PA 1 
| | Gances en Frantois, and writes the Billers dous to a Mi- 8 


5 "Phil. And thoſe are no | Tall Wente to a Lady that 
85  underſiands, and values the French Air, as your Ladyſhip 
does. | 
Mal. How charming i 1s ; the French. Air! and what an 
Be Etourdy bete is one of our untravel'd Iſlanders! when he 
Wool make his Court to me, let me die, but he is juſt 


Aſoß's Aſs, that would imitate the courtly French in 
Addreſſes; but, inſteadof thoſe, comes baby cn 


awin 1 
=D and doing all things ſo mal a droitly. f 8 OT ys FRY 
Phil *Tis great pity Rhodophil's a marry'd Man, that you Wo 

| may not have an honourable lntrigue with him. 45 "oh 
„ Intrigue, Philotis ! that's an old Phraſe; I have laid : 


Amour ſounds better. But thou art Heir 
to all my 91 Words, as thou art to my old — 


: 
Wee, Abe ch! 3 od Ire 


rar 


— * 3 "PIO VO VEIN p 
£ ——— „ , ** - ———— — —— 
PPP -l pa - - 5 
; a . e ; g b 5 F 18 
f ; | / 


r Ne. F Ee ode ACRES af 


= ** + 
4 
e 


1 
2 r ds * 
n _ 
7 k 2 


2 ther; 


valier. . 
Pala. A many things, Madam, to render me ac. 
oompliſſ d; and the firſt and greateſt of em, is your Fa- 


| your. 


1 yet Count Rodophil 
8 a the Grand mond ſo well, who has haunted the 


: beſt Converſations, and who (in ſhort) has voyag' d, LM 


* 


8 un. ae hi 14-Mopz, 


Enter Palamede and a Servant. 
Serv. Sir, this is my Lady. 
Pala. Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine, and Nymph, 


and Goddeſs, and with whom I am to be deſperately in 
love. [ Bows to her, delivering a Letrer,] This Letter, Ma- 


dam, which I preſent you from your Father, has given 


me both the hippy Opportuvity, «cul the Boldugls, to kiſs 
the faireſt U in Sicily, - 


| Mel. Came you lately from Palermo, sir? „„ 
Pala. But Yeſterday, Madam. „„ ; 


Mel. [Reading the Letter.] Daughter, 3 =: 
of this Letter, as a Gentleman whom I have choſen to make 


you happy; (O Venus, a new Servant ſent me! and let me 
die but he has the Air of a gallant Homme) his Father 5 5 
the rich Lord Cleodemus, our Neighbour: I ſuppoſe youll 
| find nothing diſagreeable in his Perſon or his Convprſe; both 
which he has improv d byTravel, The Treaty is a 3 
DG _— and I ſhall be in Town within theſe three Da 5 155 


that you Rove NOS to 4. but to BOY. your aw | Bu 


[To Pala] Sir, tg; Se whom 7 have vin) 7 


| Obedience, has commanded me to receive your Paſſio- 
nate Addreſſes; but you muſt alſo give me leave to & 


vow, that I cannot merit 'em, from | ſo comp A Cu. | 


Mel. Lat- me . Philotis, but this is extreamly "French; 
A Gentleman, Li that 


pretend to the good Graces of a Lady. 5 
8 [4 *% Hey day! Grand mond! Converſation! I 


3 ! and good Graces! I find my Miltreſs is one of Ti 
thoſe that run mad in new French Words. | 


| Mel. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the Tour of | "RAY 


and having ſeen all that's fine rs will make a conſi- 


Demands: 
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| {ferable Reformation ia the rudeneſs of our Court: 
let me die, but an unfaſhion'd, untravell'd, meer * — 
is a Bete; and has nothing in the World of an home 
Homme. | 
Pala. 1 muſt confeſs, Madam, that 'f 
Mel. And what new Minouets have you | gs over 
with you! their Minowers are to a Miracle! and « our —— 
Jiggs are ſo dull and fad to 'em! Wh 


Pala. For Minouets, Madam | | 
Miel. And what new Plays — in vogue? 40 


anne beſt in the laſt grand Baller? Come, ſwort Servant, = 


Jou ſhall tell me all. 


Pala. | Aſide.] Tell her all? Why, the ack all, and will = 


5 | hear nothing "I" anſwer in order, Madam, to your 


Mel. Il am thinking what a hap ppy Couple we ſhall be! 
2 2 you ſhall keep ee abroad, and eve- 
ty thing that's new writ, in France, and fine, 1 mean 1 
that's delicate, and bien tourné, we will have . 5 
Pala. But, Madam, our Fortune- 


MNuel. 1 underſtand you Sir; you'll bacon that to me: 5 0 
=, the mentiage c of a uni, 1 —_— oy a api Lady | 
in Sicily. . 
8 Alas, Madam, we | | e T6: | 
Mel. Then, we will never make Viſits together, ar Go ” 
a Play, but always apart; you ſhall be every Day at the 
King's Levee, and I at the Queen' 53 and we: will never 


meet, but in the Drawring-room. 


Phil. Madam, the new Prince is juſt dale by the end 
of the Walk. Ni 


Mel. The new prince, gay lt thou? Adieu. dear Sms 


I have not made my court to him theſe two long Hours, 
DO. "ris the ſweeteſt Prince! ſo obligeant, charmant, raviſ- 
ſant, that—=— Well, I'Il make haſte to kiſs his Hands; m | 


| then make half a Score Viſits more, and he with you = 
in a twinkling. +15 FIG; _— with bil. 
Pala. Solis. ] Now Heav'n, of thy Merey, bleſs me 
fltom this Tongue; it may keep the Field againſt a whole 
Army of Lawyers, and that in their own "Language, 
French Gibberiſh, 'Tis true, in 1 day-time, tis Lr | 
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rable, when a Man has pield room to run from it; but, 

to be ſhut up in a Bed with her, like two Cocks in a 
$ Pitz Humanity cannot ſupport it: I muſt kiſs all Night, 
in my own Defence, and hold her down, like a Boy at 

- Cuffs, and wu. her 1 riſing Blow Oy.) time ſhe be- 
gins to on.” | 


But here comes Rho, Tis pretty. odd that my Mi 

| fires ſhould ſo much reſemble his: The fame News- 
monger, the ſame paſſionate Lover of a Court, the ſame— 
But Baſta, ſince I muſt marry her, Tl ſay nothing, be- 


Enter Rhodo phil. 


cauſe he ſhall not laugh at my Misfortune. 


| «Rho. Well, Palamede, how go. the Akire of Lore? 
: You' ve ſeen your Miſtreſs? 1775 Fo 


Pala. I have ſo. 


Rho. And how, and how? 1 PR old 10% your Fa 5 
> ther, choſen well for you? is he a good Woodman? | 


Pala, She's much handſomer than I could have im- 
gud: In ſhort, I love her, and will marry her, 

Rho. Then you are quite off from your other Miſtreſs? 

Pala. You are miſtaken, I intend to love them both as 


| TY \ reaſonable Man ought to do. For, ſince all Women 
I have their Faults, and Imperfections, tis fit that one of 
5 'em ſhould help out t other. 


Rho. This were a bleſſed 8 indeed, if our Wives 5 


T would hear it; but, they're their own Enemies: if they MI. 
would ſuffer us but now and then to make Excurſions, 
the benefit of our Variety would be theirs; inſtead of 

one continu d, lazy, tir'd Love, they would, in their 

Turns, have twenty vigorous, freſh and active Lovers. 


Pala. And I would ask any of em, whether a poor 


narrow Brook, half dry the beſt part of the Year, and 
running ever one way, be to be compar'd to 1 Stream, 
"wp has Ebbs and Flows? WE + 


Rho. Ay; or is half ſo profitable for Navigation? ? 
4) Enter Doralice, walking by, and reading. 
Pala. Ods my Life, Rhodophil, will 7” 11 my Coun: | 


. Yes: Where s the Secret? | 


Pala, 
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Pala. There tis: [Shewing Doralice.] I may tell you, 
as my Friend, ſub ſigills, &c. this is that very en : 
A with whom I am in lo. 
Rho. By all that's virtuous, my Wife! [dfide... 
Pala. You look firangely: How do you like her? Is 
th not very handſome? - 
Rho. Sure he abuſes me. CA le. ] Why the Devil do . 
5 you ask my judgment? [Tb him. 
Tala. You are ſo dogged now, you think no Man's Mi- 
ſtreſs handſome, but your own. Come, you ſhall hear 
her talk too; ſhe has Wit, I aſſure you. 
Rho. This is too much, Palamede. [G0 oing back. 
Pala, Pr'ythee do not hang back ſo: Of an old ry d 

93 Lover, thou art the moſt baſhful Fellow! FE. 

 _ » [Pulling him forward, 5 

1 Were you fo near, and woul not ſpeak, dear 

- - Hucband? 1 Looking up. 

| Pala, Husband. quoth a! 1 have cut out a fine piece of 


Werk for myſelf. [dfide. 


B). Pray, Spouſe, bow lone have you been acquaint- N 
ca with this Gentleman? 8 
Dior. Who, I acquainted with this Stranger To 1 : 

1 beſt Knowledge, I never ſaw him before. . 
Tg Enter Melantha, at the other end... 

Pala, Thanks, Fortune, thou-haſt help'd me. 11 4 5 

| Rho. Palamede, this muſt not paſs p. 4 muſt know T” 
L your Miſtreſs a little better. ST 

FPala. It ſhall be your own fault C3 Come, Tu in- mo 
troduce un, 5 

Rho. Introduce me! e . 

Pala. There. To on "00 as T 6 

[ Pointing to Melantha, w aſſes over the St * 

Re Who? Melantha ! One ii poſe not ſee lg J 

Pala. But I did: I am an Eagle where q love I have 
ſeen her this half Hour. 


Dor. [ Aſidde.] I find be has V Wit, he has gt off ſo re- 


: diy; bur it would anger me, if he ſhould love Melantha. er 


.). [ Aſide.) Now I could &en wiſh it were my Wife 
7 he lov'd: 1 find he's to be marry'd to my Miſtreſs, 


Pala. Shall I run. after, and anch her: back again, 'to 
preſent you to ry” | 5 


Vor I. a K : — 4 


w 4 * 
. a 
— — — Io CY: 
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Rho. No, you need not; I have the Honour to have 


| ſome ſmall Acquaimtance with her. 1 5 
Pala. 22 5 what a Blockhead was I not 
| to find it out! ife that muſt be, is his Miflreſs, 1 
did à little ſulpelk it before: well, I muſt marry; her, 


becauſe ſhe's handſome, and becauſe I hate to be dit in- — 


berited for a younger Brother, which I am ſure 1 ſhal! 
be if 1 diſobey; and yet I muſt keep in with Rhodophil, 


| becauſe 1 love his Wite. [ To Rhodo.] I muſt 


deſtre you to make my Excuſe to your Lady, if I have 


been ſo unfortunate to cauſe any Miſtake; and, withal, to 

beg the Honour of being known to her. 

N Ro. O, that's but reaſon. Hark you, Spouſe, pray 
look upon this Gentleman as my Friend; whom, to my 

55 knowledge, you have never ſeen before this Hour 

Dor. Pm ſd obedient a Wife, Sir, that my Husband's D 


1 . . Commands ſhall ever be a Law to me. — 
Der Mclanthaagain, bafith, and rw; to embrace Doralice, | 4 
= | ul. O my dear, I was juſt going to pay my Devoins | 


to you; 1 had nor time this Morning, for making my 
: Go to the King, and our new Prince. Well, never 


: Nation was fo happy, and all that, in a young Prince; 


| and he's the kindes Perſon in the World io me, lex me 
: die, if he is nd 
| p Dor. He kar been bred up far from Court, and ber- | 
fore I” 
Md. That imports not: Tho' he has not ſeen the Grand 
Sand an off that, tet. me die but be hav the Air of the 


5 i Cy moſt abſolutely. 


| 7 O. Servant, you eee his good 
Srces. Well, I cannot ſtay long with you, becauſe 1 
have promis d him this Afternoon 0 ——ßBut hark vou, 


{ Y 0 * Fil tell you a Secret. [ IFhifpers 20 Doralice. 


Rho, The Devil's in me, that I muſt love this Woman, 
, 


22 


| Pal 8 me, that Io core this Womas, 3 


| wut nike » denn of ty a fr f cat . 


— 


3 that I affim'd ſo 
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for the World your Hasband ſhould hear it, or my T- 
l W i. far In REAR Whi loſt; 
Pala. Well, pertinent. your ol is not loſt, 
e | LA. 
1 underſtand then, that - ; 
Mel. III tell you, my e we wok me by the 
Hand, and preſsd it 4 la derobbte, becauſe the King was 
near, made the down your to me, and, Re. faid a 
thouſand Gallantries, or let me die, = deer. 
Dor. Then T am fare you pies 5 
Mel. You are miſtaken, roy dear, | 
| Mel, But I 1 * reg meaning; you think, 3 | 


8 of 2 into my Countenance, 5 
to rebute him; but, quite I ded him, 1 
know not how to $ it in our dull Sicilian Lan- 


guage, d'un ayr enſouiié; and ſaid nothing but ad autre, 


= 4d autre, and that it was all grimace, and would nes 


to you: Let me die, if I ever 


mh; 
ey Artemis: Mclancha ſets her, aid ns away from 
8 1 A J * 4 | I malt beg your f x 5 
. 1temis y ear, mu A was 
juſt making 2 looſe from Dorakce 7 Doo, too my Ret 8 
3 time ſo agreeably as 
leave it far any _ s 


in your Company, and if I 
in Sicily, | 
D te. The Princefs i@nables is coming this way. f 
Euer Amakhea: Melantha uu 10 fr. 
; | Mel, O dear Madam! I have been at your Lodgings: 
110 my new Galeche, ſo often to tell you. of a new A-. 
mou, betwixt two Perſons whom you would little ſuſ- 
pect for it; that, let me die, if one of my Coach-horſes 


: fatigue. 1 1 
Amal. O, Melantha, I can tell you News, the Prince 1 

is comin this way. 5 
3 he prince, O ſweet Prince! He and [ are 0 5 
a forgot = 
: my abruptneſs. Adieu, Dears, | San , Rhodptils | 
mn beryant, viral.” : 4 
8 K 4 | | 3 3 


nor dead, and another quite tir, and funk under de 
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He mony, that dull inſipid Taſte, who leaves ſuch delicious 


3 admit of any Viſit from you in private. 


1 5 tion is deſperate. Ties 


: 1 75 Walk, behind the Terras; for that's a private place, and 
e L Ando, Good-night; Sir; ttt 42} Exit. 


_ wy; Knees, and endeavour to Join mx oon with 
1 605 em. N [Exit = 


 dience to the King's Commands; ſo that if 2 Quarre!l 
| 7 | miſerable on both ſides. 


. 3 : 


* 


* ; 


Gn Rodophil, a Word with ou. Lerhipens 
Dor. to Pa N do you not follow: -your. Miſtreſs, : 


pi 1 Follow her? why, at this rate the be at the, 
Indies within this half 2 

Dor. However if you ns t follow. her all Day, you'll | 
meet her at Night, I hope? _ 

Pala. But can you, in Charity, ſaffer me to be ſo mor- 

_ tify'd, without affording me ſome Relief? If it be but 

to puniſh that ſign of a Husband there; that lazy Matri- 


Fare at home, to dine abroad, on wat Meat, and o 

f pay dear for t into the Bargain. 1 : 
Dor. All this is in vain: Afure your ſelf, 1 will never. = 
Pala. That is to el me, in other worde, my Condi- 


© Dor: 1 think zou in 6 Il a Condition, that, am E 
ſolved to pray for you, this very Evening, in the 6 


there I am ſure no Body Wil diſturb wy: n inns 

Pala. This is the neweſt way of e an. Appoints | 
ment, T ever heard of: Let Women alone to contrive 
the Means; 1 find we are but Dunces to em. Well, I 


0 will not be ſo prophane a Wretch as to interrupt her 
Devotions; but to make em more effectual, Ill down 


1 ine to Rodophil. 1 nary e they = not love 
1 each other; and that my Brother acts but a forc'd Obe- 
Ms ſhould ariſe betwixt the Prince and. im, 1 were moſt 


Rho. There ſhall be nothing. wanting in me, Madam, 


og ; i; to prevent ſo ſad a Conſequence. | ; 
euer Ihe King and Leonidas; the King whiden, Amalthes. 


5 I J begiu to hate this Palamede, becauſe he is 
. "it => 154 Miſtreſs: Vet break with him J dare not, 


ber mo bad n mY SOR: * ber . 


N | 


his Miſtreſs: But tis at worſt but uſing him like a pair 
of heavy Boots in a dirty Journey; after I have foufd 


| - Leonidas, come hither; you have heard, 
I doubt not, that the Father of this vines... 


I But i in what Words ſoe er a r can vs vin 
His Crown and Perſon, they will be wharf 


| 5 So neither can it beg: And, Sir, you may 
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*Tig a hard caſe when a Man muſt go by his. Rival to 


him all Day, III throw him off at Night. [Exil. 
Amal. to the King. This Honour i is too great kor me to 
hope. 3 
Tol. You ſhall this Hour have the aſſurance of i it. bo 2 


Was my moſt faithful Friend, while I was yet 
A private Man; and when I did mein 
This Crown, he ſerv'd me in that high attempt. 
IJoou ſee, then, to what Gratitude r me; 
— Make your Addreſſes to her. A * 2 
L...oeon. Sir, I am yet too young to be a Courtierz 
8 ſhould too much betray my Ignorance, _ + 
And want of breeding, to ſo fair a Lady. OY 
Amal. Your Language ſpeaks you not bred op i in x De- 5 


: 8 But in the ſoftneſs of ſome Aſian Court, 8 1 5 
= Where Luxury and Eaſe invent kind _ - 1 
To * tender Virgins of their W i 
Poly. You need not doubt 1 


_ Tou know my Pleaſure, and you know your Duty: - 3 3 
Leon. Yes, Sir, I ſhall obey, in what I can, 
Po. In what you can, Leonidas? Qolider, 

_ He's both your King, and Father, who commands Pops 
Hheſides, what is there hard in my InjuaQtion? 
Teon. Tis hard to have my Inclination forc d. 

I would not marry, Sir; and, when I do.. 

I hope you'll give me freedom in my Choice. 10 199007 
Poly. View well this Lady, F 155.1] 
- Whoſe Mind as much en ber beauteous Fac ace, +3 

As that Feels all others. „ 
Amal. My Beauty, as it ne'er could merit Lore, N 


Believe that, what the King las offer d 7 + i 
4 ſhould refuſe, did 1 not t value n ee 1] = 


"Ry 


— 4 * * 8 - = — 
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I obey a Father's Will: But 


There can be none for Liking. | 
5 Than to oppoſe your Liking to my Pleaſure: 
7” I owe my (elf. 


15 Ox if you were, you could not force my Will, 


85 
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| or my new Pra ſwell me to 9 you; . 
Think leſs, that I want Eyes to ice your TY 
And leaſt of all think Duty wanting in me 


„ But what, Leonidas? 4 
For I muſt know your Reaſon; and be fe | 
Ir be convincing too. | 
=, Tn Sir, ask the A 
| Which have impos'd Love on us, like a Fate, yy 
Why Minds are bent to one, and fly another ? 
Ask why all Beauties cannot move en Hearts? 


For though there may 
Be made a Rule for Colour, or for Fenture „ 


Poly. Leonidas, you owe me more 


Leon, 1 owe you all things, Sir; but fon l 


| Pol. You ſhall diſpute no morez lam a King, 
And 1 will be obey d. _ Wa 
Leon. Vou are a King, Sir; but you are no God; 1 


3 Poly. But are juſt, ye Gods; O you ae ** 2 
In pu I bo 
od lious Son! 8 
Fet I can punifh him, as you do me. 


| Legnidas, there is no jeſting with 


| My Will: I neer had done much to gin 


| A Crown, but to be abſolute in all things, 


8 Forget you are a Father: Soft Indulgence ah 
| Becomes that Name. Tho* Nature gives you Pows, - 


Amal. O, Sir, be not ſo much a King, to. ; 


Jo bind his Duty, tis with filken Bonds: 
Command him, then, as you command your Alf; 
He is as much a part of you, as are 
Your Appetite, and Will, and thoſe you force not, 
But . bend, and make em pliant to your Reaſon, 
| _ Poly. It may be I have us r 198 
| Ty me, my * 1 3 7 


Tie as open to the Guſts of Paſſion, 

As the bare Shore to every beating Surge: 

I Will not forcethee, now; but I entreat che, 
Abſolve a Father's Vow to this fair Virgin: 

A Vow, which hopes of having duch a S 

Firſt curd. 

Tecon. Show not my Diſobedience by your Prof e, 

For I muſt ſtill deny you, though I now 


| Appear more guilty to my ſelf, than you: 
. 1 * ſome Reaſons, which I cannot utter, 


That force my Diſobedience; yet I mourn 

To Death, that the ert thing you ber injoin'd me; 
Should be that only oneiCommand i in . 1 
Which 1 could not obey, ; 
Poly. I did deſcend too much dür my fas, 


| | When I entrented him. Hence, ro thy Deſart, 
| Thou'rt not my Son, or art not fit to be. 


Amal. Great Sir, Ibumdiy beg you, make not n me 


The Cauſe of our Diſpleaſure. 1 ebſolre 
Your Vow: far, far 8 me, be ſuch Deſigus; 
So wretched a Defire of being grestt. 
By making him unhappy. - You may ſee Exits. e 
| Something fo noble in the Prince's Nature 


As prieves him more not to obey, than you. 
That ou aro not t obey d. 88 
Lo Then for your ſake, 9285 
u give him any Day longer to conſider, 
Not to deny; for my Reſolves are firm 


5 44 As Fate, that cannot change. 1 Eren; Xingand A mal - 5 


Leon. And ſo are mine. 
bo This beauteous Princeſs, charming as ſhe is, 
= Lie J muſt firſt 
Be falſe to m an hen wretched, 
But, then, a her 8 A | 
| Suppoſe he ſhould recede +, al his own wor, 8 
He never would permit me to keep mine. 
8 Argaleon following her, a little OY 
ce, ſhe appears! 
: R 


„„ 0. 
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And ſtalks all black behind him. 


1 It concern'd vs alone. 
L...eon. You anſwer Gweckly, and indirectiy: 
What Intereſt can you pretend in her? 


585 Below my Rank, to one of hers. 


And then h. ſigh'd, and then he look d _ 


5 Leon. What? 2 diſputing Subject? 5 
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: Yet I haveone Hour ub ere I am wretched. 
But, Oh! Argaleon follows her! ſo N ight 
Treads on the Foot-ſteps of a Winter 5 Sun, 


Palm. O Leonidas. © 
For J muſt call you ſtill by that dear Name) 
> Free me from this bad Man. _ 5 
Leon. I hope he dares not be i injurious to you. . 
1 Age. 1 rather was injurious to my ſelf, 
| Leon. That muſt be judg'd when I hear HEY you faid, 
Arga. I think you need not give your ſelf that wens 


Arga. It may be, Sir, I made her ſome — 0 
Which I would not repeat, becauſe they v. way..." 


Len. What did he ſay, ara? , FR DOLAN 
% Palm. I'll tell you all: Firſt, he began to look, 12 


At laſt, he ſaid my Eyes wounded his Heart: 
And, after that, he talk'd of Flames and Fi ire; 
And ſuch ſtrange Words, that I beliey d he Myr 
Leon. O my Heart! Leave me, Argaleon, 
Aiga. Come, ſweet Palmyra. 
I will inflru& you better in my e 
| You ſee he would be Private. 
Leon. Go your ſelf, 
8 And leave her . 1 | he 
5 Arga. Alas, ſhe 8 lgnorant, 0 
And is not fit to entertain a Prince. | 5 
Leon. Firſt learn what's fit for you; that's to obey, 
Arga. I know my Duty is to wait on you. 
z A great King's Son, like you, ought to forget 
Such mean Converſe. 


Hence; or my Sword ſhall do me juſtice on thee, 2 | 
Mo vet! 2 a Time (oog 
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"> Leon: —————— Whit that you mutter. [Going . Fi 
To find a Time? | 1 


Arga. To wait on you again — 
0 (Sh) In the men wle Pll watch you. 

| Exit, and watches during ha Scene. 
Leon. How precious are the Hours of Love in n . 


Isa Cottages, where Love has all the Day, 


Full, and at eaſe, he throws it half away. 

Time gives himſelf, and is not valu'd, hes... 
But ſells, at mighty Rates, each Minute, here. | 
There, he is lazy, unemploy d. and flows 13 
Here, he's more ſwift; and yet has more to 0 do, | 
So many of his Hours in publick move; 
. That few are left for Privacy and Love. 5 

Palm. The Sun, methinks, ſhines faint and diy, here ; | 

: Light i is not half ſo long, nor half ſo clear: 7 
But, Oh! when every Day was yours and mine, ” 


5 Ho early up! what haſte he made to ſhine! - 


Leon. Such golden Days no Prince muſt hope to 8 


E Whoſe ev'ry Subject is more bleſs'd than he. 


Palm, Do you remember, when their Tacks were dones | 


How all the Youth did to our Cottage run? 


While Winter- winds were whiſtling loud without, 
Our chearful Hearth was circled round about: | 
With ſtrokes in Aſhes Maids their Lovers drew ; 1 

And ſtill you fell to me, and I to you. 
L.oeon. When Love did of my Heart babe de, 
I was ſo young, my Soul was ſcarce awake: 
I cannot tell when firſt I thought you fair; 


2 But ſuck d in Love, inſenſibly as Air. 


Palm. I know too well when firſt my Love bpm 
When, at our Wake, you for the Chaplet ran: 
Then I was made the Lady of the May, 


3 And, with the Garland, at the Goal did ſtay : 


| Still, as you ran, I kept you full in vie; 
I hop'd, and wifh'd, and ran, merhought, for you. 
As you came near, I haſtily did riſe, 
And ſtretch d my Arm out- right, that held the Ben 
The Cuſtom was to kiſs whom I ſhould crown: 4 
Lou knee! d F and, in * ay your Head laid down, ; 


* e Ky 1 
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I blufh'd, and bluſh'd, and did the Kiſs delay: 
At laſt, my Subjects forc d me to obey; _ 
But, when I gave the Crown, and then the Kiſs, 3 
I ſcarce had — to ſay, Take that and this. 
TLeon. I felt, the while, a pleaſing Kind of Smarts 
5 The Kiſs went, tingling, to my very Heart. : 
blot, it was _— Senſe of it did ng 4 MED 
| e Sweetneſs cling'd upon my Lips al © 
Like Drops of Honey, loch to fall BE . . 25 
| Palns. Life, like a Prodigal, gave all his Store e 18 
To my firſt Youth, and now can give no more. 
Jou are a Prince; and, in that high Degree, 


No longer muſt Converſe with bumble me. 


Leon. Twas to my Loſs the Gods that Title „ 2 2 
A Tyrant's Son is doubly born a Slave: e : 


© Ne gives a Crown; but, to prevent m Life 
| ; From being happy, loads it with a Wife. 


Palm. Speak quickly; what have you eve to 0 do? 
Leon. To keep my Faith inviolate to you 
ie threatens me with Exile, and with Shame, 
Io lofe my Birth-right, and a Prince's Names 
But there's a Bleſſing which he did not mean, 5 
| To ſend me back to Love and you again. 1 
Palm. Why was not Ia Princeſs for your fake? ah 
1 But Heav'n no more ſuch Miracles can make: 


And, ſince that cannot, this muft never be; 


Juͤ0Cou ſhall not loſe a Crown for Leve of me. 
Live Happy, and a nobler Choice purſue; 
I fhall complain of Fate; but not of you. 
Leon. Can you ſo eaſily without me live? 
Or could you take the Counſel which you gre? - 


Were you a Princeſs, would. you not be true? 


Palm. I would; but cannot merit it from you. 
| Leon. Did you not merit, as you do, my Heart; 


5 love gives Eſteem; and then it gives Deſertt. 


But if I baſely could forget my Vow, \ 
Poor helpleſs Innocence, what would you do? | 
Palm. In Woods, and Plains, where firſt —$ Lore beg 
There would I live, retir'd from faithleſs Man CS 
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Id fit all Day within ſome lonely Shade. 
Or that cloſe Arbour which your Hands have made: 
Id ſearch the Groves, and ev ry Tree, to ind 
where you had carv'd our Names upon the Rind: 
Your Hook, your all that was yours, Id "Os. . 
And lay em by me when I went to fleep, ” 
Thus would I live: And Maidens, when I die, 
| Upon my Hearſe white True-love-knots ſhould tie, 
And thus my Tomb ſhould be inſcrib'd Vs 
Here the forſaken Virgin reſts from Love, 
Leon. Think not that Time or Fate ſhall er divide. 


1 Hearts, which Love and mutual Vows have 00 79 


But we muſt part; farewel, my Love. 

Palm. Till when? 1 

Leon. Till the next Age of Hours we meet TY 
Mean time we may 
When near each other we in publick al, . 
CGontrive to catch a Look, or ſteal a Hand: 
1 will every Touch and Glance i 
And draw the moſt ſpirituous Parts of 
Our Souls ſit cloſe, and ſilently reg oy 2 | 
And their own Web from their own Eatrails ſpin. | 
And when Eyes meet far off, our Senſe is (| 


. No I e we out the n Touch. . Exeat, = 


ACT Wm. s CE NE I. 


Bau Rhodophil, meeting Doralice and Artemis. 5 


 Rhodophil and alice n oy 
Rl K 1 deve ant. : 


Dor, My own true Love! [She _ ack JT had : 
forgot my ſelf to be ſo kind; indeed, I am very angry 
with you, dear; you are come home an Hour after you 
appointed: It you had ſtaid 2 Minute longer, I was juſt 
E whether J tould abs IG or drown my 


4: to” him. 
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WE”. » — 5 0 "IM RT We oo 2 


2 — r r n Woke oo gry ng ts We 7 ito rs 


6 735 Dor. Yes, kite, the Scene's done, I take it. 


; Ne. Pox o your dull Tune, a ln. car't think for you. 
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' Rho, Nothing but the King's Buſineſs could have bin- 


8 der d me; and I was fo vext, that I was juſt laying down 
BY Commiſſion, rather than have fail'd my Dear. 


__ [Kiſes ber Hed, 
Arte. Why, this is Love as it ſhould be, betwixt Man 


and Wife: Such another Couple would bring Marriage 
into Faſhion again. But is it always thus betwixt you? 


Rho. Always thus! this is notbing. I tell you there is 
not ſuch a Pair of Turtles in all Sicily; there is ſuch an 


| Eternal Cooing and Kiſſing betwixt us, that indeed it 3 
1 ſcandalous before civil Com an 


Dor. Well, if J had imagin'd, 1 ſhould have: bern this 


2 fond Fool, I would never have marry'd the Man I loy'd: 
I warry'd to be Happy; and have made my ſelf Miſera- | 
dle, by Over-loving. Nay, and now my Caſe is deſpe- 
fate; for I have been marry'd above theſe two Years, | 
and find my ſelf every Day worſe and worſe in love: 5 
: Nothing but Madneſs can be the End on't. 5 


Arte. Doat on, to the Extremity, and you are n 


Dior. He deſerves fo infinitely much, that, the Truth „ 

js, there can be no doating in the matter; but to love 

well, I confeſs, is a Work that Pays it ſelf; 'Tis telling 2 
IE Gold, and after taking it for one's Pains, _ 


Rho, By that I ſhould be a very covetous Perſon; for 


5 1 am ever pulling out my Mooy,. and png fl it into cd | 
8 Focket again. 


Dor. O dear Rhodophil 1 I: „„ 
Rho. O ſweet Poralice? ting « e ach * 5 
Arte. [4/ de.) Nay, I am "efatvly, Fit never Heerrupt -” 


Lovers: PI leave em as darf? as I und em. 


ssen. away, 

Ibo. What, is ſhe gone? B * uh. 1 

Dor. Yes; ard without taking leave. 5 . 
| Nhe. Then there” 8 enough for this time. 


[ e ber. 1 
_ [They walk Contrary ways on the Stage; be, with # his 


2 in his Pocker, wh Mug: ys nging 4 dull 
EAT melancholy Tune. 


Der. 8 N 
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* Pox O your damm d Wbiſtling; you can neither be 
. to me your ſelf, nor leave me to the Freedon : 
"'Fancy..” _ : 
9 ell, thou art the moſt deni Wife! 5 5 
De. Well, thou art the dulleſt Husband, thou art never | 
| to be provok'd. = 2 
Kb. 1 was never thought dull, till I ty thee; N 
wil now thou haſt made an old Knife of me, thou haft | 
vhetted me fo long, till I have no Edge left. 
Dor. I ſee you are in the Husband's Faſhion ; you re- 
| ſerve all your good Humours for your Miſtreſſes, and Is 
keep your Ill for eh l 
_ © Rho. Pr'ythee 
thinking over all my Sins, to find for winch of them it 
; "ww marry'd thee. 
© 34 3 your? Sin was, mine s the Puniſhinent. 
2 5 Comfort is, thou art not immortal; and 
. wh that i bete, that divine Day comes, of thy Depar- | 
ture, 'm reſolvd Pll make one : Holy-day more in 1 the 
Almanack, for = —_— | 
Dor. Ay, you had need be 2 Holy-day for me, for : 


OD p am ſure you have made me a Martyr. 


Rho, Then, ſetting my victorious Foot upon the 
| Head, in the firſt Hour of thy Silence, (that is, the firſt 


; Hour thou art dead, for I deſpair of it before) I will 


ſwear by thy Ghoſt, an Oath as terrible to me, as Styx 


cave me to my own Cogitations; I 8 


is to the Gods, neyer more to be in n danger of the Banes EE 
of Matrimony, RR. 
Dor. And I am reſold t to marry. the very b Day $5 


thou dy ſt, if it be but to ſhow how little Im concern 4 ; 
for thee. 


Rho. Pr 'ythee, Divas: why do we quarrel thus a- 


. days? ha? this is but a kind of Heatheniſh Life, and 3055 5 


not anſwer the Ends of Marriage. If I have err'd, pro- 

pound what reaſonab'e Atonement may be made, before 
we ſleep, and I ſhall not be Refractory: But withal con- 
der 1 have been marry'd theſe three Years, and be nos - 
. foo Tyrannical, | | 
Dor. What ſhould. you talk of 4 Peace ad, when 
you can ada no Security for Performance of Articles? 


. 
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Rho. Then, ſince we muſt live together, and both of 
us ſtand upon our Terms, as to matter of dying firſt, let 


us make our ſelves as merry as we can with our Miſ⸗ 


_ fortunes, Why there's the Devil on't! if thou could't 
make my Enjoying thee but a little leſs eaſie, or a little 
more unlawful, thou ſhould'ſt ſee, what a Termagant 
Lover I would prove. I have taken ſuch Pains to enjoy 
thee, Doralice, I have fancy'd thee all the fine Wo- 
men in the Town, to help me out. But now there's 


none left for me to think on, my Imagination is quite 


you Thou art a Wife, and thou wilt be a Wife, and 
I can make thee another no longer. [ExicRho. 
Dior. Well, ſince thou art a Husband, and wilt be 2 
 Husband, Viltry if can find out another! Tis a pretty 
time we Women have on't, to be made Widows, while 
© we are marry'd. Our Husbands think it reaſonable to 
complain, that we are the ſame, and the fame to them, 
when we have more reaſon to complain, that they 
| are not the ſame to us. Becauſe they cannot feed on one 
Diſh, therefore we muſt be ſary 


d. *Tis enough that 


they have a ſufficient Ordinary provided, and a Table rea- 
Ap ſpread for em: If they cannot fall too and eat hear- 
tily, the Fault is theirs; and tis pity, methinks, that 
the good Creature ſhould be loſt, when many a poor Sin- 
ͤ + ke Ee oe regs 4 


e Melantha and Artemis to ber. 
Mel. Dear, my dear, pity me; I am ſo chagrin to 


Day, and have had the moſt ſignal Affront at Court! 1 
went this Afternoon to do my Devoir to Princeſs Amal- 
 zhea, found her, convers' d with her, and help'd to make 
her Court ſome half an Hour; after which, ſhe went to 


ce the Air, choſe out two Ladies to go with her, that 


u, Lo urs the Jeſs 50 be pity d, Melenche, bam 
you ſubject your {elf to theſe Affronts, by coming per- 
: 2 to Court, where you have no Buſineſs nor Em- 
ploy ment. . 
Alel. I declare, I had rather of the two, be railh d. 
nay, mal rraitte at Court, than be Deify d in the Town: 
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"i aſluredly, nothing can * ſo ridicule, as 2 meer | 
 Town-Lady. 7 
Der. Eſpecially at Court. How I have ſeen em crowd 
and ſweat in the Drawing-room, on a Holiday-night! For 
that's their time to ſwarm, and invade the Preſence. O, 
bo they catch at a Bow, or any little Salute from a 
Courtier, to make 3 of their Acquaintance! and ra- 
| ther than be thought to * unknown, they court'fie 
to one another; Tha they take true Pains to come near 
the Circle, and preſs and peep upon the Princeſs, to 
_ write Letters into the Country Fo ſhe was dreſe d, 


while the Ladies that ſtand about make their Court * | 


hey with abuſing them. 


| Arte, Theſe are {fad Truths, Melanths ; ud therefore l = 


| would Cen adviſe you to quit the Court, and live either 
wholly in the Town; or, if ne not that, in the 
Country. 8 
Dior. In the Country! nay, that's to fall beneath the 8 
Town; for they live there upon our Offals here: Their 
Entertainment of Wit, is only the Remembrance of what 
they had when they were laſt in Town; they live this 
| Year upon the laſt Year's Knowledge, as their Cattel do 
all Night, by chewing the Cud of what they eat in the 
Afternoon. 5 
Mel. And chey tell, for News, ſuch unlikely g 
a2 Letter from one of us is ſuch a Preſent to em, that 
de poor Souls wait for the Carriers-day with ſuch De- 
_ vation, that they cannot fleep the Night before. a 
Aue.. No more than I can, the Night before 1 am- * 
gou Journey. 
| Dov, Or 1, before I en to try en a nee Gb. N 
Miel. A Song that's ſtale here, will be new there . 
Twelve-month hence; and if a Man of the Town by 
Chance come amongit em, he's reverenced for mea 
enn the Tune. . 
Dor. A Friend of mine, who makes 5 
| came lately our of the Weg and vor d he was fo pur c 7 
of Count nance with a Song of his; for at the farſt - Pa 


M . 5 be ven he ow: * Laer eroſs- 


leggd 
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legg d upon the Table in the Hall, who were teario Out 
eat W could ſing, Ps ” Y 


Ali the Pangs of a aße, Lover, Ke. 


4 and al that Day be heard nothing elſe, but the Daugh- 
ters of the Houle, and the Maids, humming it over in 
every Corner, and the Father whiſtling it. 
Arie. Indeed I have obſerved of my ſelf, that 8 1 
am out of Town but a Fortnight, I am fo humble, that 


I would receive a Letter from my Tailor or Mercer for 


5 a Favour. 
Mel. When I have bonk at Grafs i in the ae and 


am new come up again, methinks I'm to be turn d into 


55 ridicule by all that ſee me; but when I have been _ 


or twice at Court, I begin to value my felt again, and 


” to deſpiſe my Country Acquaintance. 


Arie. There are Places where all People may be ador'd „ 

5 "nd we ought | to know our ſelves ſo well as to chuſe 
m. he 

5 Dor. That's very e your dale Cee Wife, 

; 8 ſpeaks to the King but once a Month, need but go 

to a Town Lady; and there ſhe may vapour, and cry, 


he King and I, at every Word. Your Town Lady, 


Who is Taugh's at in the Circle, takes her Coach into the 
City, and there ſhe's call d Your Honour, and has a Ban- 
quet from the Merchant's Wife, whom the laughs- at for 
her Kindneſs. And, as for m finical Cit, ſhe removes but 
to her Country Houſe, and e inſults over the Coun- 
try Gentlewoman that never comes up; who treats: her 
with Furmity and Cuftard, and opens her dear Bottle of 


Alirabilis beſide, for a Jill-glaſs of it at parting. 


— © — — — C 


* 


Arte. At laſt, I ſee, we ſhall leave Melautha where we 


WEED.» : hogs her; for, by your Deſcription of the Town: and 
Country, they are become more dreadful to her, than the 


ee g—ñ— — 


3 s 


RF 
WS $6. ˙ Coir. 
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Court, where ſhe was affronted. But you forget we arc 
_ to wait on the Princeſs Amalthea, reer een, TS 
Dor. Farewel, Melantbha. EP 
| - Mel. Adieu, my Dear, | 


— — 


Z ep i Faw” © 
rr 8 n 
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Arte. Vou are out of Charity with her, and therefore 


1 ſhall not give your Service. 


Mel. Do not omit it. I beſcech you; for 1 b rh n = 


5 tender for the Court, that I love it evin from the Draw- 
ing · room to the Lobby, and can never be rebutee o ; 
' uſage. But, hark you, my veg one e 1 had | 

of great Concernment, 


Dor, Quickly then, we are in ee . 


Alel. Do not call it my Service, that's too vulgar; 1 8 5 
do = baiſe mains to the Princeſs ee that is Spiri- 5 
rue + 


Dor. To do you Service then, we will prendre the Ca- 


'roſſe to Court, and do your Baiſe mains to the Princeſs „ 1 | 
: Amalthes; in [3 gona ne irituellé. [ 


Exeunt An 4 Dorle. 45 
| Enter Philotis, with a Paper in her Hand. 5 
Nel. O, are you there, Minioa? And, well, are dt N 


= you a moſt precious Damſel, to retard all my Viſits for 
want of Language, when you know you are paid ſo well 
for furniſhing me with new Words for my daily Conyer- 
| ſation? Let me die, if I have not run the riſque already, 
= to ſpeak like one of the vulgar; and if I have one Phraſe 
left in all my Store that is not thread-bare C #2, and fit 
for nothing but to be thrown to Peaſants. „ 
Phil, Indeed, Madam, l have been very diligent in my , 1 
; vocation; but you have fo drain'd all the French Plays and { 
| Romances, that they are not able to ſupply you with Words = 
for your daily Expence. 


Mel, Drain'd? What a Word's there! Epuisde, you Sot 2 


; you. Come, produce your Moraing' s Work. 


"Phil 'Tie bares — 222: 1 Showy thats 


Mel. O, my Venus! fourteen or fifteen Words to ſerve 
me a Whole Day! Let me die, at this rate I cannot laſt till 
| Night. Come, read your Works: Twany . to on half 
of *em will not paſs Muſter neither. 5 


Phil. Sottiſes. | 5 obs | | [Rea - 


| Mel. Sottiſes: bon. That's an excellent Word to begin 
withal: As for Example; hs! or ee . 274 


are to me. 1 7 


, mig hs 2/0, ee ; 8 ; 
* o "7 * * , 54 » : 1 4 1 7147 r 
5 — 4 L a PI 0 2 ? © , $ 4 F © 4% 4. . 1 41 4 ) 7 3 a J 
5 - Pe mas ; * p _ ” * 
„ ** 59 ; 0 5 ; | P 8 
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Pil. Figure: e e e Wan is thank: 
bo | Naive, and Naivets. | 
Mel. Naive! as how? | 
Phil. e of « ching . — ag i 
was fo Naive: Or ſuck an innocent piece of Simplicity: 
6 tas ſuch a Naivete, 
| Mel. Truce with your Interpretations: Make hace, 
| Phil. Foible, Chagrin, Grimace, Embarraſſe, Double en- 
rendre, Equivoque, Eclairciſſement, Suitt?, Joes, . 


Tanchaut, Coup d' etourdy, and Ridjcule. 


my felf; My new 


Mel, Hold, hold; how did they in? | 
„ They began at Sortiſes, and en Ridieute, 5 

Nel. Now give me your Paper in my Hand, and hold | 
OT” mg my Glaſs, while I practiſe my Poſtures for the Day. 


 {Melantha laughs in the Glaſ.) How does that t Lagh be 3 
dome my Face. =_ 


Phil. Sovereingly well, Madam. FER —_— 
Mel. Fa. Let me die, that's + That | 
word ſhall not be * be eee it up 
ſhall be yours —_ 
Nor a word of the Work 1 row, TE 1 
Phil. I am dumb, Madam. ; 
. That Glance, how futes it with my Face? 


155 Mel, e that 3 ſhall be wine too, and my [3 
laſt Indian Gown thine for t. That 8 [ Looks again. 
x2 Phil. Twill make many a Man | Malem, "i a 

Mel. Take "my Guimp Petticoat for that Truth. 1 


1 thou haſt more of theſe Phraſes, let me die but I could 
give away all my Wardrobe, and go naked for em. 


9 Go naked? Then you would be a Venus, Madam. 
Jupiter! what had 1 we ph Tus Paper was given : 
. ils Page. = 

nel . the Letter.) — che Favour from | 


©. Gratifie my Paſſion — o far Aſignati- 
on — in che Grotto — behind the Terras Cock 


[Looking in the Glaſs again * 


this Evening Well, for the Biflets don there is no |. 


Man in Sicily muſt diſpute with Rhodophil; they are fo 


. 8 1 * * 5 4 i 80 * 
: N 12 
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French, ſo er s tendro, as I cannot refiſt the = 
Temptation of Aſſignation. Now go you away, = 
Tala, it imports me 10 praftiſe what 1 ſhall ay © I 

my Servant when I met him. [Exit Philotis. 

Rhodophil, you'll wonder at my Aſſurance to meet you 

here; let me die; I am ſo out of Breath with coming, 

that I can render you no reaſon of it. Then he will 

make this reparzee; Madam, I have no reaſon to accuſe 

you for that which is ſo great a Favour to me. Then I 

reply, But why have you drawn me to this folitary 

Place? Let me die, but I am apprehenſive of ſome Vio- | 

W lence from you. Then, fays he; Solitude, Madam, is 

W molt fit for Lovers; but by this fair Hand ——- Nag. 
now I vow you're rude, Sir. O fie, fie, fie; I hope youll |} 

be honourable? —— You'd laugh at me if 1 ſhould, Ma- 1 

= dam — What do you mean to throw me down thus? | 

= O Venus! the King and Court. Let me die, but I fear 
they have found my foible, and will turn me into ridicule. 


06 ITED OO [Exit running. 

| Poly, Do not urge my Patience, 

| Leon, TIl not deny FFF 5 
But what your Spies inform'd you of, is truez , 
l love the fair Palmyra; but I lov'd her 4a 
= Before I knew your Title to my Blood, 
Tete Palmyra, guarded, © 
See, here ſhe comes; and looks, amidſt her Guards, 

= Like a weak Dove under the Falcon's Gripe, 

O Heav'n, I cannot be 7: 1 fe hens 

|, Poly, —P Maid, come hither, _ 

Have you prefum'd ſo far, as to receive | 

My Son's Aﬀetinn? © fog odfnoun dal hah nn Til 

_ Palm. Alas, what ſhall I anſwer? To confeſs it 
Will raiſe a Bluſh upon a 1 . 
Yer I was ever taught tw¾as baſe to Lilie. 
= Fol, You've been too bold, and you muſt love no more. 
Palm. Indeed I muſt; I cannot help my Love; ce, 

= 1 was tender when I took the Bent. 
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8 : Thar now I grow that way, 


Poly. He is a Prince; and you are pH born.- 
Leon. Love either finds Equality, or makes it: 


” 1 Like Death, he knows no di rence in degrees, 9944 


But Plains, and levels all. 
Palm. Alas, I had not render d up my Heart, 
| Had he not lov'd me firſt; but he preferr d me 
Above the Maidens of my Age and Rank; 
Still ſhun'd their Company, and ſtill fought mine; 3555 
I was not won by Gifts, yet ſtill he gave 
And all his Gifts, tho ſmall, yet ſpoke his Love, 
He pick'd the earlieſt Strawberries in Woods, 


| The cluſter'd Filberds, and the purple Grapes: | 
He taught a prating Stare to ſpeak my Name; 


And when he found a Neſt of Nightingales, 10 


9 Or callow Linnets, he would ſhow em me, 5 
5 1 let me take em out. PS 


Lo This is a little Miſtreſs, meanly Born, | 
pit he 4 for a Prince's vacant Hours, 
And then, to laugh at her Simplicity, 


” Not fix a Paſſion there. Now hear bor a © 


Leon. Remember, ere you 1 ns tis Procuned 


1 Againſt us both. 


Firſt, in hate Hand 


"1 * ſhall be plac d a Player's 8 oak 


And, on her Head, a gilded Pageant Crown © 
Thus ſhall ſhe go, 
| With all the Boys attending on her Triumph: | 


That done, be put alone into a Boat, 


With Bread and Water only for three Days; | 


So on the Sea ſhe ſhall be {et adrift, + 
And who relieves her, dies. 


Palm. I only beg that you wean execute a 
he laſt part firſt: Let me be put to Se 
The Bread and Water, for my three Days Life, ” 


5 give you back, I would not live ſo long; 
But * me ſcape the Shame. 


Leon, Look to me, Piety; and you, 0 Gods, ook t to 
EW; TEE 
Hop n me from Ying that which misbecomes a OOTY 


oY 


And now perform what I commanded you. 
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But let me die before I ſee this done. 

Poly. If you for ever will abjure ber bebe. 

I can be yet a Father; ſhe ſhall live. 

Leon. Hear, O you Pow'rs, is this to be a Father? | : A 
I ſee tis all my Happineſs and CANES rok bipow Bid 
You aim at, Sir; and take em: 

1 will not fave ev'n my Palmyra's Life 
Alt that ignoble Price; but I' die with her. 
Palm. So had I done by you, wit 
Had Fate made me a Princeſs: Death, methinks; | Til 
Is not a Terror now: | 
Ile is not fierce, or grim, but PRION jd Goths me; 1 
And ſlides along, like Cleopatra's Aſpick, ; i 
Off ring his abbr to ent Patra a 114, Sa : 

Leon, Begin what ve purpos'd w you pleaſe, | 
| Lead her 0 your Triumph 1 5 be e $095 
As holy Prieſtis | Sc ng 

In Pity go with dying Malefaftors, 
| So wil [ ſhare her Same. 


Poly. You ſhall not have your wit 10 woch, fiſt net 5 | 
Then execute your Office. 


At 


8 e 5 
Leon. DOVE Pl die e 3 
In her Defence. | Ae bis Sword. E 
Palm. . 


A. hold, and pull not on 

A Curſe, to meke' me worthy of my Death: 

Do not by lawleſs Force ons your Father, 
Whom you have too muc diſobey d for me, 
Leon. Here, take it, Sir, and with it, pierce my Hert: 1 

[ Preſenting his Sword to his weer 1 —_ Kinoes. 1 5 
5 vou Jaws done more, in taking my P * 
You are my Father, therefore I ſubmit. 
Poly. Keep him from any thing he may deſign 
Ageinſt his Life, whilſt the firſt Fury laſts; 


Leon. la vain; if Sword and cg be yon; dn me, | 
II hold my Breath and die | 
 _,, Palm, Farewel,.my laſt Leonidas; yet live, 

I charge you, live, till you believe me dead. 

I cannot die in Peace, if you die firſt. 

* Lite $A en you ſhall * it aft. 


8 Poly. 


£ Authernick Teſtimonies, Sir, in 


SR Fare ULI 
| Which, m marrying, I preſented to my W 
And this, O this, is my Eudocias Hand. 7 via} 
| This was the Pledge of Love given to Eudocis, - 4 [Reid 
Who, 4 img, 70 her young Palmyra leaves ii: ws Sd Þ 
8 And this when you, my deareſt Lord, receive, th; nnen 
8 her, and 4 pgs Ying Eudocia, „ 
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Poly. Go on with her, and lead him after me. 
Enter Argaleon haſtily with Hermogenes,. 
Arga. 1 bring you, Sir, ſuch News as muſt amaze mm: 


1 il} prevent you from an Ain 
Which would have rendred all your Life unhappy. 


* 
Heymegenes, you bend your Knees in vain, 74 
1 1 8 
IC I kneel not for P alnyra, for I know 


She will net need 5 but for my ſelf: 
With a fei 
And th 

I firſt accuſe my ſelf, I hope your Mercy. 


'd Tale I have abus d your Ears . 
metit Death: but fince, unforc'd, 


Poly. Haſte to explain your Meaning. 4 
2 Then, in dw worde Palmyre is your Davghter: ; 


Po. Hoy can I give Belief to this Impoſtor? 
He 1 abus d me, often 8 
II hear no more. | | 


 Arga. = For your own fake, you „ 
Her. A Parent's Love (for I confeſs 18 e N 


. 'Mov'd me to ſay, Leonidas was yours; 
F But when 1 heard Palmyra was to die, WE 
5 Ih ue fear of guilcleſs Blood ſo ſtung my Conſcience 1.401 jt 
That I reſolv'd, evi with my Shame, to fave 0 

; Your Daughter's Life. 


Poly. But how can I he certain, 1 5 


5 Which mov d you firſt to ſay your Son was mine, 
Does not now move you too, to 2 — * 


Ji. You had — my Word) bring you nor 


[Delivers om his — 4 — Fan aa 4 Loney: oY 


If this will not convince you, let me 


Poly. I know this Jewel well; — y Mother's = 
Tn 


[Li 


5 R 
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rake en worm nab, {Dp 
, and ſwim in 
wh Re embraces Palmyra | 
Palm. 1 fear, Sir, this i is — 60g K 
You almyra's colt; 
But if you think to mike we prove, N 
Indeed I cannot be ſo: I was 


With humble Thoughts, and lowly, like my Birth. 
A real Fortune not make me hauginy, 7 
Much leſs 2 feign'd. 

Poly. This was ber Mother's Temper. 

I have too much deſerd d thou ſhouldfi ſulpet 
That I am not thy Father; but my Love 
Shall henceforth ow I am. Behold 185 
And ſee a Father there begin to flow: _ 

This is not feign'd, Palmyra. | 
Palm. I doubt no lo | Se you geg King | 
3 And cannot lie: Falſt * Vice too baſt 
To find a Room in wy Royal Drau; = 
I know, in ſpight of m r 
bare ure me. 


I am your Child; for when you v 

Methought I lov'd you then. _ 

| erga. Sir, we forget the Prince Leonidas, : 

His Greatneſs ſhould not ſtand neglected . 
Poly. Guards, you may now retire: Give im is Sword, | 
And leave him free. 

| Leon, Then the firſt Uſe I make of Liderty 

| Shall be, with your Permiſſion, mighty Sir. 
To pay that Reverence to which Nature dinds me. 

[ Kneels to Her 
Arga. Sure you t your Birth, thus to e 

This Act of your Obedience; you ſhould kneel 

To nothing but to Heav'n, andto a King. $22 

{ Leon, I never ſhall forget what Nature owes, 

Nor be aſham'd to pay it; though my Father 

Be not a King, I know him brave and honeſt, | 

And well-deſerving of a worthier Son. e 
Poly. He bears it gallantly POR 
Leon, Why woul you not infrut ne, $i before, 


[Tb Hers 
Where I ſhould Place * Duty? 8 e nan » 


_ + 
But at 4 Donor' s Feet I lay ? em down: 
Should I take Riches from you, it would "3b 
As I did want a Soul to bear that Poverty . x, 


af” 
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From which, if Ignorance have made me 9 NTT 


I beg your Pardon for an erring Son. 
= Palm, 1 almoſt grieve I am a Princeſs, ſince 
It makes-him loſe a Crown. n. 


Leon. And next, to you, my Foy thus low I knee, 4 


T implore your Mercy. ; if in that ſmall tim 
I.! had the Honour to be thought your. Son, 

I paid not ſtriẽt Obedience to your Will! 
I thought, indeed, I ſhould not be Spell, N 
But thought it as your Son; ſo what I took 
In Duty from you, I reſtor'd in 8 
Becauſe your Son ſhould not be forc d. 

Po. You have my Pardon for it. 


- Leon, To you, fair Princeſs, I congratulate | noi 


our Birth; of which I ever thought you r: 
And give me leave to add, that I am proud 
The Gods have pick d me out to be the Man 
Buy whoſe dejected Fate yours is to riſe; _ 
Becauſe no Man could more deſire your Fortune, 
Or franklier Part with his to make you great. 


Palm, I know the King, tho you are not his Son, | 15 1 


5 os wil ſill regard you as my Feſter · brother, 
And fo conduct you downward from a Throne, | 
Bj flow degrees, ſo unperceiv'd and foft, © 
| That it may ſeem no Fall: Or, if it be, 
May Fortune ay a Bed of Down beneath y vou. 


— 


h. He ſhall be rank d with my Nobility 7 VL 


; And kept from Scorn by a large Penſion giv'n him. 


Leon, You are all Great and. Nord! in your Gitte: wa 


To which the Gods deſign d my humble Birth: 


And ſhould I take your 1 without Merit, __ 
It would appear, I wanted manly Courage 13 


To hope em, in yqur Service, from my Sword. 


Poly. Still brave, and like your ſelt. 
Ĩ he Court ſhall ſpine this Night in its full Splendor, 
1 rag celebrate vs new Ry; 12 


e 


That ſwept a 
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Argalzon; led my Daughter: As we go WY. 
1 5 have time to give her my Commands, 


In which you are concern d. [Exeunt all but Leonidas: 


— res vo I do not want 

That huge long Train of fawning Followers, | 

| Furlong after me. | 
is true, I am alone; | 
1 5 r the Godhead, ere he fate the World, | 
And better ſery'd himſelf, than ſery'd by OS | 


And yet I have a Soul 


Above this humble Fate. 1 could commend. 
Love to do good; give largely to true Merit; 
All that a King ſhould do: But tho theſe are not” 
My Province, I have Scene enough within * 


I To exerciſe my Virtue. 


A that a Heart, ſo fix'd as mine, can move, 


= "WY wt TOE * Fortune ſtar ves wy created er 


SCENE: II. 


5 Paamd uy Doralice meet: She 3 4 i} in ber Hand, he 


ſeems to ftars at the ſight of him. 
Dor. Tis a ſtrange thi 


| tobe he private here at my Devotions ? 


Ves; and you ſee I have obſery d m my cue YE 5 
8 ly: 47. come to — you from them. Come, ſhut 
. Ei ſhut up your Book, the Man's come who i is to ſuppiy 


your Neceſſities. 


Ks Then, it eme, IK are fe 7 Impudent. do think it 


was an Aſſignation? This, I warrant, Was your lewd In- 


B terpretation of my innocent meaning. 1 

Pala. Venus forbid that I ſhould harbour o unreaſonable — 
2 thought of a fair young Lady, that you ſhould lead me 
| hither into Temptation. I confeſs 1 — think indeed 


it was a kind of honourable Challenge, 
ence betwixt the 


ing that no Warning will fave 
your turn; and that no Retirement will ſecure me from 


Von impertinent Addreſſes! Did not 1 tell you, that I 


= 
4 4 
7 a. 
| F 2 : es 9 ih 2 3 gen >. I 
? x N. 1 L N 2 * - 7 
> p 2 ai — nr ov ree s F 
K 22 —— Et 
* 5 * : 3 —— — 


to meet privately - 5 
without Seconds, and decide the differ og 
two Sexes; but Heay'n forgive 1 me if [ thought vl. 50 


Vor. UI. . 5 | „„ 


= 5 ſtalbd all your Arguments, and left you without a Word 
more, to plead for Mercy. If you have any thing farther 


5 | might as well make love to me, as my Habana N to 


. ſome Juſtice i in the Revenge of it: Or at leaſt but little In- 
the dull Poſſeſſor, Conteſs 2 Wickedneſs, did n 
think ſo? 


1 but you think ſo much before me, that you will let- me | 
think nothing. 


! Ez Aſſignation: Ane we 14 1 you ſhall find that F 


| to offer, ere Sentence pals———Poor Animal, I rought 
you hither only for my Diverſion. ” 4 
Pala. That you may have, if you'l make ab of me 
Gn right Way ; but I tell thee, Woman, 1 am now paſt 5 
talking. c 


= things you could Ey for your ſelf. 


I ould loſe ſo much time to 
| BI this Hand you would 


=. N ment, or other, to ſatisfie your n 
| are afraid of betraying your Friend? 


: being betray'd by you to ar Friend, You Women now 
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Dor. You thought too, I'll lay my Life on't, that you | 
your Miſtreſs. 

Pala. I was fo anreaſbugkle. to think ſo too. By | 
Dor. And then you wickedly inferr'd, that there was 
jury; for a Man to endeavour to enjoy that, which he ac- 
counts a Bleſſing, and which is not valu'd as it ought by 
Pala. 1 nh I was thinking ſo, as faſt as I could;. 


Dor. Tis the * thing that I def gn'd: 1 how fore- | 


Dor. But it may be. I came hither to hear what fine 


dg . 9 8 5 o *3S 2 . 
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Pala. You would be rery up 2 to 14 Knowledge if 7 
many o em. — 


Dor. Fie, Palame de, I am a Woman of . 
Pala. 1 ſee Y/ ae; 3 you have kept touch i 


Dor. — you will not want be We 


Fals. Of betraying my Friend! I am more aftald of N 
are got into the way of telling firſt your ves: A Man 


who has * care « F bis Lo ae will be loth to tralt = 
. Oh. : 


j 2 * 7 
«4 8 2 
Dot 9 
l — 


* 


— 
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Dor. O you charge your Faults upon our Sex: You Men 
are like Cocks, you never make love, but you clap your 
Wings, and crow when you have done. 
Pala. Nay, rather you Women are like Hens; you never 
lay, but you cackle an Hour after, to diſcover your Neſt— : 
: But Ill venture it for once. 5 
Dor. To convince you that you ve in the Wrong, PL 
retire into the dark Grotto, to my Devotion, and make 


5 = little Noiſe, that it ſhall be we e we 0 to ind 1 


* Bod it 1 find ene TY : 
Dor. Ay, if you find me . Pl 1 put you to 


: | os uch n more Corners than Ton image, IT 


IS Rhodophil and Melantha, * 5 
Mel. Let me die, but this Solitude, be 


= . e. Pl} go no further; beſides, you haye a ſweet _ 
aq of your own. l 


X.). But a ſweet Miſtreſs, now and then, makes a my FOR 

| ſweet Lady ſo much more ſweet. | 125 
Miel. I hope you will not force me | [4 fi 
\ Rho: But Will, if you deſire it. 5 
Pala. within, Wigs the Devil are you, Ams 


Sdeath, 1 begin. to be weary of this hide and ſeek: IF FF 


| you ſtay: By. og na till the Fit's over, I'll hide in my 


| Turn, and put you to the finding me. ¶ He enters, and. 


* 
* > 
4 5 
* 5 . 
x ; Pan Y ? 
* 8 7 
5 8 
. 3 


= ſhip; I was not able to live without you. 


f 2 and: Melantha,] How! Bau and m 
ax My Servant to apprehend we! thisis Surprenant aus 5 
Rho. Imuſton; there's nothing but Impudence canhelp Fa 

* Rhodophil, how came you hither in ſo good Com- | 


Rho. As you (an: a an effeſt of pare Friend: 


| Pala, But what makes my: Miſtreſs with you? 
| _ Rho. Why, I heard you were here alone, and could pot hs 
pope e rg e | 


j "= * of $454 # ; $4 1 © 34 £4 
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4 Ale. You'll pardon the Effects of a Paſſion which T may 
= now ayow for you, if it tranſported e 
1 of bien ſeance. 1 — 
ti Pala, But, who told you I was pere? t they that told d you 
=. chat, may tell you more, for ought I'know;”+ 

FF Rho, O, for that matter, we had Intellipents.'-" * 
Pala. But let me tell you, we came hither oy very pr 
 vately, that you could not trace ss. ; 
I Rbo. Us? what us? you are alone, . Hh 

F$i pala. Us! the Devils in me for miſtaking: me, 1 
Or us; that is, you. are ICE 1 85 0 we e. | 

i That's uus. ? = 
i Dor. Palamede, Palatmede. Mer? e e It iuris. 
V6. 1 ſhould know: that Voice? who's within _ | 
—_ that calls vou? 

=... - Faith I cant imagine; I believe the Place is J 


* 


„ 7 haunted, : EE 
= Dor. "Palamede, 8 AK cocks hidden": Teithin. 38 
Pala. Lord, Lord, What ſhall I do? Well, dear Friend, 


1 to let you ſee I ſcorn to be jealous, and that 1 dare truſt 
| my Miſtreſs with you, take her back, for I would not 
_ willingly have her frighted, and I am reſolv'd to ſee who's 
there; I'll not be Caunted with a Bugbear, that's certain: 
Pr'ythee diſpute it not, it ſhall be ſo; nay; do not put me 
do fear, but go quickly: There, 5 an E of PR 3 
= my: for you now. 
Euter Doralice, and hooks amax 24 er them. 
| j | Rho. Doralice! 1 am Thunder-ſtruck to ſee you: work 
| 


— n a 
* ” 1 Oe TY” NOT I OTE" 
— 5 


Pala. So am I! > pan Thurider-ſtruck.” Was ir you that : 
cid me within? (I muſt be Impudent.) gk 
Nuo. How came you hither, Spouſe? :: + at 
Pala. Ay, how came you hither? And, which i is more 
how could you be here without my Knowledge? . 
Dior. to her Husband. O, Gentleman, have I caught you 
Plath! have I broke forth in ambuſh Upon yoo, 1 thougnt | 
| . Suſpicions would prove true. . 


i Rho. N this 1 is very Gas, Spouſe! Pr 'yibeewhat : 
| _ Dor. O, you feign eee Why, of you 7 


lantha; 5 Hers have 1 — ap two Hours, * with 
0 al 


Mas LA- Mop. . 


nn the Rage of a paſſionate, loving Wife, but infinitely - 
| Jealous, to take you two in the manner; for hither I was 
|  eertain you would come. 


| Rho. But you are miſtaken, = in thaOcrafion} for 
wee came hither on N to ad Palamede, * Iotelli- 
55 gooey he was gon 5 
Pala. III 41 1 bang d then, if the ame party who gave 7 


you Intelligence, I was here, did not tell your Wife you 


would come hither: Now I ſmell the Malice ont on 


= both fades. = 
__ Dor. Was it ſo, think you? nay, 1 Pn confels my 
Part of the Malice too. As ſoon as ever I ſpyd my Huſs 


; band and Melantha come together, I had a ſtrange. Temp- 


| | tation to make him Jealous in revenge; and that made me |} 
dull Palame de, Palamede, as though there had been 3 an In- 


” W between vs. _ 


Mel. Nay, Tavow, there was an i Appearance Ef an . 0 


trigue between us too. 
Pala. To ſee how thin s will come about!* 
Ne. And was it only | 1s, my dear Doralieet | 


Ta; T 


- And did Wrong donn Rhodophil, With a falſe I 


- Suſpicion? I [Embracing him. 


Pala. aſide. Now am I confident we had all four the 7 


ſame Deſign: Tis a pretty odd kind of Game this, where 


each of us plays for double Stakes: This is juſt Thruſt ang 
Parry with the ſame Motion; I am to get his Wife, and DE 


yet to guard my own Miſtreſs. But I am vilely Suſpici- 


| ous, that, while I conquer in the Right Wing, 1 ſhall*be 


| Touted in the Left: For both our Women will certainly 
| betray their Party, becauſe they are each of them for gain- : 
ing of two, as well as we; and I much fear, n 
If their Neceſſities and ours were known, © 1 
They any more e need of two, than we of "Ry F 
1 TIES . e one « anther. 
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1 bye a Paſſion for him, and may know 1 it * 


| To hislow Fortunes, ſhows 1 lov'd before, 0 10 e ke 5 


The King is good; but he is wrought to this 


0 Manziacs A- LA-MoDs. 


i * : 4 £ * 
— 9 5 Uo 
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Enter Leonidas _ Amalthea following bm. 


<Amal N vonder he i is, and I muſt ſpeak, or n 
| And yet 'tis Death to ſpeak; ** muft know f 


With a leſs Bluſh; becauſe to offer it 


| His Perſon, not his Greatneſs. 2 8 
Teen. Firſt ſcorn'd, and now commanded gom wcnn 5 


By proud 22 Malice. . 1 
What more Biſgrace can Love and Fortune join . 
17 inflict upon one Man? I cannot now 
| Behold my dear Palmyra: She, perhaps, too 

Is grown aſham'd of a mean ill-plac' T 
mal. Aſſiſt me, Venus, for 1 tremble Oben * Aſia 5 
I am to ſpeak, but I muſt force my ſelf. hp 
Sir, I would craye but one ſhort Minute with you, 


6 't im = 
And ſome fo W 3 

Leon. The . ArgaleosS Siſter! [Aa de, 5 

Amal. Alas, it will not out; Shame 5 my Mouth, 


| "2 [i ; 

: Pardon. my Error, Sir, I was miſtaken, et 
And took you for another. 7 
Leon. In ſpight of all his Guards, II ſee Palmyra; [Aſie 
| Though meanly born, I have a Kingly Soul yet. 
Amal. I ſtand upon a Precipice, where fain | [4 de, 5 
I would retire, but Love till thruſts me on: 
| Now I grow bolder, and will ſpeak to my „ : 

2 2 indeed to you that I would ſpeak, lat un 

nd i 
| Leon. O, you are ſent to ſcorn my Fortunes; 
Your Sex and e are * I 


= A Crown, and Miſtreſs, 


Mun 14 60 A-La- Mope. 


1 But ſhould your Brother- 

Amal. Now he looks Angry, 2 I dare not ak. 
I bad ſome Buſineſs with you, Sir, 

But tis not vrorth your Knowledge. 3 
Leon, Then twill be Charity to let me mourn 
5 My Griefs alone, for I am much diſorder'd. 


Amal. Twill be more Charity to mourn em with you: 8 


| Heav'n knows | pity you. 
Leon. Your Pity, Madam, 
Is generous, but tis unavailable. 
Amal. You know not till tis 1 
Vour Sorrows are no Secret; you have loſt - 


5 Are not theſe enough? e 
Hang two ſuch Weights on any other Soul, e 


Andi tee if it can bear em. 


Amal. More; you are baniſt'd, by my Brother's meas — | 


Aud neer mult hope again to ſee your Princeſs; 


= Except as Pris'ners view fair Walks and Werte, 
And careleſs 4 going by their Grates, | 


To make em feel want of Liberty. 
— worſe; on all, has injoin 
The King this Morning in? his Da 6 
1 8 T 5 Brother's N 5 e 
„ Is this your Pity? 
8 You aggravate my Griefs, og print em abe 
In new and heavier hors 0 . 25 
Amal. Tis as Phyſicians ſhow the deſperate Il 
225 T indear their Art, by mitigating Pains =» 
They cannot wholly cure: When you deſpair 


Of all you wiſh, ſome part of it, becayſe 


' Vahop'd for, may be r and forn —g. 
Leon What zer? e 


| My Shame in has ſeiz dr me, 20165 5 
1 80 14 a 


| Leon, Theſe often failing Sighs, and Bebi. 


Make me imagine have 9 e 
eee wy 


. 


12 


— — — — —— —— O—ðũ6— ũ ' 4 ⅛Üö 
, , OY” , 


PE Manniacs A- LA- Mods. 


Euter Leonidas 3 Amalthea following bim 
Amal 8 


1 have a Paſſion 2 or him, and may know it 
With a leſs Bluſhz: becauſe to offer t 
Jo bis low Fortunes, ſhows I lov d before, „ 
. His Perſon, not his Greatneſs. | 


The King is good; but he is wrought to this 
By proud A Malice. 
What more Diſgrace can Love and Fortune join | 
1 ' inflict upon one Man? I cannot now 
| Behold my dear Palmyra: She, perhaps, too 


Amal. Aſſiſt me, Venus, for tremble ben 22 5 
I am to ſpeak, but I muſt force my ſelf. 5 
Sir, I would crave but one Rant, Minute with ent . 


| ; ö And ſome few Words, | 


Pardon my Error, Sir, I was miſtaken, 
And took you for another. 

Leon. In ſpight of all bis Guards, II es [4 -Y 

Though meanly born, 1 have a Kingly Soul yet. 


; 1 would retire, but Love till thruſts me on: 
Now I grow bolder, and will ſpeak to him. wo” 
2 thee indeed to you that I would ſpeak, C Um | 
Andi . 
| Leon. O, you are ſent to fool my Fortunes; 
Your Sex and Oy are your , 


— 
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ACT W. SCENE I. 


1 he i is, and I muſt ſpeak, or die; 
et 'tis Death to ſpeak; z yet! he muſt know - 


Leon. Firſt ſcorn'd, and now commanded from theCoun! = | 


Is grown aſham'd of a mean ill-plac' 3 . 


Ans, 


Wk Ghats Siſter! | L de, 2 
Amal. Alas, i it wil not out; Shame * my Mouth. = 


14k 1 


Amal. I ſtand upon a Precipice, where fain [4 de, 1 


| Manniaer A-ta-Mops. 26 
But ſhould your Brother- 8 


Amal. Now he looks Angry: ad dare not pak. 
I had ſome Buſineſs with you, Sir, 


WH, But tis not worth 1 Knowledge. 


\ Leon. Then *twill be Charity to let 1 me mourn 
My Griefs alone, for I am-much diſorder d. 
Amal. Twill be more Charity to mourn em with you; 
Heav' n knows I pity you. 1 2 
Leon. Vour Pity, Madam, 
Is generous, but tis unavailable. 
Amal. You know not till tis try'd. 
| Your Sorrows are no Secret; you have loſt. 
-.A Crown, and Miſtreſs, 
Ten, Are not theſe enough? 
Hang two ſuch Weights on any other Soul, 


= And ſee if it can bear em. 5 — 
| Amal. More; you are baniſh'd, by my Brother's means PET, 


And neer muſt hope again to ſee your Princeſs; 


Except as Pris'ners view fair Walks and eee 


And careleſs Paſſengers going by their Saen 


Jo make em feel the want of Liberty. 
But, worſei than all, 


The King this Morning has injoin'd his Daughter 
| T accept my Brother's Love, 
Leon. Is this your Pity ) 
: You aggravate my Griefs, and print 'em deeper 
In new and heavier Stamps. in” 
Amal. *Tis as Phyſicians ſhow. the deſperate IN 
T' indear their Art, 05 mitigating Pains e 
They cannot wholly cure: When you deſpair | 155 
Of all you wiſh, ſome part one 
Vnhop d for, may be e and ſome otber— 55 
Teen What other? | 8 
My ame in tas brd me, and T can 0 | 
: No farther ht 1 ta. 
Leon. Theſe often failing Sighs, and interruptions, 


Make me imagi have Ou 1 mine: 
To Have you ne'er e 


. 
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80 deſpicable, ſhe can ſerve your Yew 
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5 Amal. 1? never: Tis in vain; 8 | 
1 muſt deſpair in Silence. (A4 de. _ 
Leon. You come as I ſuſpected then, to mock, 1 


At leaſt obſerve my Griefs: Take 1 it not ill 


That I muſt leave ou. A * [Is going: E 
Amal, You muſt not go with theſe yg Opinions. | 


Command my Life and Fortunes; you are wiſe; _ 
Think, and think well, what I can do to ſerve you. 
Leon. I have but one thing in my Thoughts and Wiſhes: F 
If by your Means I can obtain the Sight 310 2 
Of m y ” ador's Palmyra; or, what's harder, | 
One Minute's time, to tell her, I die hers, [She Kang back 
I ſee I am not to expect it from you; 
5 Nor could, indeed, with reaſon. 


Amal. Name any other thing: Is ei, 


kn this alone? 
Leon. If 1 ſhould KY of Heay' 6. 
I have no other Suit. 4 e 
Amal. To ſhow you, then, 1 can deny. you notki —_— 
Though tis more hard to me than any other, 5 
Fett I will do't for you. & arg = 


Leon. Name quickly, name the Means, ſpeak my good 
Amal. Be not ſo much o'erjoy'd; for, if you re, 80 . 


Il rather die than dot. This Night the Court.. 

Will be in Maſquerade: _ 

Jou ſhall attend on me; in that Diſguiſe 

| You may both ſee and ſpeak to her, 

If you dare venture it. . | 

| Leon. Yes, were a God 8 e Bp, 
And bore in each Hand Thunder, I would venture? 7 


Amal. Farewel then; two Hours hence will one you: 


a My Heart's ſo full, that I can ſtay no longer. „Li. 555 


Leon, Already it grows dusky; Il pr 


e With haſte for my Diſguiſe. But who are « OP 


Enter Hermopenes and Eubulus, 
Her. Tis he: we necd not fear to ſpeak to bim. 
Eub. Leonidas. 


Teon. — 1 bare knoyn that t Voice, | 


Ar, 
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Her. You have ſome reaſon, Sir; *tis Eubulus, 
Who bred you with the Princeſs; and, departing, 


I Bequeath d you to my Care. jo 
| 97 My alter Father let my Knees expreſs buen. ug 


_ My Joys for your Return! „ 
Feu. Riſe, Sir, you muſt not kneel, © er, 
Leon. Ker fince you left me, 

I have been wandring i in a maze. of Fate, 

Led by falſe Fires of a fantaſtick Glory, | 
And the vain Luſtre of imagin'd Crowns. i 
But, ah! why would you leave me? or how could you. I 
Abſent your ſelf fo long? 


Eub. I'll give you a moſt juſt Account of both: 


0 8 And ſomething more 1 have to tell you, Which 


I know mult cauſe your Wonder; but this place, | i 41 
| Though almoſt hid in Darkneſs, is not ſafe, 


= Al ! I diſcern ſome coming towards us [Torches ap ater 


With lights, who may diſcover me, Hermogenes, - _ 

| Your Lodgings are hard by, and much more private, 
Her. There you may freely ſpeak. 

2 Let us make haſtT;,, 

For ſome Affairs, and of no ſmall Importance, „ 

Call me another way. Ke 
: Baer Palamede and Rbodopbil, with Vizor Maſques in 

their Hands, and Torches before em. | 


Pala. We ſhall have noble Sport to Night, Rhodopbil; „ ; | | | 


this M 1. 7 is a moſt glorious Invention. 


believe it was invented firſt by ſome Jeal 505 — 


| | Lover, to diſcover the Haunts of his Jilting Miſtreſs ; or, 
Perhaps, by ſome diſtreſſed Servant, to gain an Opportu- 55 
nity with a jealous Man's Wife. - WE 
Pala. No, it muſt be the Tatehtion of a Woman, it 
x has ſo much of Subtilty and Love in it. 9 
o. I am ſure tis extreamly pleaſant; for to go un- = 
| known, is the next Degree to going inviſible, 0 
Pala. What with our antick Habits, and feign'd Voices; | 
do you know me? and I know you? Methinks we 
| moye and talk juſt like ſo many over-grown Puppets, 
"be. Maſquerade © is FM Vizor-mask pes Aa 
Keg of of the ſame Faſhion. r 
1 8 8 e 8 Hos 


* a l 


270 ManniaGE-A-La-MopDe. 
Pala. No; Maſquerade is Vizor-mask in debauch; and 
| T like it the better for't: For, with a Vizor-mask, we 
fool our ſelyes into Courtſhip, for the fake of an Eye 
that glanc'd; or a Hand that ftole it {elf out of the Glove 
ſometimes, to give us a Sample of the Skin: But in Maſ- 
| querade there is nothing to be known, ſhe's all Terra in- 
cognita, and the bold Diſcoverer leaps aſhoar, and takes his 
Lot among the wild Indians and Salvages, without the 
vile Conſideration of Safety to his Perſon, or of Beauty, 
or Wholeſomenels in his Miſtrefſs. 
/// ĩͤ K WO. > 7 01d" 
Rho. Beliza, what make you here? 


£ 


Bel. Sir, my Lady ſent me after you, to let you know, 

me finds her ſelf a little indiſpos'd, fo that ſhe cannot be 
˙rt Court, but is retir'd to reſt, in her own Apartment, 
| where ſhe ſhall want the Happineſs of your dear Embraces 


ry 


=, RR ;V: 8 
V). A very fine Phraſe, Belixa, to let me know my _ 
o . I RE 4 
Pala. I doubt, Rhodophil, you take the Pains ſome- E 
| times to inſtru your Wife's Woman in theſe Elegan- 
; 2 Rho. Tell my dear Lady, that fince I muſt be fo un- 
\_ Happy as not to Wait on her to Night, I will lament 
\ bitterly for her Abſence. *Tis true, I ſhall be at Court, 
but I will take no divertiſement there; and when I re- 
turn to my ſolitary Bed, if I am fo forgetful of my Paſ- 
ſion as to {leep, I will dream of her; and betwixt ſleep 
and waking, put out my Foot towards her fide, for Mid- 
night kel enz and hot finding her, I will ſigh, and 
_ imagine my ſelf a moſt deſolate Widower. 
Bel. I ſhall do your Commands, Sir. 
XRb)ßo. [ Aſide. ) She's fick as aptly for my Pur B 
jf ſhe had contriv'd it fo: Well, if ever Woman .was a 
 Help-meet for Man, my Spouſe is ſo; for within this 
Hour I receiv'd a Note from Melantha, that ſhe would 
meet me this Evening in Maſquerade in Boys habit, to 
_ rejoice with me before ſhe entred into Fetters; For I 
find ſhe Loves me better than Palamode, only becauſe he's 
to be her Husband, There's ſomething of — 


ManxIAGE- N Move. 2F1 


> the word Marriage to the Nature of Love; Marriage i is 
the meer Ladle of Affection, that cools i it when * cis never 
ſio fiercely boiling over. 


. there is an Occaſion fall'n out Which 1 


= rous Lover! he ſets out like a Carrier's Hor 


Pala. Dear Rhodophil, I muſt needs * you Pardon 
ad forgot: I * 
cannot be at Court to dn tg 
Rio. Dear Palamede, I am ſorry we ſhall not have one 
Courſe together at the Herd; but I find your Game lies 
| Nee Good Fortune to you with your * 5 
1 
* Pala, He has wiſt'd me good Fortune with his Wife: 
There's no Sin in this then, there's fair Leave given. 


Well, I muſt go viſit the Sick; I cannot reſiſt the 
= Temptations of my Charity. O what a Difference will 
= Aſhe find betwixt a dull reſty Husband, and a _ vigo- 


on, becauſe he knows he muſt, with the Bells of Matri- 
mony chiming ſo melancholy about his Neck, in pain 


W till bes at his Journey's End, and deſpairing to 3 


ttzher, he is fain to 7 Imagination with the Thoughts 


of another Woman: I take heat after heat, like a wel WY 
= breath'd Courſer, and —— But hark, what Noiſe is that? 
| Swords! [Claſhing of Swords within. ] Nay, then have 
with you. Exit Pala. 


Ke. enter Palamede, with Rhodophil: And Doralice i in 
] Mans Habit. ? 


plodding WM | 


bo. Friend, your Relief was bd anch. otherwiſe = 


: I had been oppreſs d. TE 
Pala. What was the Quarrel? | 

Rho. What I did, was in reſcue af this Youth, 

| Pala, What cauſe could he give em: 
Dior. The Cauſe was nothing but only the common 

Quuſe of fighting in W TY. were IO . 


WH as ] was ſober. 


 _ Rho. Have they n not kurt you? HO | 
5 Dor. No; but 1 am exceeding Il, with the be a 


Pala. Let's lead him to ſome place where he may re- 

freſh himſelf $4 | 

| Rho, Do you care hm the, 
anl. 
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Pala. [ Aſide.] How croſs this happens to my 1 
of going to Doralice! for I am confident ſhe was Ick on 
5 3 that J ſhould viſit her. Hark you, Rhodophil, 


not you take care of the * 1 am partly en- 


gag d to Night. LO 
Rho. You know I have Buſineſs: But come, Youth, i ; 
nt cadres B 1 5 
Dor. to Rhodophil, No, good Sir, do not give your "ſelf 
- that trouble; ; I ſhall be fafer, and better pleas d 20 your 
Friend here, 


Rho. Farewel then; once more I wiſh you 2 good Ad- 


venture. 


Pala. Damn this Kindneſs! now muſt 1 be N 7 


Wi.ith this young FERRY» and miſs 356 G 1900 3 


| ; 4 Doralice, 1 


8 0 E N E . 
,, 1 1c "5s 
WE Nn counſebd well to baniſh bim; 1 
5 He has, I know not what, 8 
Of Greatneſs in his Looks, and of higb Fate, e 
That almoſt awes me; but I fear my Daughter- 
Who hourly moves me for him, and I mark d 


a . 


She figh'd when I but nam'd Argaleon to her. 


But ſee, the Maskers: Hence my Cares, this Nights | 
At leaſt take Truce, and find me on my Pillow.  _ 
Enter the Princeſs in Maſquerade, with Ladies: At the oth | 

end, Ar owe and Gentlemen in Maſquerade : Then Le- 
onidas g Amalthea. The King fits, A Dance. 
Ae the 3 | . 

Amal. to Leonidas. That's the Princeſsy | 
I faw the Habit ere ſhe put it on. 

| Leon. I know her by a thouſar d other sen, 


. She cannot hide ſo much Divinity. 


Diſquis d, and ſilent, yet ſome praceful Motion 

Breaks from her, and ſhines round her like a NES 
{Goes to Hahn: 
* Thus ſhe reveals her (lf, and knows it „ 
Like | Loves dark Lanthorn 1 WE his Steps; 0 2 , 
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And yet he ſees not that which gives him 1 
5 Pas. [ know vou; but, alas, Leonidas, 


To Leonidas, | 


' Why ſhould you tempt this Danger * your ſelf? 


| _ Leon, Madam, you know — not, if you believe 
I would not hazard Kaugd. 10 „ 
But you, I fear, are c „ 
Palm. No, I am till Ihe ſame; 

But there are many things became rn. 

Which ill become the Princeſs, © 

Leon. Lask nothing 


= Which Honour will not give you Leave to g rat: rl 
= One Hour's ſhort Audience, at my Father's | 
= You cannot ſure refuſe me. 


| Palm, Perhaps I ſhould, did I conſult frig Views; 

haut ſomething muſt be given to Love and FO. a9 
When * you I ſho 3 . 

Leon, This Evening, with the ood | | 

| I have a Secmnt i 1 8 2 TEE 
Which will ſurprize, and p 


Palm. is enou! 3 95 
Comm: for we may be obſe! —— 1 
I truſt your Honour; give me not occaſion , we”: 
; To blame my ſelf, or you. go Ward >. 
Leon. You never ſhall repent your good « inion: 
[Kiſſes her hand, and Exit, 


AA. I cannot t be deceiv dz that is the A 
One of her Maids betray d the Habit to me; 

But who was he with whom ſhe held diſcourſe? | 

_ *Tis one ſhe-fayours, for he kiſs d her Hand. 
Our Shapes are like, our Habits near the am: 
She may miſtake, and ſpeak to me for Ns. 100 ot ee 


I am reſolw'd, I'll fatisfe my Doubts, 


| n to be more tormented. Fe = 5 725 Can, 


8 0 N d. 1 
1 * * . 1 3 
c ; 8 | Y 4 : ; none * * wa 1 why 5M * * ; 4 | 
hilt Alot 2 3 0 
N Sinn IS NY a5 7 


in her Arms he TY rd on 1 
With his Hands round her Nett, e 
el OF Head on her Breaft, | K 1 
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He found the fierce Pleaſure too haſty to flay, 
And ns Soul in the PM jr 25. 015 


When Cxlia ſaw eh 8 
Ah a e e | "Us 
Sbe cry d, 00 my Dear, I am „be „1065 * 
It unkind to A. Love, and _ 1 _ 
5 To leave me behind Jou, 1 die all 
5 1 
The Youth, thou hi in haſte, 55 
| 2 2 1 fr 5 _ 5 a — 
| 4 » while 4 more fat; WEAK 
5 "Till 2 . cry d. 2 = nom v let u, ge, 5 
ns Now die, my Alexis, and 1 888 25 _— 
TE Iv. N 
Thus ire they. did lie, 
Till Alexis did try „ 
P recover new Breath, oe again «be ihe die: 2 
: Wy often they dy'd; but the more 2 2 55 did fo | 
WE The Nymph dy dm more quick, andthe Shepherd more Fl | 


on entern, and fands h 2 
„ ©. the Priveeſs,. 1 
Palm, "Leonidas, what means this quick return? [To Args. 1 
2. O Heav'n! tis what I fear d. a 
Is ought of Moment happen'd "ET you went? _ 
5 Arg 4. No, Madam, but I underſtood not full ly Es 
DH Your Taft Commands. 3 3 
Dual. And yet you auſwer d to em. 0 
| Retire; you are too indifcreet a Lover: e 


9 Another Dance: © After it, Arg 


Ill meet you where I promis d. 


Arga. O my curſt Fortune! what have 1 a | 
= But I will be reveng'd. [Whiſpers to the 1 5 
Poly. But are you certain you 3 are not deceiv'd? 

_ Arga, Upon my Life. 

Poly. Her Honour is concern'd. 


= n do; but I am yet diſtracted, 
know not where to fix. I wilh'd a Child, 
| Heay' n, in . * * — 
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go blind we are, our Wiſhes are ſo van, 
e oo 
Lau, ones. 


SCENE. m. 


0 hag Bottles of Wine on the Table, Pulamede, 
ns Ks 1 88 Mans Habit. 
or. [ Aſide. ] Now cannot I find in my Heart to Ado 

yer 7 elf, though I long he ſhould know me. 
Pala. I tell thee, Boy, now I have ſeen thee fafe, I 
muſt be gone: I have no leiſure to throw away on thy 


raw Converſation: I am. a Perſon that underſtands' better 9 


Dor. Were Ta Wochen, Oh bow you'd admire het 3 


cry up every Word I ſaid, and ſcrue your Face into a 


ſubmiſſive Smile; as I have ſeen a dull Gallant act Wit, GE ; 


and counterfeit Pleaſantneſs, when he Whiſpers to a great 
Perſon in a Play-houſe; ſmile, and look briskly, when 
the other anſwers, as if ſomething of Extraordinary had 
| paſt betwixt 'em, when, Heav'n knows, there was no- 
_ thingelſe but, What a Clock does your Lordſhip think 


it is? And my Lord's repartee is, Tis almoſt Park- time: 


wy 


* ing Vs I thought thee; a very 


Or, at moſt, Shall we out of the Pit, and go behind the 
Scenes for an Act or two? And yet et ſuch fine things as 
theſe, would be Wit in a Miſtreſs's Month. | 
| Pala, Ay, Boy; there's Dame Nature in the Caſe: He 
who cannot find Wit in a Miſtreſs, deſerves to find no- 
thing elſe, Boy. But theſe are Riddles to thee, Child, 


and I have not leiſure to inſtruct thee; I have Affairs 3 
. diſpatch, great Affairs; Jam a Man of Buſineſs, 


— Come, you ſhall not go: You have no Affairs but 5 

ou may diſpatch here, to my Knowledge. 

74 I find now, thou art a N of more W 5 
ewd wicked Boy: O 

my Conſcience thou would ſt debauch me, and haſt * : 


I evil Deſigns upon my Perſon. 


Dor. You are miſtaken, Sir; 1 would only have you 
. a mrs lf Raon why yoavol ave me 
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Po 1 I can why you ſhould not, - and I'll not ſtay you 


. preſſing Occaſions of Bla- 
kind, as well as you. 


| art in great danger of a Page's Wit, to be brisk at four- 
teen, and dull at twenty. But I' give thee no further 
1 I muſt, and will go. 


youn Sir, ſhe is at home; and at 
Which is more, ſheis Kaas for me, and lick Tor me. 
Dor. For you only? 3 | 
Pala. Ay, for me only. 

Dor. But how do you iow des Gck wbed? | 


Dor. And are you ſuch a Novice in Love, | to beliere 
1 a Wife s Meſſage to her Husband? 5 
Tala. Why, land the Devil ſhould. be her Meaning 


I 1 0 be , to go in Malquerades a8 well as you; 
to obſerve your Hunts and keep you Company wi tho 4 
your Knowledge. 


5 well, to diſguiſe her ſelf from me. 


nius would prompt me to find 64 a handſome Woman: 
Ik̃ here's ſomething that would attract me to her We 
0 my Knowledge. by 


| N 8 touch d, that it never 1 to point to the North 
Pole. 


- Tow» he wil needs underſtand wy Buſineſs better than 


I am not ſo young, but I underſtand the Nece tie 


| Pala. A very forward and underſtanding Boy: thin 5 


Dor. My Life on't, your Miſtreſs is not at home; ws. | 
Tala. This Imp will make me ver 7 angry. I tell thee; 
ome for me: and | 


. Fals. She ſent her Husband word ſo. 
elſe? ” 


Pala. Nay, III truſt ber for that: She loyes me too : 
Dor. If I were ſhe, I would diſguiſe on purpoſe to 


try your Wit; and come to my Servant like A Riddle, 8 
. Read me, and take me. 


| Pala, I could know her in any \ Shape: My good Ge- 


Dor. Then you make a Load- ſtone of your Miſtreſs? 
Pala, Yes, and I carry Steel about me, which has been 


Dor. Yet ill my Mind gives me, that you have met 
her diſguis d to Night, and have not known her. 
Pala. This is the moſt pragmatical conceited little Fel- 


= 


— 
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my ſelf. I tell thee, once I thou doſt not know 
my Miſtreſss. 

Dor. And I tell you once more, that 1 know her bet- 
| ter than you do. a 

Pala. The Boy's refoly'd to bevethewat word. it find 
1 muſt go without reply. Exit. 

Dor. Ah Miſchief, I have bot him with my! — | 
Palamede, Palamede. © 

He returns. She plucks ff her Peruke, and puts is it on 
a gain when he knows 8 

Pals. 0 Heay' ns! is it you, Madam? : 

= Dor. Now, where was your good Genius that would 

prompt you to find me out? - 


ö tone? Ha? . 
Pala. The cinch is, a the Steel has loſt its Vire - 
tue; and therefore, if you pleaſe, we'll new touch it. 
5 Enter Rhodophilz and Melantha in Boy's Habit. Rhodophil pn: 

dees Palamede king Doralice's: Hant. 
= Rho. Palameds again! am I: falln-into your Quarters? | 
W What? Ingaging with a Boy? Is all Honourable? © 
=. Pala. O, very Honourable: on my | fide, I was juft 5 
34 chaſtifing this young Villain; he was running 1 8 
without paying his ſhare of the Reckoning. . 
= KR. Then 7 find I was deceiv'd in him. be 
= Pala. Yes, you are deceiv d in him: Tis the acheſt 5 
WE Rogue, if you did but know him. 9 

== 2. Good Rhodophil, let us get off ala drebbis, for 1 
fear I ſhould be diſcover'd. - : 

: Rho. There's no retiring now; I warrant you for dil - 


3 n | Covery: Now have I the oddeſt thought, to entertain you Le 


before your Servant's Face, and he never the wiſer; *twill 
be the prettieſt juggling Trick to cheat e N 
upon us. 5 
Mel. This is the Rrangeſt you. 
Pala. [Tp Doralice,] REESE the unluckieft "TY 
[007 :00. nec! this is nope nd tine de Ne 


Pala. Why, you. ſee 1 was not deceiy a5 ou, your fas : | 
Dor. But where was s the Steel that knew the Load- * N 


| but if ever I get the Box again 


what freedom I can while he looks on; I will ſtorm the 


5 5 | believe i is yours, Palamede. 
1 20 weak Brother. 


2578 MARRIAEE-A-LA- Mop. 
the Dice when we were juſt ready to have nick d him; 


En 


Dor. Do yu think he will not know me? Am 1 like 
| my ſelf? ” 
Pala. No more than a Pidure in the Hangings. 5 
Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcover me, now the 
1 eng fide of the Arras is turn d towards him. 
Pala. At leaſt, twill be ſome pleaſure to me, , to enjoy 


= OE BSwWw 


Out-works of Matrimony even before his Face. 

Rho, What Wine have you there, Palamede ? 5 
Pala. Old Chios, or the Rogues damn d that Fe it. 
Rho, Come, To the moſt conſtant of Miſtreſſes, that! 1 


ay 2» 


Dor, Pray ſpe your Seconds; for my part Is am bote 8 


*.... 
A. i 
th « 


Pala. Now, to the b trueſt at Turtles; thati 1s your Wife 
5 Rode hil, that lies fick at Home in the Bed of Honour. 

F . Now any one common Health, and ſo have 
done. 


Dior. Then, bor once, TM. 12 Here's to kim that BE: 
5 bas the faireſt Lady of Sicily in erade to Night. : 
Pala. This is ſuch an obliging Ts „ TW kiſs thee; = 
77 dear Rogue, for thy Invention. [ Kiſſes her, 
bb. He who has this Lady, is a happy Man, without 
455 diſpute, — Tm moſt concern'd in this, Tam ſure. 


+ La 1 

Pala. Was it not well found. out, Rodophil 5 5 E: 
Mel. Ay; this was bientrouvee indeed. : 
Dor. [to Melantha,]'l naps 7 I hall do you a Kink: 0 
: 05 to enquire if you have not b in France, Sir? E 
Mel. To do you'feryice, Sir. * 
Dor. O, Monſieur, vorre valer bien humble. (Saluing b FR | 
Ween Votre eſclave, 11 leur, de tout mon Cæu r. 
[Returning the Salute. 
1 " ay I ſuppoſe, fect Sir, you are the hope and joy of 
ſome thriving Citizen, who has pinch'd himſelf at home, 
to breed you abroad, where you have learn'd your Exer. 
ceiſes, as it appears moſt aukwardly, and are 8 
; "_ bow Addioon of a new-lacd Som and a Clap, to 


EF 


2 
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your paged old Father, who looks at you with his n 

= while . ſpout French with Man Monſieur... 
= Pala. Let me kiſs thee again for that, dear Rogue. 
= Xe. And you, I imagine, are my young Maſter, whom 
pour Mother durſt not truſt upon Salt-water, but left 
WT you to be your own Tutor at fourteen, to be very brick 
and entreprenant, to endeavour to be debauch'd ere you 
WE have learn'd the knack on it, to value your ſelf upon a 
= Clap before you can get it, and to make it the beight of 

your Ambition to get a Player for your Miſtreſs. 
= Rho. [embracing Melantha.] O dear young Bully, thou e 
= haſt — — him with — repartee Aube 12d 5 

_ ou are one of thoie that app ud our Country | 
Plays, where Drums, and Trumpets, and Blood, and 


W which is fo thin, that it is the very Leaf-gold of Wit, 


1 very Wafers and whip'd Cream of Senſe, for which 5 


W 2 Man opens his Mouth and gapes to ſwallow nothing: 


: Ignorance. es 
Pala. Let me ae thee moſt wildly; 


Dor. T1] die upon the Spot for our Country Wit. 5 
Rho. [zo Melantha.] Hold, hold, young Mars: Pala- 
me de, draw back your Hero. ; 
Pala. Tis time; J Ae den in ſor a Second ell | 
at the wrong We 55 
Mel. O that I 8 a Man for thy fake? 
Dor. You u be a Man as ſoon as I ſhall. -- | 
Enter à Meſſenger to Rhodophil. 10 
22 Sir, the King has inſtant Buſineſs with you: 
I ſaw the Guard drawn up by your Lieutenant 
Before the Palace-gate, ready to march. 
Rho. The SOR OI oy the Iam coming: "= 
8 4 2192, OG os n engey, 
* : 


Wounds, are Wit. W 
Rho, Again, my Boy? Let me kiſs thes moſt buns 


Dor. You are an  Admirer of the dull French Poetry; _ 


And to bean Admirer of ſuch Po Ration © Dulneſs, one ale 5 


Mel. ee Poetry. N 5 . 
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Now, Palamede, what think you of this Sport? 
This i is ſome ſudden Tumult; Will you along? 
Pala. Les, yes, I will go; but the Devil take me is 
ver I Was leſs in Humeur. Why, the Pox, could they 
not have ſtaid their Tumult till to Morrow? Then I ha 
done my Buſineſs, and been ready for em. Truth is, 
I had a little tranſitory Crime to have committed firſ; 
and | am the worſt Man in the World at repenting, til 
2 Sin be thoroughly cone: But what fhall we n the! : 
two Boys. 1 
Vale, Let dem taks a Lodging in] the Houle, *ill te 
Buſineſs be over, _ 5 
Dor. What, lie with a Boy? For my part, I own it, 1 


PE, = oh 90 2 TH F ps 
JC ES i LINE 


N 3 cannot endure to lie with a Boy. ; . 
F Pala, The more's my Sorrow, 1 cannot accommodas 5 
| you with a better Bed-Fello vp. 5 
| Al. Let me die, if I enter into a | Pair of Sheets with Þ 
E him that hates the French, = 


Dor. Piſh, take no care for u us, w leave us in the Streets; 
I warrant you, as late as it is, Pll me 1 Lodging as as wa 5 


9 N p was? y 
＋ E * * 


| e any drunken Bully ot em all. ; 

| | Ale, 1'l fight in meer Re e, At 

| on all that foil this hopeful A 

| Pala. I'm m ſure we fight in a | 

| | Rogues may pretend Religion, and the Laws: 1 

| : wanna FS: % 12 


SCENE IV. 2 5 04 


0 80 Eubulus, andHermogenes. ._ 


a bet vou tell me Wonders; that Leonidas „ 
| Is Prince Theagenes, the late King's Son. 3 
EFT.ub. It ſeem d as ſtrange to him, as now to vous 
: Before I had convinc'd him; but, beſides 
His great Reſemblance to the King | his Father, 
The Queen his Mother lives, ſecur d . 
In a Religious Houſe; to whom each Tear 
I brought the News of his increaſing Virtus. 
W * Abſence from you both, was 1 BL 


_—  — —— —  ——— I 
4 "= 4 . 


* I ſw 
ol 2 "I 
* * 
3 
＋ 
1 
4 . 
» 
* 


Till after forc'd by your ap rent = wi Tops, 13 5 | 
made the true Dilcoy of your Bi 3 
ind once more hid my Princes. 


n EI A r ET 8 * 8 * n . 3 
3 JF. F. 27k 


J | ove of our Party, whom I left without, | 


- ut what have Love and you deſign d for Pi ö 5 
5 ortune, once more, has ſet the Ballance right: 875 5 at. 
E rſt, equall'd us, in Lownelſs; then, in Hag. . 


Bo hink what a Prince, with Honour, may #: 
or I may give, without a Parent's Leave. | 


WPuty's a Name; and Loye's a real thi al For 
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By Wounds which, in my Journey, I receiy d. 


en ſet by Thieves; I loſt thoſe Jew! ls. 

bee wei which your dying Mother left, >... 155 
Ber. The fame he means, which, an ht tothe 5 
ade him firſt know he had a Child aliye: : 


BT was then my care of Prince Leonidas 


aus'd me to ar be was th Uſurper's Son; 


Euter Leonidas. 8 e og 
Leon. . and Eubulus, retire; _ $9 # 5 


your Aid and Counſel _ . deen 1 
Pala. I ſhould, Leonidas, congratulate” | ing 


7 his happy Change of your exalted Fate; 
Nut, as . Joy, o you my Wonder move; 


our $ have more of Buſineſs than of Lobe: 


a0 your laſt Words ſome great Deſign did der. 


Leon, I frame not any to be hid from 
ou, in my Loye, all my Deſigns may dez 


oth of us have ſo. long. like Gameſters, thrown, 


5 Till Fate comes round, and gives to each his own. 
= Fate is * ual, ſo may Love appear; 


ell me, at leaſt, what I muſt hope, or fear, 
Palm. After ſo many Proofs, how can you an” EY 
ly Love in Doubt? Fear nothing ; and Hope all. Fig oy _ 


3. 4 
ire, wr of 
26 Parity 7 


| Leon, You give, and then reſtrain deere bey. 
s oſtentatious Prieſts, when Souls they Wode, 


* 


romiſe their Heay'n to all, but grant to few. . 


et do for me, what I have dar d for Youu: Þ 4 way 


did no Argument from Duty bring: Fi 


| Palm, Man's Love may, like wild e er-fl bows 
a but in its Ws 5 3 


— Queen his Mother lives, ſecur 
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= Palawede, what think you of this Sport? 


This is ſome ſudden Tumult; Will you along? 
Pala. Yes, yes, I will go; but the Devil take me if e. 
ver I was leſs in Humour. Why, the Pox, could they 


not have ſtaid their Tumult till to Moree? Then I. had 


done my Buſineſs, and been ready for em. Truth is, 
I had a little tranſitory Crime to have committed firſt; 


and l am the worſt Man in the World at repenting, til 
a Sin be thoroughly done: But what fhall we do with the 
two Boys. 


Rho. Let them taks a Lodging in the Houſe, "ill the g 


Buſineſs be g er. 


Dor. What, lie with a Boy? For my part, Iownit, * ; 


- 5 cannot endure to lie With a Boy. 


Pala. The more's my Sorrows 1 cannot accommodate 4 


0 g you with a better Bed-Fellow. - 


Mel. Let me die, if I enter into a Pair of Sheets with | 


him that hates the French, 


Dor. Piſn, take no care for As. "BY Refs in the Streets; 


| I warrant you, as late as it is, I'll find my Lodging as well 
an drunken Bully of em all. 
of 11 fight i 14. Reve 


Web e ide 


SCENE Iv. % es 


e Palmyra, Eubulus, and Hermogenes. 


1 Pat You tell me Wonders; that Leonidas 
; I Prince Theagenes, the late King's Son. 
Fub. It ſeem d as ſtrange to him, as now to your 

Before T had convinc'd him; but, beſides 
His great Reſemblance to the King his Father, 

d b me 

In a Religious Houſe; to whom each Lear 
I My iu ht the News of his increafing Virtues. 

My laſt long Abſence from you both, was caus'd 


and wreak k cap Paſſion : 
| e 
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By y Wounds which, in my Journey, I receiy d. Rey 
| en ſet upon by Thieves; I loſt thoſe | ere SY 
Letters, which your dying Mother eft, MED. 
Herm. The ſame he means, which, fince, bro be tothe, 
Made him firſt know: he had a Child alive: [King, 
Twas then my care of Prince Leonidas 
Cuus d me to ſay he was th* Uſurper's Son; 5 
Till, after foro d by your apparent ih, | 
I made the true Diſcovery of your Bi 
And once more hid my Prince's. _ N 
Enter Leonidas. 1 
- Took  Hermogenes, and Eubulus, retice;” | 1 8 og 3 
Thoſe of our Party, whom I left without ot on er 
Expect your Aid and Counſel 1 m. 
Palm. I ſhould, Leonidas, congratulate” | | ag 1 
This happy Change of your exalted Fate; IS apy ur 
But, as my Joy, ſo you my Wonder move; 
Your s haye more of Buſineſs than of Lobe: 1 
And your laſt Words ſome great Deſign did ſhow: Fay = 4 
Leon, I frame not any to be hid from 7 85 1 5 ag 
You, in my Love, all my Defigns may lee; 2 8 3 
But what have Love and you deſign d | for me? W 7 
Fortune, once more, has ſet the Ballance ea TE ART SIT 
Firſt, equall'd us, in Lowneſs; then, in Height. 
Both of us have ſo long, like Gameſters, thrown, © 
Till Fate comes round, and gives to each his own. 
As Fate is equal, ſo may Love appear; 

Tell me, at leaſt, what I muſt hope, or fear, 1 
Palm. After ſo many Proofs, how can you call 
My Love in Doubt? * nothing; and Hope Wi... 
Think what a Prince, With Honour, may tec ive, 4 . 1 5 

| Or [ may give, without à Parent's Leave. gon; DAE 
| Leon. You give, and then reſtrain r Hom | 
As oſtentatious Prieſts, when Souls th ey WOoe, . 
Promiſe their Heavy? n to all, ot to few. - - „ ROSIE 
But do for me, what I have dar d for vou. co O07 


I did no Argument from Duty bring; 


Dory a mes wh Love's a real. 7" * | 
alm. Man's oe may, like wild orrent er-flc ws 5 
e but in its Banks mult go er 1 


My 


262 Mauren A. LAs - Move. 


My Love is mine; and that I can impart; | 1 Fe 
But cannot give my Perſon, with my Heart, TROY 

Tien. Your Love is then no Giſt t: 
oy For when the Perſon it does not conyey, _ 
_ *Tis to give Gold, and not to give the 2 

Palm. Then ask my Father. 

Leon. He detains my Throne: 

or Who holds back mine, will hardly give his « own. 

Palm. What then remains? 

Teon. That I muſt have recourſe | 

To Arms; and take my Love and rio vo force. e 
Hermogenes is forming the Deſign; 3 


1 And with him, all the Brave and Loyal j oin. 


Can ſhe the Murd' rer o her Parent wed? 
Deſiſt from Force: So much you well may give 


| 
Palm. And is it thus you court e Bed? 5 . 


To Love, and Me, to let my Father live. 
Leon. Each Act of mine my Love to you has bew 


But you, who tax my want of it, have none. 1 
Lou bid me part with you, and let him live 
But they ſhodlg nothing ask, who nothing give. l 
„Palm. I give what Views and what Duty can, 0 _ 
In yowing nel er to wed another Man. "9". \ 


| Leon. You will be forc'd to be Argaleor's Wife: 3 
Palm. I'll keep my Promiſe, tho Iloſe m Life... | 
Leon. Then youloſe Love, for which we anten ö 
For Life is but the Means, but Love's the End. 
Fam. Our Souls ſhall Love hercafter, n ne I 
Ton. 1 much fear, OL, 0 2 2 Ec 


That Soul which could deny the Body here © 
| To tafte of Love, would be a Niggard . „ 
1 Palm. Then? tis paſt Hope: Our cruel Fate, I « . 5 
Will make a 2 Sam 8 1 you and me. 5 
For, if you Force employ, by Heay' al lier, 
Wo 0 all bleſs d Beings, — | fs 
_ x Your raſh Oath forbear. 
Palm. — To 5H or 2 
Leen. Hold once more, But, y 2 * 1 
3 dang'rous Leap, * ** iy: 25 An. 37% 


| 


HJ OO odT 


Midaries A. een * 


80 1 deſire, now I am paſt 197 Fer, 

To know what was that Oath you meant to crear. 
Palm. I meant that if you 1 your Life, 

Or ſought my Father's, ne er to be your Wife. WON 

Leon. See now, er. 12 how unkind you 1 
Could you with ſo much eaſe, forfwear my Love? 
Palm. You force me with your ruinous Deſigg. 
Leon. Your Father's Life is more your Care, . mine; 
| Palm, Youwrong me: Tis not; tho 1h. gh to I bez = 
You are my Care, Heay'n knows, as well: as he. 
Leon. If now the Execution I delay, 

My Honour, and my Subjects, I berray. 
All is prepar'd for the juſt Enterprize; Ry f 
And the whole City will to Morrow riſe. 
The Leaders of the Party are within, 
And Eubulus has ſworn that he will bing, . 
To head their Arms, the Perſon of their King: 
Palm, In telling this, you may be guilty too; 
I therefore muſt diſcover what I know: f 
What Honour bids you do, Nature bids me p vents. 
But kill me firſt, and then purſue your black Intent. 
Leon. Palmyra, no; you l * m7, 
Yet Pl! not truft ſo ſtrict a Fiery. 2 
Nun there. EN) Ln 

" Enter We . 
8 1 3 — V 
. Here I commit this Pris ner to your Care. 5 
| _ [Kiſſes Palmyra's Hand, then gives it to Eubulus, 
: Palm, Leonidas, I never thought theſe Bands 9 
Could cer be giy'n me by a Lover's Hand. 
Leon. Palmyra, thus your Judge himſelf « raigns; 


WE hen you to Loye or Duty falſe muſt 3 
Or to your Father guilty, or to nme. 
W Theſe Chains, alone, 1 to ſet you W 


5 Lei [Noſe of Swords 4 claſhing 
oom. 


. F rom n whencedotheſetumultuous Clamony come? 
N * / 


| TOR 1 7 1 
| He who imp6#d theſe Bands, Rill wears your Chains: wel: 


1 Secure theſe, firſtz then ſearch the inner 1 


13 

1 

, 4 

; 

15 
1 
i 5 


his Comfort, that your! Perſon, is not known. 


"I Where I, like an unſummon'd Gueſt, . 


Vou were all watching, for your Prince's good. 

On what great Work were your grave Wiſdoms Mr 
Which of Toy m "AGtions were you {canning here? 
What French I 

To take their Leaves, before my Baniſhment. 

5 * ſee the Ladies, like the Men, are kind, n Palm 1 
4 115 

= 5 A Lie: Ill hear you ſpe: 


__ How? Kabale, nor Time, nor thy Diſk; 
| "Can keepthee, undiſcover d, from my Eyes. 


- nl 15 Breath 
In fruitleſs. Fray rs; bu 
| Now the myſterious knot will be unty d; 


To Morrow's dawn 


Crown, al * Jos and daran my Fear, 
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Enter lj, row baftily. 
Herm. We are betray d; and there remains lone 


Enter the King, Argaleon, ; Rodophil, Palamede, cu 85 
ſome like Citizens as Friſoners. 3 
e "What mean theſe Midnight-cooſultations here, 


Leon. Sir | 
Arga. i rbere needs no excuſez tis underſtood; 


Poly. My reverend ity-Friends, you are well met! 
nvaſion have you found to fear? 

Leon. They are my Friends; and come, Sir, wikis 
Poly. Your Exile, in both Sexes, Friends can find: - 
Palm. Alas, I came but 


| Poly. . Add not to your Crime 
c ſome ja: wa 8 


e 


A Guard there; ſeize *em all. 
Rho. Yield, Sir; what uſe of Valour can be "TI 
Pala, One, and unarm'd, ogutaſt a Multitude! 1 
Tom, Oh for 9 8 f be 1 

| He reac at one o t G He 
and is * Behind. 0 


t beg a ferd Death. 
N @ ſpare Leonidas, and wy, _” 
Poly. Mean Girl, thou want'ſt an . b. 


Whether the young my lives, or where be dy . 


f bene, . 
_ * = t ; , : 932 4 * ws, 5 
, 52 14 7 * * 44 7" 3 4 b +; 3 IE RE EASE + 9 


a 
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Palamede, Straton. Pane with, 4 ; Letter i in 


3 his Hand.” 
1 2 | 


here? 


 Stra. . We Sir; both my old Maſter, dei Miſtreſs 5 
Father: The old Gentlemen ride hard- this Journey; they 
| fay, it ſhall be the laſt time they wil ſee the Town; an! 
both of em are ſo pleas'd with this Marriage, which 
they have concluded for you, that I am afraid my will 
live ſome Ar, longer to trouble Lav with the the Joy . 


of it? 


Pal. But this is ſuch an unreaſonable Thing, to 4 5 
upon me to be marry'd to-morrow; tis hurrying a Man 
Execution, witl out giving bim time to tay his I 


Pray? rs. 


_ Stra. Yet, 11 might adviſe you, Sits you - ſhould not 5 
delay it: for your younger Brother comes up with == N 


and is got already into their Favours. He bas 


much upon my old Maſter, by finding Fault with "oa 
keepers Bills, and by ſtarving us, and our Horſes, to ſhow | 


his Frugality; and he is very well with your Miſtreſs's 


Father, by giving him Receipts for the Spleen, Gout and ; 


| * and other Infirmities of old Age. 


8 'Pll rout him, and his Country: \Rdycetion: K 5 
on pro I remember him before I travel d, he had no- 


| thing in him but meer Jocky; us'd to talk loud, and 


make Matches, and was all for the Crack of the Field: Es 


| Senſe and Wit were as much baniſh'd from his Diſcourſe, 
| ns they are when the Court goes out of Town to a 


Horſe- race. Go. now 00g 9 nee Todd Th 


ings. 
Ae. 1 80, sin. : 


vor. m. ts 1 


| Hl 8 Evening, t thou? will they both be 


— ee 3 Saree tat 
* 8 5 — 


Canto in v - 
7 r . 


3 
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5 Mouth a little; but now 


o ' ; 
EN 


Phil. Lord, you have the ſofteſt Hand, Sir! it would 


Pal. It vexes me to the Heart, to leave all my Deſigns 


| wich Doralice unfiniſh'd; to have flown her ſo often to 
a Mark, and ſtill to bebobb'd at retrieve: If I had but once 


enjoy'd her, though 1 could not have fatisfy'd my "Sto- _ 
mach with the Feaſt, at leaſt I ſhould bare 7elifh' my | 


i „ie Philotis, FE. 
Phil. Oh, Sir, you are bappily met; 1 was coming to 


find you. 


Pal. From your r Lady, 1 hope. 
Phll. Partly fro fon her; but more 1 from my 


ſet: She has juſt now receiv'd a Letter from her Father, 
£ with an abſolute Command to diffoſe = {elf x to ee 1 
Wo A to-morrow. - 


Pal. And the takes i it to the Death? 


„ Phill, Quite contrary: The Letter could never. * 2 3 

come in a more lucky Minute; for it found her in an 

ill Humour with a Rival of yours, that ſhall be nameleſs, 
about the Pronunciation of a Frenah word. 


Pal. Count Rhodophil; never diſguiſe it, I Know tbe 


5 F But I hope you took the Qccaſion * ſtrike i in 
Plubil. It was my good Fortune to do you tome amal 
5 Service i in it; for your ſake I diſcommended him all o- 


ver: Cloaths, Perſon, Humour, Behaviour, every thing; 


| par ſum up all, told her, it was impoſſible to find a 


marry'd Man that was otherwiſe; for they were all ſo 


mortify'd at home with their Wives ill Humours, that 
they could never e ee to. *. —— 1 


broad. 1 5 0 
"Pak Moſt divinely urg d! e 
Phil. Then 1 took oocafion to A your _ 
Qualities: As the ſweetneſs of. your Humour, the come- 


 - lines of your Perſon, your good Toh, 7 Valour ; 
but, above all, your Liberal 
_ « 0Pat't vo to Gad 1 had like to tive chat good 
Quality in my CA, if chou had'ſt not rememb me ant: - 


Here are 955 Pieces for thee. 


do. a Woman — to touch it's Count 3 is ber 


K * " * N 
f hy - 4 TP IF 
LY * LY? | _—— > 
. 5 \ r 2 P 
* * 
* 1 * 8 
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half ſo ſoft; for I remember I felt it once, when he gave | 


me ten Pieces for my Newy- years- gift. 
Pal. O, I underſtand you, Madam; you ſhall find my 
Hand as ſoft again as Count Rhodophil's: There are twen- 


ty Pieces for you. The former x was but a Retaining Fee; 
— I hope you'll plead boy r me. 


| Phil. Your own Merits t enough. Be fare only | 
to ply her with French and I'll warrant you'll do 


your Buſineſs. Here are a Liſt of ber Phraſes for this 
Day: Uſe em to her upon all Occaſions, and foil her at 
her own Weapon; for e old Amazons, 
ſhe'll never marry, except it be the Man who has firſt con⸗ 


quer'd ber. 


Pal. I'll be fare to follow your Advice: But youll b. 


get to further my Deſigo. 


"=. Pl What, do you think Tu be wag rofl? 7 
But, however, if you diſtruſt my , put ſome _ 
Token, on my Finger to remember i it — Th at Diamond 


tbere would do admirably. 


Fa. There tis; and I ask your Pardon heartily ve 
3 calling your Memory into Queſtion: I aſſure you Til 
truſt it another time, without putting you to | the Enema ” 


= of another 6 | 
| „ Enter Palm ra and Artemis. | 
An. Madam, this way t e Priſoners are to paſs; 
bf Uere you may ſee Leonidas. 
| Palm. Then here I'll tay, and follow him to denk. 
Enter Melantha haſtily. 


| ' Mela, 0. here's her Highneſs! Now is y Time bs. | 
| rates; my ſelf, and to make my Court to her, in my 


new French Phraſes. Stay, let me read my Cata 
5 Parentheſis of all. 


Pal. [ Aſide.) Do, Perſecute her; and il Perſecute thee 


S 20 faſt in thy own Dialect. 


Mel. Madam, the Princeſs! tet me "die, bat his 3 is 5 e 
molt horrid Spectacle, to ſee a Perſon who makes fo 


b hu Figure in the Court, without the Suitte of a 
ts and 


n e al mn (Nai- 


we 


3 


2 — ; 


| Guitte, Figure, Chagrin, Naivete, and let me die for the 


* 
. v , + . - ; : 
5 ; : . | . 1 — * = 
; 8 : F | * * —_ boa v 8 Det, 1 n 2 5 
5 2 os n y . — 9 —— - CIrroon, > * 5 
1 e , "x5 9 * 8 2 p 1 5 . > N — — 7 be. ro J * 8 4 a vn. . . — N 
„E i; N 4 <q 1 q , x . 1 *, - "mn e 5 
\ 8 : | — * 24 * — 3 


- Farchant to do you Service, that 
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ꝛete ſhould have been there, but the dif obedient Wor . 
would not come in.) . | e | . 
Palm. What is ſhe, Artemis ? e Fl ; 
Art. An impertinent Lady, Madam; very / ambition 
bees being knowyn to your Hig ned. 
Pala. [To Melantha.] Let me dye, Madam; if 1 have 
not waited you here theſe two long Hours, without ſo 
much as the Suitte of a ſingle Servant to attend me; en- 
tertaining my ſelf with my own Chagrin, till I had the 
Honour to fee your Ladyſhip, who are a Perſon that 

makes: ſo conſiderable a Figure in the Court. | 
Mel. Truce with your Douceurs, good Servant; you 
ſee I am ue Ne'”". to the Princeſs; pray do not Embir. 
raſs me 


- Embarraſs me! what a delicious French 


Word do you make me -loſe upon you too! — [7 Wl 


the Princeſs] Your Highneſs, Madam, will pleaſe to par- 
don the Beveue which I made, in not ſooner finding 
Fcu out to be a Princeſs: But let me die if this Eclan- Wa 
|  Ciſſement which is made this Day of your Quality, does il 

not raviſh me; and give me leave to tell you : 
Pala. But firſt give me leave to tell you, Madam, that 
: 1 have ſo great a Tender for your Perſon, and tuch 


Mel. What, muſt I till be troubled with your Sortifut 


| "he s another word loſt, that I meant for the Princels, 


with a Miſchief to you) But your 3 Made 
Pala. But your Lady hip, Madam 
Enter Leonidas guarded, and led over the Stage. 
Miel. Out upon him, how he looks, ' Madam! now 
he's. found-no Prince, he is the ſtrangeſt Figure of a | 
Man; how: could 1 make chat Cony dEtourdy” to thiok | 
bim one? 
Palm. 3 Impertinent— My dear Leonidas) 
Leon. My dear Palmyra! Fe 
| Palm, Death ſhall never part us; my Deſtiny i is yours. 
He is led off; ſhe follows, 
1 Impertiventt: Oh. 1 2m the moſt unfortunite | 
Perſon this Day breathing: That the Princeſs ſhould 
thus Rompre en Viſiere, without Occaſion, Let me die, 
| bat th follow her to 6 Dots til [ make my Peace, - 15 1 


— 


— 
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Nl. [ Holding her.]. And let me die, but I l follow you 
c the Iaſernals till you pity me.. 
Mel. ¶ Turning towards him ungrih Ay, tis long of 


3 
+) 
2 
1 
55 
* * 
* 


: has put me out of the good Graces of the Princeſs, and 
: al thats which has 8 me and all that, and therefore 
n et me die, but I'll be ceveng'd, and all that. | 


M.. How durſt you interrupt me ſo mal à propos, 
when you knew I was addreſſing to the Prince? 
Pal. But why would you addreſs your ſelf 
c % 8 
Mel. Ah mal peſte ! 
Pal. Ah Feurage! 


gallante. 


u Cavalier accomply ! Purſue your Point, Sir 


Mel. Let me die now, but this ſinging is fine, and ex- 


. Mel, Ces beau ſejours, ces doux ramages, ¶ Singing af- 


3 + 


A, 


Foil. Radouciſſez vous, de grace, Madame; vous étes bien 
n colere pour peu de choſe. Vous n entendex pas la raillerie 


treamly French in him: [Lawghs.] But then, that. he ſhould-- 
uſe my own Words, as it were in contempt of me, I can- 

EO AO OT TE / - © 08 
ours, ces doux ramages— | Singing, 


U 


you that this Malheur is fall n uponme; youlmpertineacs 


pal. Fagon, Fagon, you muſt and ſhall love me, and all : 
chat; for my old Man is coming up, and all that; and I 
mm deſeſperé au dernier, and will not be diſinherited, and all 


ſo much a 


Mel. Ad autres ad antres; He mocks himſelf of me, 
he Abuſes me: Ah me Unfortunate! -[Crigs, © 
Phil. You miſtake him, Madam, he does but accom- 
modate his Phraſe to your refin'd Language. Ah. qi 


= Pal. Ah qu'il fait beau dans ces boccages; [ Singing. } 4h 
| que le ciel donne un beau jour! There I was with you, with 


ter him.] Ces beaux ſejours, nous invitent à Pamour! Let. 
me die, but he ſings en Cavalier, and ſo humours the Ca- 
Pal, hey, ma Ch mene, voy ſoubs ce cheſne, [Singing a- 


gain.] S'entrebaiſer ces Oiſeaux amoreux ! Let me die now, 


Jae 
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but that was fine. Ah, now, for three 1 12 brisk N 


munen, to be put into 3 Habits, and to fing 
Theater, how witty it would 


terre off a moy! what's matter though it were made and 
| ſung, two or three Years ago in Ca artts, how it would 


Eveille 


upon Condition, that——when we are marry'd, you 


2 French Conditions, you are a Slave for ever. 


: 7 win you en Frangots : To be ay Aiery, with abundance 
of Noiſe, and no Senſe: Fa, la, la, 


5 Tefprit.. Jam yours, and will be yours, ſans nulle reſerve, 


the happieſt Nymph in Sicih— 
Dear, ſtay but a mimuite, till I rac-commode my {elf with 
the Princeſs; and then I am yours, juſqa a la more. Allons = 


5 thought before that wooing was ſo laborious an Exerciſe; 
jf ſhe were worth a Million, I have deſerv'd her; and now, 
methinks too, with taking all this Pains for her, I begin to 
like her. *Tis fo; 1 have known many, who never card 
for Hare nor Partridge, but thoſe they caught themſelves, 
would eat heartily: The Pains, and the Story a Man tells 
of the taking of em, makes the Meat go down more 
_ pleaſantly. Beſides, laſt Night I had a (weet Dream of 


' mad till I enjoy her, let her be never fo ugh. 


be! and then to »% Yi 

ter Skelter to a Chanſon a boire: Toute la Terre, tome lu 

attract the Admiration, eſpecially of every one that's an 
Mel. Well; I begin to have a tender for you; but yet, 


T, Pal. ſengs, while ſhe ſpeaks. \ 
Phil. You muſt drown her Voice: If ſhe mk N 


Nel. Firſt, will you engage — that 1 
Pal. Fa, la, la, la, &. | | [Zonde, 
Miel. Will you hear the Conditions 5 
Pal. No; I will hear no Conditions; I am  refoly'd to 


„h, Ge. 
Mel. Hold, hold: I am vanquiſh'd with our gayert 


1 condition: And let me die, if I do not. think my ſelf 
My dear French 


donc. Exeunt Mel. Philot. 
Pal. [ Solus, fanning himſolf with his Hut.] I never 


her, and, Gad, ſhe I have once dream d of, Tam flark 3 4 


Enter Doralice. | 
| Dor Who's that you s are ſo * to le, nl: 


= 


ind OS. es. a. Os a i bod 


that you would make a W 


"FARE 


| Pal. You may calily imagine that, ſweet Doralice, 
Dor. More eaſily than you think I can: I met juſt now 
' with a certain Man, who came to you with Letters, from 


| a certain old Gentleman, y cleped your Father; whereby of 


am given to underſtand, that To · morroyy you are to take 


an Gath in the Church to be grave henceforward, to go ill- 


dreſs d and ſlovenly, to get Heirs for your Eſtate, and to 


and Courtſhip are to be no more. Ben * 
Pal. Now have I fo much ſhame to be thus apprehend- 


| ed in the Manner, that I can neither ſpeak nor look upon 
| you; I have abundance of Grace in me, that I find: But 
if you have any Spark of true Friendſhip in you, retire a 


lirtle with me to the next Room, that has a Couch or Bed 


in't, and beſtow your Charity upon a poor dying Man: A 

little Comfort 255 a Mitre, bes « Man is going to 

5 gire himſelf in Marriage, is as good as a luſty Dole of 

Strong · water to a dying Malefactor; it takes away the 

_ Senſe of Hell, and hanging, from him. 

Dor. No, 1 alamede, I muſt not be ſo injurious to 
is 


your Bride: ill drawing from the Bank To-Day, when 


all your ready Money is payable To-morrow. 
a por ot Mono bop 


fe is oniy to have the ripe Fruit, that falls of 


it felf; but a wiſe Man will aways preſerve a ſhaking fr. 


” 


n Miftreſs. 


"Dor. But a Wi forthe fot Quarter is he. 


Pal. But when the ſecond comes ; 


Dor. When it does R * are ſo given to Variety, 


is Duty, and conſequently there can be no Thanks: But 


| Love is more frank and generous than he is honeſt;. he's a. 
Dor. I declare I. will haye no Gallant; but, if I would, 


he ſhould neyer be a marry'd Man; a marry'd Man is 


bat a Miſtreſs's balf-ſervant,. as a Clergy-man. is but the — 


King's half-fubje&: For a Man to come to me that 


dandle them for your Diverſion; and, in ſhort, that Love 


a No, never, "except 1 were married to you: Mar- 
ryd People can never. oblige one another ;. for. all they do 1 


very damn'd ſound, Doralice. 
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ſmells o'th' Wife! 's life, 1 would as ſoon wear her old 
Gown after her, as her Husband. 
Pal. Vet tis a kind of Faſhion to wear a Princeſs's caſt 
4 you = the Country Ladies buy em to be fine i in 
„ | 
Dor. Ta, 2 princeſes Shoes may 10 worn after her, 
becauſe they, keep their Faſhion, by being ſo very little 
us'd; but generally-a marry'd Man is the Creature of the 
World the moſt out of Faſhion ; his Rehaviour is dumpiſh; 
bis Diſcourſe, his Wife and Family; his Habit ſo much 
- negated, it looks as if that were marry d too; his Hat is 
 matjry'd, his Peruke is marry'd, his Breeches are marry'd, 
and if we could look. within his Breeches, we ou ind 
him marry'd there too. | 
Pal, Am I then to be diſcarded for ever? pray do but 
mark how terrible that word ſounds; for erer! it * « 4 


Her. Ay, for ever! it ſounds as hellifhly to me, as it can | 
do to you, but there's no help for'r, 2 
+. = Ma ax if we had but once enjoy'd one another; t 
then once only, is worſe than not at all: 1 leaves A Man 

with ſuch a lingring after i it | 

Dor. For ought 1 know tis better that we have not; 
we might upon tryal have lik d each other leſs, as many a 
Man and Woman, that have loy'd as deſperately as we, 
and yet when they came to Poſleſſion, have fighd. and 
_ cry'd to themſelves, Is this all? 
Pal. That is only, if the Servant were not found a Man | : 

of this World ; but if, upon tryal, we had not lik d each a 
other, we had certainly left lovi ing; and faith, chars che = 
greater Happineſs of the two. =, 
Dior. Tis better as tis; we have drawn off 6 
much of our Love as would run clear; after — ing. 
the reſt is but 27 and Diſquiets, and nns, . 

and Pieeing. * 
Pal. Nay, after one. at Quarrel, there s never any. ; 
Hound Piecing; the Love is "Gt to break in the ſame place. : 
again. | 
4 12 I ech I would never renew 2. yoo] that's like 
him, who trims an old Coach for ten n 

mw uy a new one * cheap. c LD 


| Mannracr K. „LA-Mop E-. 273+ 
Pal. Well, Madam, I am convinc'd, that tis beſt for 
us not to have enjoy dz but Cod the eee Reaſon i is - 


becauſe I cant help it. 


Der. The only way to keep us new. to one . : 
is never to enjoy, as they keep Grapes; by hanging em 
upon a Line; they muſt touch nothing, if you would * | 
ſerve em freſh. 

Fal. But then they wither, and grew dry in the very 
. keeping; however I ſhall have a Warmth for you, and ann 
Eagerneſs, every time 1 1 re you and if I chance to out- 
live Melantha 

Dor. And if 1 FUR, to. "ane A 
Pal. Well, I'll. cheriſh ** Body as much as I can up- 


on that hope. Tis true, I would not directly murder 
the Wife of my Boſom; but to kill her civilly, by the 


way of- kindneſs, PI put as fair as another: Man: I'll be- "xd 


gin to-morrow-Night, and * r wrathful-wich her, 
that's reſolv'd on 

Dor. Well, Palamede, here's my Hand, S venture to. 

| be your ſecond: Wife, for all your Threatnings. 5 

Pal. In the mean time Vll watch you hourly, as T 

Z would the Ripeneſs of a Melon, and 1 hope you'll give 

me leave now and then to look. on you, and to ſee ik 


= you are not ready to be cut yet. 


Dor. No, no, that muſt not be, Palamede, for * the 
Gardener ſhould come and catch you Hang up the Glaſs. 
Rho. L- A de. Billing ſo ſweetly! 1 now I am . confirm'd | 
in o my Suſpicions; I muſt put an 1 55 to this, ere it go 
further 
* I bare interrupted your Recreations, 100 
Dor. What Recreationgs:?s | 1 
B Rho, Nay, no Excuſes, good Spouſe; I. fow faie Hand 
convey d to Lip, and preſt, as though you had been ſquee - 
| ing ſoft Wax together for an 9 ng Palamede, you 


x * S 


LT Doralice.] Cry you Mercy, Spouſe; L ; 5 


I muſt clear. ory "Reckoning why "—_ you ove 4 


ſeducd my Wife? 
Pal. W Ede you have debauch'd. my Migreſte. 5 
- Rho. What do you think of that dull Couple, that 7 


We play'd at a Game calld Hide and Seek, hf 6 8 
ay 8 2 M K. N | Be... 


| I know, that! have not yet diſcover d. 


IF: 1 thou art bonelf. 


29, Mannragcr-A-tx-Mops. 
Pala. What do you think of that innocent. Pair, who- 
made it their Pretence to ſeek for others, wee in- 
_ deed, to hide themſelves there? 

_ _ Rho, All things conſider'd, I begin vehemently to 4 
ſpect, that the young Gentlemaa I found in your: Com- 


pany laſt Night, was a certain Youth of my Acquain- A 
. tance, 


Pals, Aud 1 have an odd Twagination, tHat you could- 
never have ſuſpected my ſmall Gallant, - if your little vil 
lainous Frenchman had not been a falſt Brother. 


Rho, Farther Arguments are needleſs; dra -off; 10% 
peak to you now by the way of Bilksw 


['Cla — 0 Saved. I 


ral And 1 ſhall wer you the way of Dangers 


Dor. Hold, told; are not you two a couple of mad = 


e Fools, to cut one another's Throats for nothing? 
Pala. How for nothing? He courts "Hu e ho — | 


= . And he courts rowwhiny Tha have mbrry*d; | 5 
Dor But Nest can neither of you be Jealous of what 
you Love not. | 


"Rho, Faith I am jealdus/ and that mebes me us = 


ſpect that I Love 0 better than L thought: 
Dor. Piſh! a meer Jcalouſie'of Honour. . 
N)hbo. Gad I am affaid' there's ſomerdiäg e itz for 

| Palameds has Wit, and if he Loves you, there's ſomething 


| more in ye than I have found? Some rich (Miner ee _ 


Pala, *Slife, what's this? Here's on Argument- for me 
to love Melantha; for be has: lowvd ber! and he has Wit 


too, and, for ought | know, there may bea Mine: But, if 2 ; 
v | there bed TP FR dip fort: 5 


Dior [u Rodophi xe Then F bare found my- accovnt in : 
. raiſing your” O! *tis' the moſt delicate 


dee Stomach ir will give you a new edges = 
Rhodophil. | 


Rib And a wer Point oo Doraliee ifT eval be ue ; 


: > 7 | n 4 > & 2% 
4 + od 7 ; EAT EY 
a „ « 1 : p” . | 
; G Dor * 
22 . 


2 AeE-A-LA-Mopz. 255 
5 If you are wiſe;. believe me for ybur own fake: 
5 wed 4 ae have but one thing to truſt to; that's 
WOE” found! Faith. Conſider, if Ihave play'd falſe, you 
| can never find it out by any Experinaans you'can en 


; g No? Why, | fuppoſe I bad a delicate ſerew'd Gun, 

| r her foul, 1 ſhould: diſcover, | 
do my colt, ſhe had been ſhot in. Hh 

Dior. But if you left her clean, and found her only ruſty, 

5 you would diſcover to your ſhame, ſhe was only ſo for | 
want of ſhooting. 5 


Pala. Rodophil, you know me too well, to imagine 3 
{ſpeak for fear; and cee end iniConfiderbridn-of-our paſt 


Priendſhip, I will tell Jou, ad bind it by all things holy, Fs 


| that Doralice is innocenx. _— 
Rho. Friend, I will believe you, and: vow the fame for 


| your nia abus but the-Devil' o t is, how ſhall we kerp | 


-.- em fo? -- 


ala. What doſt thinks of a bleſſed Community berwixt 
us four, for the Solace of the Women, and Relief of the 


len? Methinks it would be a pleaſant kind of Life: Wife 
and Husband for the ſtanding Diſh, and Mittreſs and Ge 


lant for the Deſert; 15 
Rho. But ſuppoſe the wiſe and the Miftreſsiſhoul both 


| bong for the ſtanding Diſh, how ſhould they be fate) sd 


together? E 
Pals, In ſuch a' caſe they muſt anw Lotse And yet 5 


that would not do neither; for they would both be = 


| wiſhing: for the longeſt out. : 
Rb. Then I think, Palamede; we lad as good? make a 


= firm League, not to invade each otlier's Propriety . 


Pala, Content, ſay" I. From henoeforth let all Acte of 
Hoſtility ceaſe betwixt us; and that in the uſual Form 


| Vac =! well Oren e. Land; and in all freſh 255 
Waters. bo 

8 Fe I will add but one Proviſo; That who ever breaks — 

me League, either by War abroad, or by Neglect at home, 
both the Women ſhall —_ "hemleves * the «70 ; | 


8 of hs mm ee ee 


Rho. 


| 7 Manki 4er A - 'ta-Mopz:/ . 
| Rho. That's but reaſonable. Come away, - Doralics; 1 


| have a great Te tation to be ſealing Articles in private. 
Pala. Haſt . ſo? * © [Clap him on 1 hal. 
Fall on, Macduff,' - 
And curſt be he that frft © cries, Hold, enough, - 
Enter Polydamas, Palmyra, Artemis, Argaleon: Ar 
them, Eubulus, and yn 88 graue 1 
Palm, Sir, on my Knees I beg you.” | fone! 
| Poly. Away, I'll hear no more. 
Palm. For my dead Mother sſake; youly youlrdhr; 
And tell me 1 relemble d Thus ſhe. 
Had begg d. TT. 
5 * And | rhus ind I deny'd ber, i Abe, 
Ar 8. - You „ nigh ib tina 
Po. Go, . em to the Torture; you . boaſted. 
Vou have a King to head you „I would e 
T0 whom I muſt reſign, 


Eub.« This is our Recompence. 8. 
For Pow deny On F bog 8333 


3 You. are e too . in not t raming * 
His Obligations to you: Why did you 
=. Omit his Son, the Prince Leonidas? 


le Poly, That Impoſture _ 
w_ 1 had forget; their Tortures ſhall-be ate 
1 Herm. You pleaſe me, I ſhall die the — >: 0 10 
ub. Noz could I live an Age, and ſt ill be hacks. DEL. 
I till would keep the Secret. A. they. are koi 1 
=_ - |. Enter Leonidas, guarded. : : 
_ =. Leon, Oh whither do you hurry. Innocence! 
41 if you have any Juſtice, ſpare their 1 


Or if I cannot make you juſt, at leaſt eee 
I! teach you to more Purpoſe to be cruel. e 
Pain. Alas, what does he ſeek! M 
Len. Make me the Odjectof your Hate and rere 
1 *. theſe decrepid Bodies, worn to Ruin, 

[ Juſt ready, of themſelves, to fall es” e ay 10 
= Ang to let ex 0p the Soul, 9 TS | 


MARRIACGEA-LA-MO DR. 0 85 
Are theſe fit Subjects for a Rack, and Tortures? | 
Where would you faſten any Hold upon em E nun vel * 
Place Pains on me; united fix em here; c 
I have both Youth, and Strength, andSoul to bear *X 
And if they merit Death, then 1 e eg Koo 
Since 'tis for me they ſuffer. 117 
8 Heres, omen n Ig 
We ſhould redeem our Pains, or worthleſs Lives, 
By our expoſing your s. 
fab. Away with us: - — gr. | | | 
| Tonly ſuffer in my Fears for you. ie 
Arga. So much concern'd ber him? Then ; Hong Lau. = 
Suſpicion's true. [u hiſpers the Jonge 
| Palm, Hear et myſt Requeſt, bor poor Land N : 
Or 1 „ 
ga. Reſt ſatisfy'd; Leonidas is he. l the « Xing: Fe 
20h. I am amar d: What muſt be done? = 
- ow Command his Execution Ps 
Gwe him not leifure to diſcover it; 
Hie may, corrupt the Soldiers. 5 
Poly. Hence with that Traitor; ii him £ to his Death: Foe = 
- Haſte there, and ſee my. Will pertorm'd. 7 15 
Leon. Nay, then TY die likehim the Gods have made me. 
Harn Gentlemen; Jam Argalcon ſtops his Mouth. 
Arga. Thou art a Traitor; tis not fit to hear thee. „ 
Leon. I ſay I am the - 2 15 0 4 dnl. 5 
+ 50 58 him, and = 98 | „ 
 [Leonidss, W Nabil, leg 72 a 
Polydamas and Argaleon follow. 125 
8 Duty ad Love, by turns, 1 oy: _ 


And ſtru gel tor a fatal Victory: theirs 400 ht 
I will difever he's the King; Ab, no . 


That will perhaps fave him 

But then 1 am guilty. of a Father's Rein | 

What ſhall 1 do, or not do? Either way | | | 
1 muſt deſtroy a Parent or a Lorerr. * ee 
Break Heart; . for that's the leaſt of hs to me, ie 
And Death the only Cures . ISwon,. 


. Help, hep thePrvee 15 509 F 
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: Have more Sucoour. {She is born 


** * 
* * by 


see is our long loſt King, found: kor cis Moment: 
; "ow! — at" not, loſt for ever: 


= . Againſt an Hoſt of Foes. | 


. 2 ſhould I in my Punifhments; 
TY TR the pats of my * * 


e 


# 


1 aum en Ben 
Rho. Bear her where ſhe: 

gentiy hence, r Arte follows bu 

afl of Suri 


Lola within, an 
Pale, What Noife is that? + 
Ever Amalthes, — 

Amal. Oh, Gentlemen, if you have Logaky, 


Or Courage, ſhow it now: Zemnidas- - 
Broke on the ſudden from his Guards; end fetching) | 
A Sword from one, his Back againſt the Scaffold, 


Bravely defends himſelf; and os aloud! 


his Guards, moy'd by the Senſe of — 
Are tur d for him, —. gk 06 pbk 


Rho: n 


93 5 We loſe time: mmand, or my Pxam 5 | 
May move the Soldiers e, 4 
3 You! ſecond me? 1 re 


to the better CY 


Pala. Or die with you: No Subject &cr en meet 


= h A A nobler Fate, than at his Sovereignis Fee. [ Rxeunt. 1 


[Caſhing o of Swords within; and' Shout, 


8 bor, Leude, Rhodophil;. Falamede, Fubulus; Hermo- 


and their Party, vis loro: N 1 
 galeon; diſarm d. | 


| Lees, Thar 1 ſurvive the — this Day, 


Next to the Gods, brave Friends, be yours the Honour... 
And let Heaven witneſs for me, that my Joy 
hy Ie not more great for this my nalen * 
Than tis that I have Power to recom 


Your Loyalty and Valour. Let mean Nay 


Of abject Souls, fear to reward great Actions; . 
I mean to ſhow, 
That wyhatſoe er subjects, like you; dare merit; 


A King, like me, dares give | 
Rho. You make us'/bluſh, we hi deferv'd 6G ntl; 
Pala. And yet inſtruct us how to merit more 
Leon. And as I would be juſt in m Rewards a 

che Dm 


r 


. 


= 
1 
. 


'Vamix4 withi Cares, and'undiſfurl/@b 
eee recalls to he e 


1 2 but half reſtor d without this Blefl 


The Noow ede Ferrer 15 55 


Ran 41 40 A-re- Mors . 


of my Palmyra's Love, ARID. 105 


Which both defign'd for me. 5 | 
Aga. I have too been happy to live wretched: 
. And T too long l W ide e | 


A Li without an Empire. 


Leon. You are Palmyra s Father; and asiſuck;/ 


Tho not a Ning, ſthll-baye' Obedience pace : 
From him who' is one. Father, in that Name 


e t and Duty o.] d. ee Him 
I knowfi'yoa:could have been this 8 
Thus Geddes g it and good I ſhould have wiſh'd  . 
T' have been detiir ond beer 'Tis'now 1 e 
And more than reign ; now all my Joys 20 


— 
Enter 1 Amalthes, renne, . . 5 


Like the firſt ſtreaks of D Dole | 
And dawning into Bluſhes,—Sir,. you ſaid? * 25 
Your Joys were full; Oh, would you 2 20 


. The Gods; and'my Palin 4 1 1 ; ; 
| A you make me: © e n . 4 


Palm. No all my Pr eee 
1 may be dutiful, and Ne Clio 8 
Virtue, and Patience 


Mel Let me dle, but III 


admirably well lie Royaky — — ek 1 
2 but our damn d Language expreſſes nothing, 5 


| How?! Doe it Hen alread ? Twas but : 


juſt now you ſaid, he was / ſueh 2 Figure of 2 Man. 
Mal, Vrue, my Dear, when he was a private Man he - 
Was a Figure; but ſince he is a King,  methinks he has 
aſſum d another ms — 1 4 0 Grand, and ſo Au- 


l. | [Going v0 the . 
e at ons, . 


| of: Mankincn Acta Monai: 
2 venient. | I find I muſt get her a Place at Court; and when 


and French enough, to bring up a Faſhion there to affected. 


And what all theſe, from me, we jointly owe: 
' Your Brother's Life; but keep him under Guard, 


Hie may receive, ſhall from his future Curiage 
Be given, as he deſerves. 


1 My Loſs is ſuch as cannot be repair d, 
5 And to the Wretched, Life can be no Merc' 


5 ö And Pride will have it ſo: But ance, in . le. 
: A King way fer 
And all 1 cow matenter i doain "bo JR 


Will make but few, I vow. to ſpend with Venus: «. 
The greateſt Part, in Pray rs for. yous Ware A 


Preſs me not farther to explain . e hows 
7 *T will not become me, and may cauſe your ; Trouble, 


: : Bur dare not Fa. to know it. Come my faireſt. 


— 


Pala. Stay, ſtay; I'll preſent you vyhen it is more con- 


The is once there, ſhe can he no longer ridiculous; for ſhe 
is young enough, and pretty enough, and Fool enough, 


Leon, ¶ to RIG. ] Did ſhe then lead 9 to this brave. 
Attempt? 


[To Amalthea.] To you, file Amalthes, what I am, 
Firſt, therefore, to your great Deſert, we give rol 


Till our new Power be ſettſed. What more Gee 
E I neither nor e nom. will deſerve its, 


Leon. Then be a Priſoner always: Thy " 


4 


"Thoſe Hours I have to live, —— Heav'n in 3 


In mourning my Unworthineſs, -- drake ee! 


Leon. Too well I underſtand — —— Grief, 2 


©} Ene aol Palm. 
Beyond my Crown, I have one Joy in ſtore; 
T0 ee * G to her whom I adore... 


: Laus, amn. 
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T have my Spouſe and I inform? d the Natios, 


And led you all the way to Reformation, 
Not with dull Morals, gravely writ, like choſe, 5 
hich Men of eaſie Phlegme, with Care com ſe: 


| Your Poets of ſtiff Words, and limber Senſe; 


Born on the Confines of Indifference. 

But by Examples drawn, I dare to ſay, 
From moſt of you, who hear, and ſee the Play. 
There are more Rhodophils in this Theatre, 

More Palamedes, and ſome few-Wives, I fear. 


But yet too far our Poet would not run, 1 
| Tho” 'twas well offer d, there was nothing done. 
Hie would not quite the Women's Frailty bare, 


But ſtript em to the Waiſt, and left em there. 
And the Men's Faults are leſs ſeverely ſhown, 


For he confiders that _— is one. 


Some ſtabbing Wits, to bloody Satyr bent, 
Would treat both Sexes with leſs Compliment:: 
Would lay the Scene at home; of Husbands tell, 
For Wenches, taking up their Wives ith Mell; 
And a brick Bout, which each of them did want, 
Made by miſtake of Miſtreſs and Gallant, 
Our modeſt Author, thought it was enough 3 
To cut you off a Sample of the Stuff: 
He ſpar'd my Shame, which you, I'm ſure," would not, 
For you were all for driving on the Plot : „„ 
You ſigh'd when I came in to break the you TK 


And ſet your Teeth when each Deſign fell ſhort, 
To Wives and Servants all good 22 {wy | 


But the poor Cuckold ſeldom finds a Friend, 
Sincs therefore Court and Town will take no Pity, 


1 humbly caſt my ſelf upon the City. 
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To my Moſt Honour'd Friend, 


| Sir Charks gelt Bar. | 


i FRE; as common and unjuſt, as that of 
deſiring Seconds in a Dael. Tis en- 
ng ging our Friends (it may be) in a 

ſenſeleſs Quarrel, where they have 

much to venture, without any Con- 

| cernment of their own. I have declar'd thus 

much before-hand, to prevent You from Suſpi- 

cion, that I intend to . Intereſt either your Judg- 
ment or your Kindneſs, in defending the Errors 
of this Comedy. It ſucceeded ill in the Repre- 
ſentation, againſt the Opinion of many the belt 

Judges of our Age, to whom you know [ read 

it, ere it was preſented publickly. Whether the 

Fault was in the Play it ſelf, or in the ag" 1 
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TOR . who | > reſoly'd to damn it for the Title, I ne 
_ will not now difpute: That wou'd be too Uke 
the little Satisfaction which an unlucky Gameſter W- 
finds in the Relation of every Caſt by which he 
came to loſe his Mony. I have had formerly Wn 
ſo much Succeſs, that the Miſcarriage of this Play 
was only my giving Fortune her Revenge: [ 
_ ow'd it her; and ſhe was indulgent that ſhe exact- 
ed not the Payment long before. I will there- 
fore deal more reaſonably with you, than any Po- 
et has ever done with any Patron: 1 do not ſo 
much as oblige you for my ſake to paſs two ill 
Hours in reading of my Play. Think, if you 
pleaſe, that this Dedication is only an Occaſion 1 Wl 
have taken to do my ſelf the greateſt Honour ima- 'W 
ginable with Poſterity; that is, to be recorded in 
the Number of thoſe Men whom you have fa- 
vour'd with your Friendſhip and Eſteem. For, I 
am well aſlur'd, that beſides the preſent Satisfa. 
Ction 'have, it will gain me the greateſt part of 
my Reputation with After-ages, when they ſhall WW 
Find K e 2 on your Kindneſs to me: 
I may have Reaſon to ſuſpect my own Credit 
with them, but I have none to doubt of yours. 
And they who, perhaps, wou'd forget me in my 
Poems, wou'd remember me in this Epiſtle. 
This was the courſe which has formerly been 
Practis'd by the Poets of that Nation who were 
Maſters of the Univerſe. Horace and Ovid, who 
had little Reaſon to diſtruſt their Immortality; yet 
took occaſion to ſpeak with Honour of Virgil, 
Vuarius, Tibullas, and Propertius, their Contempo- 8 
| raries: As if they ſought in the Teſtimony of 
their Friendſhip a farther Evidence of their * 


n 5 * 
8 K F. N * 
# * * 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. © 
For my own part, I, who am the leaſt amongſt 
= the 3354 have yet the F ortune to be honour'd 
= with the beſt Patron, and the beſt Friend. For, 
(to omit ſome great Perſons of our Court, to 
= whom Iam many ways oblig'd, and who have 
taken care of me, even amidſt the Exigences of a 
War.) I can make my boaſt to have found a 
better Mecenas in the Perſon of my Lord Trea- 
ſurer Cl;ford, and a more Elegant Tibullus in 
that of Sir Charles Sedley. I have choſen that Po- 
et to whom I would reſemble you, not only be- 
cauſe I think him at leaſt equal, if not ſuperior to 
Ovid in his Elegres : Nor becmile of his Quality, 


por he was {you know) a Roman Knight, as well 


of Living, and particularly becauſe of this Teſti- 


mony which is given him by Horace, Which! 


W have a thouſand times in my Mind apply'd to 


Dii tibi diuitias dederunt, artemque fruendi. 


aid noveat dulei Nutricula majus Alumnmo, = 


Gratia, ama, valetudo contingat abunde ; _ 
Ex muudus victus, nen deficiente crumena* 


Luan ſapere, & fari ut poſſit que ſentiat, & eni 


Certainly the Poets of that Age enjoy'd much 


WE Happincl in the Converſation and Friendſhip e 
| one another. They imitated the beſt way of Lik 


| ving, which was to purſue an innocent and in- 
* offenſive Pleaſure; that which one of the Anci- 
ents called Eruditam voluptatem. We have, like 

them, our Genial Nights; where our Diſcourſe 

is neither too ſerious, nor too light; but always 


as Ovid: But for his Candor, his Wealth, his way _ 


WE Nor i. Corpus eras fine peckire; Dii tibi firm... 


+ 2 Ne 2 — we 2 . 


;D 
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_ pleaſant, and, for the moſt part, inſtruQive: The Wl 


too cenſorious on the Abſent; and the Cups only 2 
ſuch as will raiſe the Converſation of the Night, 
without diſturbing the Buſineſs of the Morrow. 

And thus far not only the Philoſophers, | but the 
Fathers of the Church have gone, without leſſen. Wl 
ing their Reputation of good Manners, or of Pie. 
ty. For this reaſon I have often laugh'd at the 
ignorant and. ridiculous Deſcriptions which ſome Wi 

Pedants have given of the Wits (as they, ate 


ary, or the terra Auſtralis are to us. And there- 
fore as we draw Giants and Anthropopbagi in 
thoſe Vacancies of our Maps, where we have not 
travell'd to diſcover better; ſo thoſe Wretches Wl 
paint Lewdnels, Atheiſm, Folly, itl-Reaſoning, Wn 
and ail manner of Extravagances amongſt us, tor Wa 
want of Underſtanding what we are. Oftentimes Wl 
it ſo falls out, that they have a particular Pique W 
to ſome one amongſt us; and then they immed- W 
ately intereſt Heaven in their Quarrel: As tis au 
_ uſual Trick in Courts; when one deſigns the Ruin 
of his Enemy, to diſguiſe his Malice with ſome 


con Cauſe, with Pretence of vindicating the Ho- 
Nour of his Maſter. Such Wits as they deſcribe, 
I have never been ſo unfortunate to meet in 0 1 
Company: But have often heard much better Rea 
ſoning at your Table, than I have encounter'd in 
their Books, T | 
Fops we baniſh : For Blaſphemy and Atheiſm, i WM 
they were neither Sin nor ill Manners, are Sub WW 
Jjects To very common, and worn ſo thread-bare, 
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Raillexy neither too ſharp upon the Preſent, nor 


* 


leas'd to call them: ) Which are a Generation ot 
len as unknown to them, as the People of Tar. . 


Concernment of the King's: And to revenge his 


s. The Wits they deſcribe, are the 


8 1 
#2 , 
** 
un 
X% 


una 


De Epiſtle Dedicatory , 5 
that People who have Senſe avoid them, for fear 
of being ſuſpected to have none. It calls the 
good Name of their Wit in Queſtion, as it does 
W the Credit of a Citizen when his Shop is fill'd 


with Trumperies, and painted Titles, inſtead of 


Wares: We conclude them Bankrupt to all man- 
ner of Underſtanding; and that to uſe Blaſphe- 


s . my, is a kind of applying Pigeons to the Soles 
of the Feet: It proclaims their Fancy, as well as 


= Judgment, to be in a deſperate Condition. I am 
Ws ſure, for your own particular, if any of theſe 
Es Judges had once the Happineſs to converſe with 
Ws you, to hear the Candor of your Opinions; how 
freely you commend that Wit in others, of which 
you have fo large a Portion your ſelf; how unapt 


WE you are to be cenſorious; with how much Ea- 


5 | fineſs you ſpeak ſo many things, and thoſe ſo 


| Z pointed, that no other Man is able to excel, or 
perhaps to reach by Study; they wou'd, inſtead 


2 | of your Accuſers, become your Proſelytes. They 


. 5 wou'd reverence ſo mach Senſe, and ſo much 
good Nature in the ſame Perſon : And come, like 


the Satyr, to warm themſelves at that Fire, of 
which they were ignorantly afraid, when they 


5 5 putation to be wholly free from Cenſure: Tis a 
I Fine which Fortune ſets upon all extraordinary _ 
WE Perſons, and from which you ſhould not wiſh to 


be deliver'd *till you are dead. I have been us'd 
by my Criticks much more ſeverely, and have 
more Reaſon to complain, becauſe l am deeper 
We tax'd for a leſs Eſtate. I am, ridiculouſly enough, 
accus'd to be a Contemner of Univerſities, that is, 
in other Words, an Enemy of Learning: With- 
out the Foundation of which I am ſure no Man: 


ſtood at diltance. But, you have too great a Re- 


as WE BORE 7-0 — 
Pr 


Tue Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


can pretend to be a Poet. And if this be not enough, 

IJ am made a Detractor from my Predeceſlors, 
whom I confeſs to have been my Maſters in the 
Art. But this latter was the Accuſation of the 
beſt Judge, and almoſt the beſt Poet, in the Latin 


Tongue. You find Horace complaining, that for 


taxing ſome Verſes in Lucilius, he himſelf was 
blam'd by others, though his Deſign was no o- 
ther than mine now, to improve the Knowledge 
of Poetry: And it was no Defence to him, a- 
mongſt his Enemies, any more than it is for me, 
that he prais'd Lucilius where he deſerv'd it; Pa- 
wind laudatur eadem. Tis for this reaſon I will 
: be no more miſtaken for my good Meaning: I 
_ know I Honour Ben. Johnſon more than my lit 
tle Criticks, becauſe, without Vanity I may own, 
I underſtand him better. As for the Errors they 
pretend to find in me, I could eaſily ſhow them 
that the greateſt part of them are Beauties: And 


for the reſt, I could recriminate upon the beſt 


Poets of our Nation, if I- could reſolve to accuſe 
another of little Faults, whom at the ſame tine 
I admire for greater Excellencies. But I have 
neither Concernment enough upon me to write 
any thing in my own Defence, neither will ! 
giratifie the Ambition of two wretched Scriblers, 


Who deſire nothing more than to be anſwer'd. I 


have not wanted Friends, even amongſt Strangers, 
who have defended me more ſtrongly, than my 
contemptible Pedant cou'd attack me. For the 
other; he is only like Tee in the Play, who 
follows the Faſhion at a di 


ſtance, and adores the 
Faſtidius Brist of Oxford. You can bear me 


95 witneſs, that I have not Conſideration enough 
for either of them to be angry: Let Mevizs and 


Bavius 


The Evifile Dedicatory. 


= Bavins admire each other, I wiſh to be hated by ; 


them and their Fellows, by the ſame Reaſon for 


{ which I deſire to be lov'd by you. And I leave 
fit to the World, whether their Judgment of m7 
Poetry ought to be preferr'd to yours; . though _ 

they are as much prejudic'd by their Malice, as I 


| defire you ſhould be led by your. an to be 
1 — io, ; 


5 5 ruoſt Faithful Servant, | = 


Joux Davoax! 
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Aeg like Bells 2 . ants you i 2 
With Chiming Verſe; till the dull Plays 5 
With this fad difference though, of Pit and Pew; 
woa damn the Poet, but the Prieſt damns you. 
Bus Prieſts can treat you at your own Expence: | 
And, gravel, call you Fools, without Offence, 
Poets, poor Devils, have ne er your Folly ſhown] . 
But, to their Coft, you prov d it was their own, 
For, when a Fop's preſented ou the Stage, 
Straight all the Coxcombs in the Town ingage : 5 
| For his Deliverance, and Revenge they join: 50 E 
And grunt, like Hogs, about their Captive Swine; 3 
Tour Poets daily ſplit upon this Shelf: 5 
Lon muſt have Pools, yet none will hou himſelf, h 
Or if, in kindneſs, you that Leave would give, 
No Man could write you at that rate you live: 
For fome of you grow Fops with ſo much haſte, 
Riot in Nonſenſe, and commit ſuch waſte, 
Mpould ruin Poets ſhould they ſpend ſo faſt. 
Hie who made this, obſer d what Farces 5 
And durſt not diſablige you now with Wit, 
Fo But, Gentlemen, you over-do the Mode : "_ 
| You muſt have Fools out of the common nad. 
A unnatural ſtrain d Buffon is only taking: 
No Fop can pleaſe you now of God's 0wn making. 


PROLOG VU E. 


| Pardon 


PROLOGUE. 


Parke our Poet, if he ſpeaks his Mind;\ 
Lu come to Plays with your own Follies lind: 

Small Fools fall on you, like ſmall Showers, in vain; 
| Your own oil d Coats keep out all common Rain, 
Von muſt have Mamamouchi, ſuch a — 
As would appear a Monſter, in a Shop: | 
Hell ill your Pit and Boxes to the Brim, 
' Where, ram d in Crowds, you ſee your ſelves i in him: 5 
Sure there's ſome Spell our Poet ne ver * 
= 7: Hullibabilah de, and Chu, chu, chu. 
Be Marabarah ſahem moſt did touch you, 
= That is: Oh how we love the Mamamouchi? 
5 Grimace and Habit ſent you Pleas d away : 

. You damm d the Poet, and cry d up the N 
= This Thought had made our Author more aneaſie, e, 
= But that he hopes Im Fool enough to pleaſe ye: 
= Butheres my Grief though Nature, join d with ar „ hg 
1 Have cut me out to att a Fooling Part; 3 2 
= Ye, to your Praiſe, the few Wits here will fag; 
= Twas es = . —_ 10 NG, 


rm mn 


_— 5 ů 


N 
e 4 
— — 


7 — 
__— r4d— 
. ——— 


X-RAY 


2 — = —— _— 
2 . T : 
r — F ” 
4 8 112 muh — 
% = r —— — 
- * 


ho 


: Vidletta 


| Dramatis Perſo one. 
M E N. 


Duke of Mantia. „„ Major MR. 
Prince Frederick, his Son. „ 3 


Aurelian, a Roman Gentleman. Mr. Hart. 


Camillo, his F riend. — ler Bare. 
Mario, Governor of Rome. Nur. Cartwright | 


os Aſeanio, Page Of | Honour to ps: Reeve, 6 


Prince. 


5 Benito, Servant to Aides." L Nr. Hon. 
Valerio, Confident to the Duke. Os 
| Fabio, Servant to Mario. 8 


WOMEN. 


See Abdel of the Torr un. Ja Ja ame . | 


Specebr. 5 


5 Lac retia, 2 Lady aeſgata to be 2 ag | 


a Nun. 


 Hippolita, a Nun. 15 . Knep. 


Laura 


I Mrs. Bowtell. 


and * Nieces to Mari 0. 
| f C Mrs. 0 ore. 
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4 C T 1 SCENE 1. 
8 CEN E 4 * a great Glaſs plac'd. 


Ener Benito, with , a Guittar i in bis Hand. 


B * IT o. * to the 1 


4 Þ 5 
” 4e, Done Benito, where are you, Sib? 2 


296 The As$1GNATION: as”. 
Ben. Sirrah! That my damn'd Maſter ſhould call a Man 


of my extraordinary Indowments, Sirrah! A Man of my 
" Indowments? Gad, I ask my own Pardon, I mean 2 
Perſon of my Indowments; for a Man of my Parts and 
Talents, though he be but a Valet de Chambre, is a Per- 
Gad, I frown too, 
ads like a Perſon as any Jack-Gentleman of em all; but, 
Sad, when I do not frown, I am an abſolute Beauty; 
| Whatever this Glaſs ſays to the contrary: And, if this 
Glaſs deny it, 'tis a baſe lying Glaſs, ſo I'll tell it to his 


| fon; and let me tell my Maſter 


Foce and kick it down into the Bargain. 


Aur. [Within ] Why Benito, how long ſhall we fly 


for you? 


Ben. I come, Sir. What the Devil would 15 kave? 
= But, by his Favour, Pl firſt ſurvey my Dancing, and my 


Singing. [| He plays on the Guittar, and Dances and Sings 


to the Glaſs. ] I think that was notamiſs : Ithink ſo. Gad, 
I can dance, [ Lays down the Guittar.] and play no longer, 
Il am in ſuch a Rapture with my ſelf, What a villanous 
boaſe Fate have I? With all theſe Excellence and a * =_ 


1 Jound Wit, and yet to be a Serving-man! 
5 Enter Aurelian and Camillo. 


„er. Why, you Slave, you Dog, you Son of twenty 
- Fathers, am I to be ſerv'd at this Tate 1 A Por | 


your conceited Coxcomb, @_ 
Cam. Nay, prythee, Aurelian, be not angry. 3 


. Fur. You do not know this Rogue, as 1 wo Cami 


"Now, by this Guittar, and that great Looking-glaſs, I 


zm certain how he has ſpent his Time. He courts him- 
ſelf every Morning in that Glaſs, at leaſt an Hour: There 
admires his own Perſon, and his Parts, and ſtudies Po- 
ſtures and Grimaces, to make 1 yet more e 


| than he was born to be. 
Cam. You wrong him fre. 
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Aur. I do; for he is yet more Fool than I can ſpeak FE 


him: I never ſent him on a Meſſage, but he runs firſt to | 
that Glaſs, to practiſe how he may become his Enand, 2 


Speak, is this a Lye, Sirrah? 
Ben. 1 0, I haye ſome Kindneſs for the Mirour. 


- Aur. 


Love in a NUNNERY. 297 
| Aur. The Mirrour ! there's a touch of his Poetry too, 


5 be could not call it a Glaſs. Then the Rogue has the 
Impudence, to make Sonnets, as he calls em; and, which 


| F is a greater Impudence, he ſings em too; There's not & 
Street in all Rome which he does not nightly diſquiet 


with his villanous Serenades: With that Guittar there, 
the younger Brother of a Cittern, he frights away the 


5 Watch; and for his Violin, it ſqueaks ſo lewdly,. that Sir 


Tibert in the Gutter miſtakes him for bis Miltrels, 'Tis "0 
a meer Cat- call. . 5 

Cam. ls this true, Benito? 

Ben. to Cam. [ Aſide.] My Maſter, Sir, may 1 ay his Plex: | 
ſore; I divert my ſelf ſometimes with hearing him: A- 


tas, good Gentleman, 'tis not given to all Perſons to pe- 


netrate into Mens Parts and Qualities; but I look on you. 


Sir, as a Man of Judgment, and therefore you ſhall hear 


F me play and ſing. He tales up the Guittar and begins. 1 


Au. Why, you invincible Sot you, will nothing mend 
= you? Lay't down, or-“ 5 
: Ben. to Cam. Do ye ſee, Sir, this Enemy to the Muſes? 


he will not let me hold forth to you. [Lays down the 


= Guitar.) O Envy, and Ignorance, whither will you! — 


ſcurity — 


But, Gad, before PI ſuffer my Parts to be * in ob- 


Aur. What will you 405 Raſcal? 1 
Ben. Th take up the Guittar, and ſuffer heroically,- 


[He Plays, Aur, kicks, 7555 
Ben. Ay, do, kick till your T- es ake; Pll be baſed i in . 


Au. What? do you Mutiny? 


2 wy Muſick by neer a Foot in Chriſtendom. 9 05 
Aur, I'Il put 2 out of your Tune, with a v 


: ance to you. I aA, Aurelian kicks harder, Benito = 85 : 


Nadſter, and | ſometimes 
Cam. 8 Aur. Nay, then tis time to Melle. Hold, 
Aurelian, pr 'ythee oak ne you know we have ocea - 


ſion for him. 


Aur. I think that was well kick d. Ny 
Ben. And I think that was well _ too, 
Cam, en Aurolan. TR. 


Ne *  Þ 
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Ben. No, Sir; let him proceed to "Gicourdye Virtue; 
| and ſce what will come on't. 


Cam, Now to our Bulineſs: But we muſt firſt inſtruc | 
Benito. 
Aur. Be rul'd by 1 me, and 90 not truſt him: 1 Pro- 
| pheſie he'll ſpoil the whole Affair; he has a Worm in's 
Head as long as a Conger, a Brain ſo barren of all Senſe, 
and yet ſo fruitful of fooliſh Plots, that if he does not all 
things his own way, yet at leaſt he'll ever be mingling 
bis Deſigns with yours, and go halves with you, ſo that 
What with his Ignorance, what with his Plotting, hell 
be ſure to ruin you, with an Intention to ſerve you: 
For my Part, I had turn d him off long ſince, but that 
my wiſe Father commanded the contrary, _ Þ 
Cam. Still you ſpeak, as if what we did were Choice, 
and not Neceflity : You know their Uncle is ſuſpicious _ 
of me, and conſequently jealous of all my Servants; but 


it we employ yours, who is not ſuſpected, becauſe you 5 


—— are a Stranger, I doubt not to get an Afſignation with E 
the younger Siſter, 5 


Aur. Well, uſe your own way, Camille: But if f it ever 
I ſuceced, with his Management- k 
Cam. You muſt underſtand then, Benito, that this old i 
Sig ior Mario has two Nieces, with one of which 1 am 
5 3 in Love, and - 1 
Ben. Aſide 10 him.] I underſtand you n Sir, and = 
you defire Love reciprocal: Leave your Buſineſs in mp 
Hands. and, if it ſucceed not, . me no wiſer than 
my Maſter. | 


Cam, Pray take me with you. Theſe Siſters are great = 


— Bas uties, and vaſt Fortunes; but, by a Clauſe in their Fo» 


 _the''s Will, if they marry without their Uncle's Con- 


ent, are to forfeit all. Their Uncle, who is Covetous, 


and baſe to the laſt Degree, takes Advantage of this 
Clauſe, and, under pretence of not finding fit Matches 
4 for them, denies his Conſent to all who love m. 
Ben. Denies em e Very good, Sir. 
Cam. More than this, he refuſes Acceſs to my Suitor, 
and immures em in a mean Apartment on the Garden 
| ſide, where he barbaroully en em from all human 
| ee. e ial Os ” "_ 
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Ben. Uſes them moſt barbarouſly : Still better and bet- 


ter 


often in the Garden, from the Balcony in this Chamber, 
which looks into it; have divers times ſhot Tickets on the 
Point of an Arrow, which ſhe has taken; and, by the 
Signs ſhe made me, I find they were not ill receiv'd, _ 


=o + Bey. Ill tell you now, juſt ſuch an Amour as this had I 


IJ once with a young Lady, that— „„ 
Aur. Quote your ſelf again, you Rogue, and my Feet 
ſhall renew their Acquaintance with your Buttocks. 

Cam. Dear Benito, take care to convey this Ticket to 


Violetta: I faw her juſt now go by to the next Chappel, be 


ſure to ſtand ready to give her Holy-water, and {lip the 
Ticket into the Hand of her Woman Beatrix; and take 


ce rere the elder Siſter Laura ſees you not, for ſhe knows no- 
| TE D 


Ve. A Word to the Wiſe, Have you no Service to 


in my Venture with you. Away; be gone, Mr. Mer- 


Ben. 1 fly. Mr. Tupiter. 


I am certain. | 


| + Cam, And has Wit, J dare aflure you; but I have not 


heard ſhe has admitted of any Gallantry. 


= Aur. Her Hour is not come yet; ſhe has not * 5 
with a Man to love; When that happens (as I am re- 
ſolv'd to puſh my Fortune) you ſhall ſee that, as her 


Love warms, her Virtue will melt down, and diſſolve in 


Cam. The younger of theſe Siſters, Violetta, 1 have ſeen 5 


e f Te pe I» 
Aur. None that I ſhall trouble you withal: T'll fee firſt 
What returns you make from this Voyage, before I put 


Aur. This Lady Laura I have ſeen from your Balcony. | 
and was ſeen by her: Methought, too, ſhe lookt with a 
languiſhing Eye upon me, as who ſhould ſay, Are you are 
a Man, and have no Pity for a poor diſtreſſed Virgin? For 
my Part, I never found ſo much Diſpoſition in my ſelf to 
love any Woman at firſt Sight: Handſome ſhe is, of that 


it; for there's no ſuch Bawd to a Woman, as her own 


—————ů——— 
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Cam, I look upon the Aſſignation, as certain; will 


you promiſe me to go? You and Benito ſhall walk in the Wi 


Garden, while I ſearch the Nymph within the Shade; 
one thing I had forgot to tell you, that our General of 
the Church, the Duke of Mantua, and the Prince his 
Sen, are juſt approaching the Gates of Rome: Will you 
: go ſee the Ceremony of their Entrance? 
Aur. With all my Heart. They ſay he bibs behav'd 


bimſelf gallantly againft the French, at their return from . 


Naples: Beſides, 1 have a particular Krowledge of young 
Prince Frederick, ever hince he was at int at our Venetian | 
_ Carnivals, © 
Cam. W e then, quickly; ; leſt we miſs the Solem- 
= rity. 5 We; ¶ Exeunt. 
7 E. ty Laura and Violetta friving about « a Letter, wines _ 
| Guns Laura holde. HE ES 
1. Leti it go, V 
Tau. | ſay, let you go. 
Vio. Nay, ſweet Siſter Lane FO TS. 
Lau. Nay, dear Violetta, tis in vain to connec, Ia am 


| refoly' Ill ſee it. [Plucks the Paper from Violetta. 


Vio. But I am reſolvd you ſhall not read it. I know not : 
what Authority this is which you aſſume, or what Pri- 


vilege a Year or two can 1 give you, to uſe this Sore- J 


reignty over me. TY 
Lau. Do you rebel, young Gentlewoman?. Pl make . 
5 you know I haye a double Right over you: One, as I 
have more Years, and the other, as I have more Wit. 
Vio. Though I am not all Air and Fire, as you are, yet 
that little Wit J have, will ſerve to conduct wy Affairs, Es 
without a Governeſs, _ 
Lau. No, Gentlewoman, but it ſhall not: Are you fit 
at Fifteen to be truſted with a Maidenhead? 'Tis as muck : 
as IEG Berrers « can manage at full eee, 


For tis of a Nature 7 ſabtil, „ 

That, if tis not Luted with Care, 
Je Spirit will work through the Bortles 
4 * away into Air. 


Lad 


: * 
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| To keepit, there nothing ſo hard is, 
Iwill go betwixt waking and ſleeping 3 
The Simple too weak for a Guard i, & 

And no Mit would be plagu d with the keeping. 


, Vio. For ought I ſee, you are as little to be truſted with | 


= your Madneſs, as I with my Simplicity; and therefore 
= pray reſtore my Letter, „ N 


* Lav. E Readhg it.] What's here? An humble Petition = 
for a 2 — Meeting? Are you twittering at that Sport 


= already, Miſtreſs Novice? 


little Quarrels, caus'd, and cur'd, by the Exceſs of Love? 


| and, in ſhort, the pleaſing Diſquiets of the Soul, always = 
reſtleſs, and wandring up and down in a Paradiſe of 


Thought, of its own making? _ 


Nuo. If I underſtood not thus much before, I find you 
re an excellent Inſſructor, and that argues you have had 


0 feeling of the Cauſe in your Time too, Siſter. 


Lau. What have I conteſs'd before I was aware! She'll. 
find out my Inclination to that Stranger, whom I have 
& only ſeen, and to whom I have never ſpoken — [ Aſide. 

No good Violetta, I never was in Love; all my Experi- 
eencee is from Plays and Romances: But who is this Man, 


to whom you have promis d an Aſſignation? 


Mio. Vou'll tell my Uncle. 


Lau. I hate my Uncle more than you do, 15 5 


Mio. You know the Man, tis Signior Camillo: His 5 
Birth and Fortunes are equal to what I can expect; and 


he tells me his Intentions are Honourable. 


Vio. How! I a Novice, at ripe Fifteen? I would have 

== you to know, that I have killd my Man before I was. 

= Fourteen, and now am ready for another Execution. 

= Lau. A very forward Roſe-Bud: You open apace, 

= Gentlewoman, I find indeed your Deſires are quick e- 

= nough; but where will you have Cunning to carry on 

= your Buſineſs with Decency and Secrecy? Secrecy, I fay, : 

= which is a main Part of Chaſtity in our Sex. Where 
Wit, to be ſenſible of the Delicacies of Love? the Ten- 

derneſs of a Farewel-ſigh for an Abſence? the Joy of a 

| Return? the 'Zeal of a preſſing Hand? the Sweetneſs of 


Lau: 
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Lau. Have I not ſeen him lately in his Balcony, which 
looks into our Garden, with another handſome Gentle. 


2 man in his Company, who ſeems a Stranger? 


Viso. They are the ſame, Do you think it a reaſonable 
thing, dear Laura, that my Uncle ſhould keep us up fo ſtrictly, 
that we muſt be beholden to hearſay, to know a young | 
Gallant is in the next Houſe to us? 
Lau. Tis hard, indeed, to be mew'd like Hawks, and | 


| never mann'd: To be lock'd in like Nom hes ay = 
Vio. They that look for Nuns i in me tral be g 


miſtaken. | 
Lan. Well, what Anſiver have you return'd to this | 
Letter? = 
0 That I wanld meet 158 at eight this Evening, i in 
ttzhe cloſe Walk in the Garden, enced _ wb 3 8 


m). Woman, 


Lau. Who comes wich him? . | | 
No. Only his Friend's Man, Benito; 4 fume who 4 
4 brought me the Letter which you took from mme. 
Lau. Stay, let me think a little, Do Camillo, or this 

Benito, know your Maid Beatrix? 


f ber. 5 
. "Tis canceled then ; ; you ſhall meet your Ser 
vuant, but VI! be your Beatrix: III go inſtead of her, and 
Counterfeit your Waiting woman: In the Dark I may 
_ eaſily paſs for her: By this means I ſhall be preſent to 
| inſtruct you, for you are yet a Callow Maid: I muſt 


. teach you to Peck 4 little, you: _ come to Prey for 9 
Four ſelf in time. 


Pio. K little teaching will forve my turn: If the ol : 
one left me to my ſelf, I could go near to get my Living. 
Lau. I find you are eager, and baiting to be gone a- 
ready, and Pl| not hinder you when your Hour approaches. 
ln the mean time go in, and figh, and think 9 and be 
en, of your approaching Pleaſures . 


Love, in young Hearts, is like the Muſt of Wine; . 
Tis Ar then but elder tis more hoes, Tec, 


ACT 


Vio. They have never lk d with her; bat only ſeen 9 
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1 85 SCENE * 
. 8 G'E N E Tbe Front of a Nunnery. 


Trince Frederick, Aurelian, Camillo, and Aſcanio the 
Prince's Page. 


Fred, IV Father's ancient, and may repoſe himſelf, 
. if he pleaſes, after the Ceremony of his En- 
trance, "bat we who are younger, ſhould think it a Sin, 
to ſpend any part of Day-light ina Chamber. What are 5 
your ways of living here7 ; 
Cam. Why Sir, we paſs our time, either i in Converſe $2 
tion alone, or in Love alone, or in Love and W 


together. 


Fred. Come, explain, explain, my Counſel learned in . 


= the Laws of Living. 


Cam. For Converſation alone; that s es" in going 5 
to Court, with a Face of Buſineſs, and there diſcourſing f 
of the Affairs of Europe, of which Rome, you know, is 
the publick Mart; or, at beſt, meeting the Vertuoſi, and 
| there, wearyi "B one another with rehearſing our own 

Works, in Proſe and Poetry. 


Fred. Away with that dry Method, I will hve none : 


| on t. To the nexkt. 


Cam. Love alone, is either plain Wenching, where 6 
very Curtizan is your Miſtreſs, and every Man your Ri- 


| val; or elſe, what's worſe, plain whining after one Wo- 
man: That is, walking before her Door by Day, an 1 15 


haunting her Street by Night, with en Dark-Lan- 


9 0 enn and Rondaches. 


5 8 Which, I take it, is or will be our Caſe, Cu Ca 
1 mi Es qe 
Fred. Neither of theſe will fit my Humour: If your 
| third prove not more pleaſant, I ſhall tick to the old. Al- 
main Recreation; the Divine Bottle, and the bounteous | 
1 5 — that . up old Horace to his Od. 5 


EMT WP 


aw. 
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Aur. You ſhall need to have no recourſe to that; for 
Love, and Converſation will do your Buſineſs: That is, 
- Sir, a moſt delicious Curtizan, I do not mean down-right 

Punk, but Punk of more than ordinary Senſe in Con- 

verſation: Punk in Ragou, Punk who plays on the Lute, 
and Sings; and to ſum up all, Punk who Cooks and 

Dreſſes up her ſelf, with Poynant Sawce, to become a 
new Diſh every time ſhe is ſerv'd up to you. 

Fred. This I believe, Aurelian, is your method of li- 

vin you talk ef N 8 
Aur. There is yet another more inſipid ſort of Lore 
and Converſation: As for Example, look you there, Sir; 

the Courtſhip of our Nuns. | Pointing to the Nunnery. 

They talk prettily; but, a Pox on em, they raiſe our A- 
petites, and then ſtarve us. They are as dangerous as 
cold Fruits without Wine, and are never to be us d but 


where there are abundance of Wenches in readineſs, to WM 


JJ er. 
Cam. But yet they are ever at hand, and eaſie to come 
by; and if you'll believe an experienc'd Sinner, eaſineſs in 
Love is more than half the Pleaſure of it. 
Fred. This way of chatting pleaſes me; for Debauche- 
ry, | hate it; and, to Love, is not in my Nature, except 
it be my Friends. Pray, what do you call that Nun- 
)))). ß Ov en RY 
Tt * Tis a Houſe of Benedictines, calld the Torre li 
Specchi, where only Ladies of the beſt Quality are pro- 
feſs d. [Lucretia and Hippolita appear at the Grates. 
Aur. Look you yonder, Sir, are two of the pretty 
Magpies, in white and black: If you will lull your ſelf 
into a Platonick Dream you may: But, conſider your 
Sport will be dull, when you play without Stakes. 


Fred. No matter? I'll fool away an Hour of Courtſhip; . 


for I never was engag'd in a ſerious Love, nor I believe 
can be. Farewel, Gentlemen: at this time I ſhall di- 
ſpence with your Attendance: Nay, without Ceremony, 
becauſe I would be Incognito 
Cam. Come then, Aurelian, to our own Affairs. 
5 | Exeunt Aurelian and Camillo. 


e 
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The Prince and Aſcanio approach. 
wd Tto Lucretia.] For what Crime, fair Creature; 


were you condemn'd to this perpetual Prifon? 


Luc. For Chaſtity and Devotion, and two or three ſuch 


; | melancholy Virtues: They firſt bravght me hither, and 
= now muſt keep me Company. 


Fred. 1 ſhould rather have SAY it had boon Murder, | 


| | and that you are veil'd, for fear of doing more Miſchief 


with thoſe Eyes: For, indeed, they are too ſharp to be 


W crufted out of the Sczbbard. 


Luc. Ceaſe, I beſeech you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they 
have done ſome Execution on your Heart. | 
Fred. But I am out of reach, perhaps. 3 
Luc, Truſt not to that; they may ſhoot. at a diſtance; e 


tho they cannot ſtrike you near at hand. 


Fred. But if they ſhould kiil, you are ne' er the better: 


There's a Grate betwixt us, and you cannot fetch in the N 
dead Quarry. We 
Luc. Provided we e deſtroy the Enemy, we do not dase RE 
their dead Bodies: But you, perhaps, are in your firſt Er- 
| ror, and think we are rather Captives than Warriors; that 
wie come like Priſoners to the Grate, to beg the Charity . 
of Paſſengers for their Love. 7 


Fred. to Aſcanio. Inquire as dert 'rouſly as you can 


| what is the Name and Quality of this charming Crea- 


Las. 6 Hi i lira. Be ſure, if the Page approaches you; : 


7 to get out of im his Maſter's Name. 


[The Prince and Lucretia ſeem jo talk. 


Hip. to * By that ſhort Whiſper which 1 obſerved 
2: you took with your Maſter, I imagine, Mr, Page, you My 
come to 85 a certain Queſtion of me. 
Aſca. By this thy Queſtion, and by that Whiſper with. 4 
thy Lady, 0 thou Nymph of Devotion I) I find l am to 
impart a Secret, and not to ask one: Therefore, either con- 
feſs thou art yet a meer Woman under that Veil, and, by 
Conſequence, moſt horribly inquiſitive, or thou ſhalt loſe T0” 


thy longing, and know nothing of my . 
* By uf TOR; you n tel tuft, 
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Aſca. You'll break your OT” on W to "ny the 
Forfeit. 


Hip. Your Maſter is call'd= 2 
Aſc a. Your Lady i 18 yelep 3 5 


Hip. For Decency, in all Matters of Love, the Man 
| ſhould offer firſt, you know. = 


Aſtca. That needs not, when the Daraſel is ſo willing. 


Hip. But I have ſworn not to diſcoyer firſt, that her 
Name is Madam Lucretia; fair, as you ſee, to a Miracle, 
and of a moſt charming Converſation; of Royal Blood, 


and Neice to his Holineſs; and, if ſhe were not eſpousd 
to Heav'n, a Miſtreſs for a Sovereign 8 
Aſca. After theſe Encomiums, twere vain for me to 


praiſe my Maſter: He is only poor Prince Frederick, o- 
ther wiſe call d the Prince of Mantua; liberal, and valiant, 
diſcreet and handſome, and, in my ſimple Judgment, 2 
fitter Servant for your Lady, than his old Father, 9 80 is 
| a Sovereign. 


Hip. Dare you make all this good you have fad of your 
_ Malter? - HS. : 


| . Ves, and as 10 more of my ſelf to you. 
Hip. I defie you upon't, as my Lady's Second. 
441 ca. As my Maſter's, I a0nepe 1 it. * Time? 
Hip. Six this Evening. 8 
: _ ca. The Place? 
Hip. At this Grate. 


4 ca. The Weapons? 


Hip. Hands, and it may be Lips: e 
AY Aa. "Tis enough: Expect to hear from me. 


| They withdraw and whi I ber to their Priveipals, , 


After the Whiſper, 


Fred. 10 Lucretia. Madam, I am glad I know my Ene- 
8 my; for ſince it is impoſſible to ſee, and not admire you, 
the Name of Lucretia is the beſt Excuſe for my defeat. 
© Ti#v6, Perſons, like Prince Frederick, ought not to aſſault | 
Religious Houſes; or to purſue Chaſtity and Virtue to their 5 


laſt Retreat. 


Fred. A Monaſtery i is no Retreat for Chaſtity ; ; *tis only . 
a hiding Place for bad F aces, WR _ are thruſt in 


Crowds 


Jõ;ôö;vw³ NS 
RET . 5 | 


the 


jr! ) a TINS Mikes 


| LorninNunuzny. 397 


W Crowds together, like heaps of Rubbiſh out of the way, 
that the World may not be peopPd with deform'd Perſons: 


And that ſuch who are out of Play themſelves, may pray 
for a Bleſſing on their Endeayours, who are getting hand- 


© ſome Children, and carrying on the Work for publick Be- 


nefit. e A . 1 
Luc. Then you would put off Heav'n with your Lea- 


vings, and uſe it like them who play at Cards alone, take 
the Courts for your ſelves, and give the Refuſe to the Gen- 
wk 5; 3 3 


Fred. Vou miſtake me, Madam; 1 would ſo contrive 


| it, that Heav'n and we might be ſerv'd at once: We have 
| occaſion for Wit and Beauty: now Piety and Uglineſs will 


do as well for Heav'n; that plays at one Game, and we at 
another; and therefore Heay'n may make its Hand with 
the ſame Cards that we pit out. 7 

Tuc. I could eaſily convince you if the Argument con- 


\ cern'd me; but I am one of thoſe, whom, for want of 
Wit and Beauty, you have condemn'd to Religion: And 
| therefore am your humble rvant to pray for your hand- 


ſome Wife and Children. 


Fred. Heav'n forbid, Madam, that 1 ſhould condemn you, 
or indeed any handſome Woman, to be Religious. No, 
Madam; the occaſions of the World are great and urgent 


for ſuch as you: And, for my part, I am of Opinion, that 
it is as great a Sin for a Beauty to enter into a Nunnery, as 
for an ugly Woman to ſtay out of it 


Luc. The Cares of the World are not yet upon ou; bat 


as ſoon as ever you come to be afflicted with Sickneſs, or 
| viſited with a Wife, you'll be content I ſhould pray for 
you. „%%% I ANTMRAERKT 2 MORN 295 


" Fred. Any where, rather than in a Cloyſter; for, truly 


I ſuppoſe, all your Prayers there will be how to get out 


of it; and, upon that Suppoſition, Madam, I am come 
to offer you my Service for your Redemption. Come, 


Faith, be perſuaded, the Church ſhall loſe nothing by it: 


Ill take you out, and put in two or three crooked Apo- 
ſtles in your place, {Bell rings within. 
5 Luc. Hark, the Bell rings, 1 muſt leave you: 1, a Sum- | 


mons to our Devotion. . 
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Fred. Will you leave me for your Prayers, Madam ? You 


d may have enough of them at any time, but remember 


you cannot have a Man fo eafily, 
Luc. Well, Ill fay my Beads for you, and that's but 
Charity; for [ believe I leave you in a moſt deplorable Con- 


dition. [ Exeunt Noms. 
Fred. Not deplorable neither, but a little alter'd: If 1 
could be in Love, as | am ſure I cannot, it ſhould be with 
her, for J like her Converſation ſtrangely, _ 
Aſca. Then, as young as I am, Sir, 1 am | before-han 
with you; for I am in Love already: I would fain make 
the firſt proof of my Manhood upon a Nun: I find Ihzye 
A mighty grudging to Holy Fleſh. 


Fred. I ply Lucretia again, as ſoon as ever her Devi: 
ethinks theſe Nuns divide their time moſt 


Aſca. Then I can claim that Siſter's Love by Merit. 
en 


. 0 E N E II. i Street. 3 


8 Aurelian and Camillo. 5-24 
Aur. Vl proceed no farther, if Benito goes: 1 know hi 


” Folly will produce ſome Miſchief. 


Cam. But Pioletta defir'd me, in ber Note, to in | 


him, on purpoſe to paſs the time with her Woman Ber. 
. LES 7 


Aur, That Objection s eaſily remov'd: III fail Beni 


to's place; the Darkneſs will prevent Diſcovery ; and, for 
my Diſcourſe, ll imitate the half Wit, aud * breed 
: ing of a Valet de Chambre. 


Cam. But how ſhall we get rid of him AT og 
. Let! me alone for 10 Es 
Enter Benito. 
"Dow Com: are we read 7 Gallants? The Clock's pon 
the ſtroke of Eight. 
Aur. But we have alter d. our Reſolutions We © 89 ano- 


| Ben: 


Wl, 


on 


zen: 


Lo vx in NUN RER Y 309 
Ben, 1 hope off i have not broke my 3 e 
0 * 


Aur. Why do you hope ſo? 


Ben. Becauſe my Reputation is engag d in 't: Fre lip 1 
; ww 2 my Honour that you ſhall come, 


beat you if you follow me. Go, Sirrah, 


f Ep ata to the great Looking - glaſs, and let me bear 
no more from you till to Morrow Morning. 


Ben. Sir, my Fidelity, and, if I may be o vin, my = 


E Diſcretion may ſtand you in ſome ſtead. 


Aur. Well, come along then, 2 are brave Fellows 


who have challeng'd us, you ſhall ba ave tor warts 5 


Sir. 
Ben. How, Sir, Fighting? | Go | 
Aur. You may ſcape with theloſs of a $a oran a Arm; 8 


or ſome ſuch tranſitory Limb. 


Ben. No, Sir; I have that abſolute chalice to your x 


; Commands, that I will bridle 855 Courage, and ſtay alt 
home. [LExit. 


Cam. Vou took the only N way to be rid of him. There's 


the Wall Nein Lung Pane © of it w cl 1 up the Ladder. 


LN; Ip 


$ 0 E N E . 4 Nightpiece . 4 cu. 


Enter Laura and Violetta. 


V. 3 your Waiting- woman s Part, Lans by 
Tau. I warrant you, I'll wait on you by Night, as well ; 


| as I govern'd you by Day. 


Vio, Hark, I hear Foot-teps; and: now, methinks, Le 
3 appraching us. 


Lau. They are certainly the Men whom we expo 


Enter Aurclian and Camillo. 


|: Cam. 1 hear Womens Voices, 


Aur. We are right, I warrant you. 
Cam. Violetta, my Love! 


Vio. My dear Camillo! 


Cam. Speak thoſe Words again; my own: Name cover | 
ſounded fo o ſweetly to me, as when you ſpoke i it, and made 
me happy by Ag Dear to. it. 3 | 


Vio. 
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from my watchful Uncle and my Siſter ; and they are as 
full of Danger as they are of Love. 
me checks me too, and ſays, I was too forward i in venty- 
ring thus to meet you. 
Enemy to Love. 
l ore you much, or I had never truſted my Virtue and 
auſpicious Minute is our firſt of near Converſe. May 1 
not hope that Favour, which wer", an in Civility may 
1 claim even from the moſt reſerv d? = 
| them ſo happy. 
advance, and meet my Flames. 
+ yet unſeen, 
| hemently. 


8 know * tis ill taking Mony without Light, 
. only, and you may feel it in the dark: Beſides, you know 


1 Low: out of the way: We may do it now with Eaſe, 
15 and ſave our ſelves a great deal of Trouble, if we take it 
in time, before it Aging too faſt upon our Hands. 


dur Paſſion, and not Love all our Love out at one Meet. 
ing, but leave ſome for another time. 


green, 't n — che better. N 


Vio. Speak ſoftly then, I have ;tol'n theſe few Minute 


Something within 


Cam. You are too fearful rather, and Fear s the greate 
Vio. But Night will hide my Bluſhes, when 1 tell you; 


my Perſon in your Hands. 
Cam. The one is ſacred, and this other FTIR but this 


[ſs her Hand, 
Vio. I fear you'll cenſure me. 
Cam. Yes, as the bleſt above tax Heav'n for 22 7 

[They walk farther o 
Aur. [Stepping cowards Lara. ] Damſel of Darkuef, 


Lau. [Steppin g ping for war d.] Right truſty Valet, heard, but 
have advanc'd one Step on Reputation. 
Aur. Now, by laudable Cuſtom, 1 am to love ther ve. 


Lau. We ſhould FR well to foe each other firſt : You 1 
Aur. O, but the Coin of Love is known by the weight | 
| .tis Prince-like to Love without ſeeing, 


Lau. But wn you may be ſery'd as Princes a are ſome: 
vw, | 


ur. Let us make haſte however, and diſpatch 2 little 


Lau. Fie, no; let us Love diſcreetly, we muſt manage 


Aur. I am for applying the Plaiſter whilſt the Wound i is 
[Takes her by her Hand. 1 


1 


will conſe 


EN 
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' Law, Let go my Hand: What Crime has the poor 
Wretch contwitead that you preſs it tas? I remember no 


W Miſchief it has done you. 


Aur, O tis a heinous Malefactor, and 3 Is  preſi'd by Law; | 


becauſe it will confeſs nothing. Come, withdraw a little 1 
W farther, we have urgent Buſineſs with one another. 


Lars. Twere a Shame to quit my Ground upon the 5 
firſt Charge; yet if you pleaſe to take a Truce a little, I 
Kot to go bebind the Lovers, and liſten with 8 
„ 
! Aur, I wonder you deferr d the Propoſition ſo long: : 


I were neither true Valet, nor you true Woman if we 5 5 
— not Eves. drop. 


[LT retire behind the other two, who come 8 


ns dr Un) Ge W 


- Cam. Ci * Vio eta E. Give me woher . ver „ 
and then i 8 


Vio. And then will you be ſatisf/ d? 


' Cam, And then T Il ask a thouſand more; Pg ww. 
ſatisfy'd. Kiſſes are but thin Nouriſhment, they - are too 
ſoon digeſted, and hungry Love craves mow..." 


Vio. You feed a Wolf within you. | n 
Cam. Then feaſt my Love with a more Soli Diet. the 


makes us now a Miſer's Feaſt, and we forbear to take our 


fill, The filent Night, and all theſe downy Hours were 
made for Lovers: 


Vio. You do not love me; if you did, you would not 


| Thus urge your Satisfaction in my Shame; 


At bett, I ſee you would not Love me long, 


For they who plunder do not mean to ſtay, 


Cam. I haſte to take Poſſeſſion of my own. _ 
Vio. Ere Heav'n and holy Vows have made it 6? 
Cam. Then witneſs Heav'n, and all theſe twinkling Stars 
Vo. Hold, hold; you are diſtemper'd with your Love: + 
Time, Place, and ſtrong Defires now ſwear, not you. 
Cam. Is not Love Love, without a Prieſt and A tars? 
The Temples: are INS, and know not 


Gently they tread, and ſoftly meaſure T 
Time, that no rude Noiſe may fright the tender * - 
from giving all her Soul to melting Joys. 
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What Vows are made in them; the Prieſt ſtands ready 
*- For his Hire, and cares not what Hearts he couples, 

% W inn 

io. I never will receive theſe Mid- night Vows: 

But when I come hereafter to your Arms, , 

I'll bring you a ſincere, full, perfect Bliſ Rx 
Then you will thank me that I kept it ſo, 

, r om 5h 
| Leon. There's your Deſtiny, Lover mine: I am to be 
honeſt by Infection; my Lady will none, you ſee. = 
Aur. Truth is, they are a loſt Couple, unleſs they lean 
Grace by our Example. Come, ſhall we begin firſt, and | 
| ſhame them both? [Takes her by the Hand again, 

Lau. You'll never be warn'd of this Hand, Benito. 

Aur. Oh, tis ſo ſoft, as twere made on purpoſe to take 

Hearts, and handle them without hurting. Theſe taper 

Fingers too, and even Joints ſo ſupple, that methinks I 
mould 'em as they paſs through mine: Nay, in my Con- 
ſcience, tho' it be Nonſenſe to ſay it, your Hand feels 

_ Tor a: 

Lau. Methinks yours is not very hard, for a Serving- 
man's: But where, in the name of Wonder, have you” 
i 2 talk ſo courtly? You are a ſtrange Valet de Cham- 

Aur. And you are as ſtrange a Waiting-woman: You 

| have ſo ſtabb'd me with your Repartees to Night, that l 
ſmould be glad to change the Weapon to be reveng d on 

Tl V dale gn Crt 

Lau. Theſe, I ſuppoſe, are Fragments which you leart- 
ed from your wild Maſter Aurelian: Many a poor Woman 

hass paſs'd thro' his Hands, with theſe very Words. You 
treat me juſt like a Serving- man, with the cold Meat which 

comes from your Maſter's Table. 

Aur. You could never have ſuſpected me for uſing my 

Maſter's Wit, if you had not been guilty of purloining 
from your Lady. I am told, that Laura, your Miſtreſs's 

Siſter, has Wit enough to confound a hundred Aurelians. 

Lau. I ſhall do your Commendations to Laura for your 


— 


VE: SW „VV Au, 
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Au. And I ſhall not fail to eren my ſelf by inform. 


ing Aurelian of yours. 


Enter Benito with A Guittar. i 5 
Ben. The poor Souls ſhall not loſe by the a tht £ 


my fooliſh gadding Maſters have diſappointed them. That | 
Ladder of Ropes was doubtleſs left there oy the young | 
Lady in hope of them. 


Vio. Hark, I hear a Noiſe in the Garden. 15 

Lau. I fear we are betray d. 2 
Cam. Fear nothing, Madam, but ſtand . . 
Ben. Now Benito, is the time to hold forth 4 Tx: 


= lent, and to ſet up for thy ſelf. Yes, Ladies, you ſhall be 
ſerenaded, and when I have diſplay d my Gifts, ll retire 
in TREO over the Wall, and hug my ſelf for the Abd- 
venture. [He fums on the Guittar. 


Vio. Let us mcks haſte, Siſter, and pet into 5 ; 


1 this Muſiek will raiſe the Houſe upon us immediatel 


Lau. Alas, we cannot, the damn d N ad Juſt 


4H in the Door where we NE paſs, WIE 


Ben, . Singing Eveillez vous, Belles endormiess 


Eveilles vous: car il eſt jour: 
Mette la tete a la 1 „ 
Vow entendrex parler d amour. 


A 145 de to cam. ]̃ Camillo, this is my incorriellls - 


| Rogue; and I dare not call him Benito, for fear of diſcos : 
vering my {ſelf not to be Benito. 


Cam, The Alarms already given thro? the Houſe, 1 


dies, you muſt be quick: Secure your ſelves, and leave 
. wn: to ſhift, N LRxeunt Women. = 


Within. This ; Way, this way. . 


Aur. I hear em coming; and, as ill Luck will have i its 1 
Juſt by that Quarter where our Ladder i is OE. - 


Cam. Let us hide in the dark walk, *til they are paſt. 


Aur. But then Benito will be caught, and being known RH 


to be my Man, will betray us. 


Ben. I hear ſome in the Garden: Sure t 
dies, that are taken wit hey — the ra 


h my Melody. Tot in Benito 
this time I will 8 inchant * om, 12 — 5 
Vor. III. : O lur. 
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8558 vour 0 your PIE unworthy Servant. . 1 


is up, and will be upon us immediately. 


us into this Arbour. 


ſing and play, to a Miracle, or Tl juſtifie ** duc 
= — I am caught, and hang d fort, 


> Pll make him an Example to all Midnight . 7 
of which this Fidler is the lewdeſt. 1 


. ͤ ———— Pe 50 — 2 — 


Aur. He's at it again, Why Benito, are you mad?. ED 
Ben. Ah, Madam! are you there? This is fuch A Par 


But fill between kiſſing Amintas did ſay, 3 
Fair Phillis {ook . and you « turn Nite to Dy. 


Ausr. come away, you unſufferable Raſcal, the Hou 
Ben. O Gemini, is it you, Sir? 


Mübin. This way; follow, follow. 
Aur. Leave your ſcraping and croaking, and lep with 


Ben, Scraping and vba! *Sfoot, Sir, either grant 1 


Enter Mario and Ser uants. 
Mar. Where i is this ſerenading Raſcal? If I find kim; 


Ben. O that I durſt but play my Tune out to convince | 


him! Soul of Harmony! Is us . 5 


[Plays and ſongs ſofth. 
Cam. benen dear Benito: We muff flatter 12e * . 
Ben. [Singing ſoftiy.] Mertex le tete: The Notes which 


follow are ſo ſweet, Sir, I muſt ſing em, though it be 3 
ol wy ruin Parler d amour. 5 


[Laura and Violetta in the Bala 


La Yes, we are ale, er 3 but * are * in 
; Don. 


Vio. They are juſt upon em. "To eats : 
Lau. We ak do ſomething: Help, haps Thien 


| Thieves; we ſhall be murder. 


Mar. Where? Where are they? 5 a 
Lau. Here, Sir, at our Chamber- door: 44 we are run 


into the Balcony for ſhelter: Dear Uncle, come and 
help us. 


Mar. Back again quickly: 1 durſt have ſworn they had 


been in the Garden. Tis an Ignis fatuus I think that leads 
us ome one ae place to ae. LExe. Mar. and Servants 


Vo. 


Love in 4 Hunxnnx: Is 
Vis. They are, BME: My dear Camillo, make haſte, and 


a your ſel 8 


Cam. May our next Meeting prove more praphtious... 
Aur. to Benito. Come; Sirrah, I ſhall oak. you ug 1. 


nother Note when you are at home. 


Ben. Such another Word, and Fll ſing again. 5 
Aur. Set the Ladder, and mount fir, you AR 1 8 
Ben. Mount firſt your ſelf, and fear not my delaying; = 
os, am N they I ſpare me for my play ing. T 
L as he goes off. 

nus entendres tarler bana. Eau. e, 


40 r m. SCENE I. 


18 C E N E The Frome of the Nn. 
Aſcanio, and Hippolita , at the Grate, 2 


27 J. See you have kept touch, Brother, 


Aſca. As a Man of Honour — Siſter, when 6 


8 be is chalchg d: And, now, according to the Laws of 
Duel, the next thing is to ftrip, and, inſtead of Seconds, 


to ſearch one another. = 
Hip. We'll ſtrip our Hands, if you pleaſe, Brother, for 
they are the only Weapons we mult uſe.” = 
Aſca. That were to invite me to my We Siſter; * 
could have made a full Meal in . World, and you 
would have me take up with hungry Commons in the 


| . Pray mend my Fare, or I am gone. 


Hip. O. Brother, a Hand in a Cloyſter, is Fare like 
Fleſh in Spain, tis delicate, becauſe tis ſcarce. You may 
be ſatisfy d with a Hand, as well as'I am plead with the + 


Courtthip of a Bo). 


Aſca. You may begin with me, Siſter, as Milo did; yer „ 
rying a Calf firſt, you may learn to carry an Ox hereafter : 5 
In the mean time produce your Hand, I underſtand Nins 
Fleſh better than you imagine: Give it me, you ſhall ſee 
bow I will "worry it, ow” gives her OY Now 


Could | 


5 1. De A8$1GNATION: Or, | 
= 1 not we thruſt out our Lips, and contrive 2 Kilt 1 
Hj. Yes, we may; but I have had the experience of - 
it: It will be but half Flefh, half os 
Aſca. Let's try however. 
Hip. Hold, Lucretia's here. . 
Ala. Nay, it you come with Odds upon me, tis s time 
to call Seconds. $ LAſeanio Hems. 
© The Prince and Lucretia appear. 0 5 
1 | Tue. Sir, t though your Song was pleaſant, yet there 
vas one thing amiſs in it, that was your rallying of Reli- 
ion. 
oF Fred. Do you ſpeak well of my Friend Love, and by! 
FE try to ſpeak well of your Friend Devotion. = 
Tue, I can never ſpeak well of Love: runs to avoid _ 
| it that I enter d here. = 
Fred. Then, Madam, you have met your Man! : "For; 
41 confeſs the truth to you, I have but counterfeited 
Love to try you; for I never yet could love any Woman: 
And, ſince I have ſeen you, and do not, I am certain now 1 
I ſhall ſcape for ever. 2 
LCL.uc. You are the beſt Man in the World, if you con- 
tinue this Reſolution, Pray, then, let us vow ſolerhnly 
_ theſe two things: The firſt, to eſteem each other better 
than we do all the World beſides; the next, neyer to 
change our Amity to Love. 
Fred. Agreed, Madam: Shall I kifs our Hand on v * 
Luc. That's too like a Lover: Or if it were not, the - 
15 narrowneſ of the Grate will excuſe the Ceremony. 
Hip. No, but it will not, to my Knowledge: I have 
ery'd every Bar many a fair time over, and, 5 laſt, have 
Found 5 one where a Hand may get TYNE a be 
gallan 1 
. [Giving her Hand.] There, Sir; tis a true one. 
Fred. | Kiſſing it. ] This, then, is a Seal to our bee 
Friendſhip; and defiance to all Love. 
Tuc. That Seducer of Virtue. 
Fred. That Diſturber of Quiet. 
Luc. That Madneſs of Youth. _ 
Fred. That Dotage of old Age 


Luc, 


1 in a NoxnxEny. | * 


Tuc. That Enemy to good Humour. 


Fred. And, to conclude all, that Reaſon of al unrea 05 TN 
0 nable Actions, 


Aſca, This Doctrine is abominabls, 40 not believe it, 


Siſter, | 1 21 
Hi. No, fl as Brother, may 1 never have Comfort 
i from ſweet Youth at my Extremity, 5 
Luc. But remember one Article of our Friendſhip, that 
though we baniſh Love, we do riot Mirth, nor Gallan- 
try; for 1 declare, 1 am for all Extravagancies, but 
| Joſt loving. 
Fired. Juſt my own Humourz for T hate G and PE 
= Melancholy next to Love, 5 
Aa. Now it comes into my Head, the Duke of Man- 0 
dus makes an Entertainment to Night in Maſquerade: 

= lf you love Extravagancy ſo well, Madam, I'll put you 
= into the Head of one; lay by your Nun-ſhip for an aa 
or two, and come amongſt us in Diſguiſe, 

Fred. My Boy is in the right, Madam, Will you ven. 
ture? I'll furniſh you with Masking-habits. - 

Hip. O my dear Siſter, never refuſe it: I keep the . 
Keys, you know: I'll warrant you weill return before 
we are miſs d. I do ſo long to have one fling into the 
| ſweet World again before I die. Hang't, at worſt tis but 


one Sin more, and then we'll repent for all together. 


Aſca. But if I catch you in the World, Siſter, I'll make 
= you have a better Opinion of the Fleſh and the Devil for 
ever after. 


Luc. If it were known, 1 were loft for ever. 


Fred. How ſhould it be known? You have her on your 
fide, there, that keeps the Keys: And, put the worſt, | 
that you are taken in the World; the World's a good 

World to ſtay in; and there are certain Occaſions of wak- 
ing in a Morning, that may be more drome to you than 

your Matins, _ . 
Lus. Fie, Friend, theſe ante are a Breach! of 
Articles in our Friendſhip. But well, for once, I'll ven- 


ture to go out: N nad —_ are but 122 | 
Kay roared 5 
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Aſca. My Lord, here's Company approaching : We ſhall 
: be diſcover . 


Fred. Adieu then, j juſq# a revoir; Aſeanio fall be with 


- you immediately, to Load you. 


Aſca. How will you e Siſter? will you be 3 
Man or a Woman? 
Hip. A Woman, Brother Page, for lie 1 ſhould. have 


the ſtrangeſt Thoughts if I once wore Breeches. 


Aſca. A Woman, ſay you? Here's my Hand, if I meet. 


you in place convenient, PU do my beſt to make you 
Zune” . 
| Enter Anrelian and Camillo. 


= Cam. But why thus Melancholy, with Hat pul down, | 
and the Hand on the Region of the Heart, Jo the reverſe 


of my Friend Aurelian, of happy Memory? | 


Aur. TU: ON; 1 am aſnam 4 on t, but cannot 


: help its: 


Aur. I could love Deformiry i it ſelf, with that good Hu- 
. Inoue: She who's arm'd with Gayety and Wit, needs no 
other Weapon to conquer me. 


Cam. We Lovers are the great Cinch of wir in our 
Miſtreſſes. For Beatrix, ſhe's a meer Utterer of Yes and 
No, and has no more Senſe than what will Juſt dignife 


her to be an arrant Waiting. Woman: That is, to Lye 
for her Lady, and take your Money. 
Aur. It may be then I found her in the Exaltation: of 


her Wit; for age wh Women have their good and il 


Days of Talking, as they have of Looking. 
Cam. But, however, ſhe has done you the Courteſi c 


to drive out Laura: And ſo one Poiſon has GE the 


5 other. 


Aur. Troth, not w abſolutely becher 15 1 dote on La- 
ra's Beauty, and on Beatrix's Wit: Jam wounded with a 
55 forked Arrow, which will not ealily be got out, 


Cam. 


Cam. But to be in Love with. a \ Waitiog-womes! 
e with an Eater of Fragments, a Simperer at lower end of 
a2 Table, with mighty Golls, rough-grain'd, and red with 
. 8 thoſe Diſcouragers and Abettors of , Elevated. 


2 * ' 
2 | 
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Cam. Not to loſe time in fruitleſs Compluints let us 
purſue our new Contrivance, that you may ſee your two 


Miltreſles, and 1 my one. 


Aar. That will not now 7 be difficult: This Plot's 40 
; hid, that 1 defic the Devil to. make it miſs, The Wo- 


man of the Houſe, by which they are to paſs to Church, 


is brib'd; the Lagies are, by her, acquainted with the 


Delign; and we need ouly to be there before them, and 


N che Prey, which will undoubtedly fall into the 


Br 

+ v 

£ Net. 
; 2 
| 

| 


Cam. Your Man is s made ſafe, I hope, from doing us 


any Miſchief, 


Le. He hes par'd of: ia, 1 thank Vim, for mm. 
| Hour or two: The Fop would make me believe that an 


unknown Lady is in Love with bim. and has made hin 
an Aſſignation, 


FF Can. If he ſhould ſucceed now, 1 ſhould have the | 
worſe opinion of the Sex for his ſake, | ue 
= Aur, Never doubt but he'll ſucceed: Vour brick Fool 
= that can make a Leg, is ever a fine Gentleman among 
the Ladies, becauſe he's juſt of their Talent, and they! un- 
deꝛrſtand him better than a Wit. , 
Cam. Peace, the Ladies are coming this way to they 5 
 Chappel, and their Jaylor with em: Let em go by with- . 
out ſaluting, to avoid Wipicions 3 and let us go 0 ps. to pro: 1 


er our Engine. 
Enter Mario, Laura, * Violetta. 


Aur. I muſt have a Look before we go. Ah, ZR lit- 5 


R de divine et I'll be with you immediately. 
[ Exeunt Aurelian. and Camillo. 


Vo. Look you, sines, there are our Friend, but take 5 


no Notice. 


Lau. I ſaw them, Was not that Aurelias with Gamill * 


Pio. Ves. 


Lau. I like T ry drangely. If Bis a were join d 5 
with Benito's Wit, I know not what would become of ” 


my poor Heart, 

25 ⁊ aber Fabio, and a5. with Mario. 
Mar. Stay, Neices, I'll but 

ans 8⁰ wn you immediately, 


peak a Word with Fabio, 5 
O4 = 5 5 | is 2 


* W 2 79 r N. 5 by 
F „ e Rent? o 9nd hn ies e 
5 


ment. 
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Vio. I ſee, Siſter, you ire infinitely taken with Benito s 


+ wi tz but I have heard he is a very conceited Coxcomb. 


Lau. They who told you ſo, were horribly miſtaken : 


Fou ſhall be judge your ſelf, Violetta; for, to confeſs 


_ frankly to you, L aye made him A kind of an Appoint- 


Vio. How! have you made an Aſſignation to Benito? A 
| Serving-m man! a Trencher-carrying Raſcal! 

lau. Good Words, Violetta! | only ſent to him Gom 
an unknown Lady near this Chappel, that I might view 


him in paſling by, and ſee if his Perſon were e 


to his Converſation. 
Pio. But how will you get rid of my Uacle? 


Lau. You ſee my Project; his Man Fabio i is beiva by 


1 me, to hold him in Diſcourſe. 

5 Enter Benito, looking abou 1. PIES 
os; In my Conſcience this is he. Lord, what a Mon- 
1 ger of a Man is there! with ſuch a Workiday rough- 

 hewn Face too! for, F aith, Heay' n has not beſtow'd the 

finiſhing upon't. 

Lau. Tis impoſſible this ſhould bs Saree yet has talks 


this way: From ſuch a Piece of animated Timber Tweet £ 


Heav'n deliver me. 

Ben [ Aſide. This muſt of neceſli be the 1445 who 
is in Love with me. See, how ſhe ſurveys my Perſon! 
| Certainly one Wit knows another by Inftin&t. By that 


Au Gentleman, it ſhould be the Lady Laura too. hum 


Benito, thou art made for ever. | 

Lau. He has the moſt unpromiſing Face for a Wit, 1 

ever ſaw; and yet he had need have a very good one, to 
i — amends for bis Face. J am half cur d of bim al- 


5 5 What means all this l Madam? You 
briſtle up to me, and wheel about me, like a Turkey- 
cock that is making Love: Faith, how do you like my 


1 f Perſon, ha? | | 
Lad. I dare not praiſe it for fear of the old Compli- 


ment, that you ſhould tell me, *tis at my Service, But, 
Pray” Is your Name Benito? | | 


Ben, — * at Jour Service, Madam; 7 
Lau, 


8 9 


. * wy 


<5 YJ. Ws... 


3 ok 


7 


* 
4. 


Lau, And have you no Sethe, or any FLY of: vom 0 


Name, one that is a Wit, attending on Signior Aurelian :? 


Ben. No, I can aſſure your 'Ladyſhip; I my ſelf am the 5 
only Wit who does him the Honour, not to ee binn, | 


but to bear him Company 
Lau. But ſure it was another You, that waited on c. 


| mill in the Garden, laſt Night. 


Ben. It was no other Me, but Me Signior 5 bmi. 
Lau. Tis impoſſible. 
Ben. Tis moſt certain. 


Lau. Then I would adviſe you by g0 chither again ad. 


look for the Wit which you have left there, for you have 


brought very little Jong! with | hog Your Voice, r 85 


too, is much alter d. 
Ben. Only a little over-ſtrain'd, e or 55 wich Singing. 
Lau. How ſlept you, after your Adventure? 


Ben. Faith, Lady,! I could not ones one wink, for Dream? : 


ing of you. 
Lau. Not ſleep for L Dreaming? When the Place falls 


5 you ſhall be Bull-· maſter· General at: Court,” '- | 


Ben. Et tu. Brute! Do you miſtake me ob a Fool too? 


1 Then, I find there's anger n chat Opinion: belides ac; 6d 


Maſter. 1 ieee 


Vio. Siſter, look to your ſelf, my Uncle renwalng.: Ni 
Tau. lam glad on't; he has done my Buſineſs: Lie has 
5 * cur'd me. Lord, that 1 could beſo miſtaken? * N 


Vio. I told you what he Was. 


Lau. He was quite another thing laſt Night: Never was 
Man foalter'd in four and twenty Hours. A pure Clown, 
meer elementary Eat without the leaſt Spa of Soul i in 


him! 851 


Ben. But, tell me pre are not yy 2 lows with 2 7 
ing: ou | not nd 


Lau. Away, thay inen 1 50 found. thee out for a 
high and mighty Fool, and fo I leaye thee, . 
Mar. Come, now | am ready for you; as litt e 8 


Confeſs the truth: 1 love Plain - d 
me Refractory. 


tion, and 25 5 much N Huſwifry as you pleaſe: Take 


14 


Aru _ l 2 —_— 


4 
n 
8 
Y 
- Io 
© 
1 
} - 
| ; 
[4 po 
Pp 
7 
1 
* 
. oh 
$ 
= 
37 
* 
> £00 
9 
Y 7 
122 
5 
9 
* 
BE 
£ 
N wy 
po 
* 
** 


oO. ample of * _ I 


. E AsS1 S RAT ION: Or. 


rec. by me; I aſſure you no Body debauches me o 
encept it be in your Company. re 


Manet Benito. 
Ben. I am undone for ever: What ſhall I do ih my 


probrious Head. No hang't, I won't neither; all Wits 
have their Failings ſometimes, and have the Fortune to be 
- thought: Fcols once in their Lives. Sure this is but a Co- 
py of her Countenance; for my Heart's true to me, and 
_— to mes ſhe loves me fill: Well, wi . in * 
0 5 4 noiſe of pr her wy Fats Wat within, 
Enter Morin Fabio, Laura, and Violetta. 

5 "Ja [Shaking her Cloaths.] Oh Sir, I am wet. quite. 
_ through, my Cloaths, and am not able to endure i 1b. 58 
Vio. Was there ever ſuch an Inſolence? 

Mar. Send in to ſee who lives: *. rn make' an . 


Enter a 1015 


Fab. Here's the. Wotnan of the Houſe ber de, Sir. 755 


Tron. Sir, I ſubmit, moſt willingly, to any Puniſhment 
you ſhall inflict upon me: For, though I intended nothing 
of an Affront to theſe ſweet Ladies, yet I can never: for- 


give my ſelf the Misfortune of webbea 1 n e innocent 


. n 

. Ain ehh eee er ESD 
Fron. Alas, poor ſweet Lady, tes young ad ve 
155 Sir: I beſeech you, give me Leave to repair my Offence, 


with 2 Wy ſelf, and _ Houſe, for der Accom- | 


oY "Ben, T know that Tomi: There 8 as . Plot 
in n this, I' lay my Life ont. Now e, caſt about for 
thy Credit, and recover all again. A* 
Mar. Go into the Coach, Neices, and bid this b 
man drive apace. As for you, KMiſtvels,. your {moth 
Tongye ſhall not excuſe you. 
Lau. By your Favour, Sir, III accept of theGentlewo- 


man's Civilityz I cannot ſtir a ſep farther. 


Fron. Come in, ſweet Buds of Beauty, W have a 
5 rite in an inner —— and if you pleaſe to repoſe 


Jour 


8 TY I'll run into ſome Deſart, and there I'll hide my op- 


1 
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your ſelf a while, Sir, ia another Room, they ſhall come 


: out, and wait on you immediately. 
Mar. Well, if it muſt be ſo. 


Fron. [Whiſpering the Ladies.) Naur Friends are ed IT 


in the Garden, and will be with you: as ſoon as we have | 


= 1 off your Uncle. 


Ben. A Cheat, a Cheat, A ank one; 1 [ it, old sro 


Y 1 Gnellit. oy 


Mar. What $ the matter with the Fellow? Is he di 0 
ſtractedꝰ?ꝰ 
Ben. No, tis you are more likely to be difraed; Jac 5 

that there goes ſome Wit to the being mad, and you have ; 

I not the leaſt Grain of Wit to be gull'd thus grolly. 

Fron. What does the Fellow mean? 5 

Ben. The Fellow means to detect your Villany, wo to Ks 
| recover his loſt Reputation of a Wit. 


S From. Why, Friend, what Villany? I hope my Houſe i is . — | 
= a civil Houſe, © . | | 


Ben. Yes, avery civil e. one; for my Maſter lay in of his. 


| laſt Clap there, and was treated very 1 8 to uy * 


5 * | 
ER How's this, how - this? - 
Fron. Come, you are a dirty Fellow, and Is am known 
to be a Perſon that _ . 
Ben. Yes, you are known to be a Perſon chat ms 
. 12 Speak your worſt of me, what Perſon am known Z 
| to 3 ; 
 - Why, if you will have it, you are lttle lan len : 
1 Procureſs: You carry Meſſages betwixt Party and Party: 
And, in one word, Sir, ſhe's as arrant a Fruit-woman as 
an is about Rome. 


Mar. Nay, if ſpe be a Fruit-woman, my Neices fall . 


* not enter into her Doors. e 
Ben. You had beſt let them enter, you do not know 


> how they may fructifie i in her Houſe : For I heard her wit =_ 


8 Ears whiſper to em, that their Friends were within | 
Cal | 
Mar. This is palpable, this is manifeſt; 1 ſhall remem- 
ber Jon, O's Fruttergr, I Thall have your baskets ſearch'd 
5 | | | | | when 
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| when you bring Oranges again. Come aways Neices J 


"2 and thanks honef Fellow for thy diſcovery. 


 [ Exeunt Mario and Women. 
Ben. Hah couragio! I Diavolo e morto: Now I think 1 
5 have tickld it; this Diſcovery has re-inſtated me into the 


Empire of my Wit again. Now in the pomp of this At- 
chievement, will I preſent my ſelf before Madam Laura, 
with a Behold, Madam, the happy Reſtauration of Benito. 


Enter Aurelian, Camillo, and Frontona, over- bearing him. 
Oh, now, that I had the Mirror, to behold my ſelf in 


_ the Fulneſs of my Glory! and, oh, that the domineering 
Fop my Maſter were in Preſence, that I might triumph 


over him! that I mighteven contemn the wretched Wight, 


the Mortal of a groveling Soul, and of a debaſed Under- 


ſſtanding. [He looks about him and ſees his Maſter.) How 
tie Devil came theſe three together? Nothing vexes me 
bdaut that I muſt Rand bare 4 to bim, after ſuch an Enterprize 
8 | 
Aur. Nay, put on. put on again, ſweet Sr why ſhould | 
you be uncover'd before the Fop your Maſter, the wretehy 


ed . the Mortal of a groveling Soul? 


Ben. Ay, Sir, you may make bold with your ſelf at your = 
oven Pleaſure: But for all that, a little bidding would 
make me take your Counſel and be cover d, as Affairs go | 
5 . 


Au. If it be lawful for a Man 4. a debaſed Underſtand- 
3 ing to confer with ſuch an exalted Wit, pray what was 
that glorious Atchievement which rapt you into wee an 
Ecſtaſie? 
Ben. 'Tis a ſign you know well how Matters 29, by 
| your asking me ſo impertinent a Queſtion, * 
Aaur. ¶ Putting off his Hat to him.] Sir, 1 beg of you, as 
your moſt humble Maſter, to be ſatisfy d. 


Ben. Your Servant, Sir; at preſent I am not at leiſure 


- 455 Conference. But hark you, Sir, by the way of friend- 
ly Advice, one Word: Henceforward tell me no more of 
de Adventure of the GUY, nor of the ous us 


945 Your mean the Mirror, | . 


Ben. 
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| ger. 


fineſs is done, the Rogues are defeat 5 
is ſecur'd: If you would know more, demand it of that 
Criminal, [ Pointing to Frontona.] and ask her how fhe dares 


3 e 
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Ben. Ves, the Mirror; tell me no more of that, except 


you could behold in it a better, a more diſcreet, 'pr a more 
able Face for Stratagem, than I ean, when L look there. 


Aur. But, to the Buſineſs; What 1 is this famous Enters | 


| priſe? 


Ben. Be ſatisfy d, without troublin ng me archer, the Bu- 
and your Miftreſs 


appear before you, after ſuch a fignal Treachery, or before be 
me, after ſuch an Overthrow ? 


Fron. I know nothing, but only that, by your Maſter's --.. 
Gedern I was to receive the two Ladies into wy. Houle, . * 
and you prevented it. = 


Ben. By my Maſter” «Order? Pl neer believe i it. This a 


is your Stratagem, to free your ſelf, e me of = £ 
Reward. 1 


Cam. LI ln * ſhe fiysi js true. 


* Ben. I am deaf to all Aﬀſeverations that 3 my 5 
Honour, | 5 


Aur. Vll ſweat it then. we tro were the two Rogues; 5 


- and you the Diſcoverer of our Villany. „„ 
Ben. Then, Woe, Woe, to poor Benito! I find. my A- 
bdundance of Wit has ruin d me. | 


Aur. But come a little nearer: x would not receive * 


good Office from a Servant; but I would reward him for | 


s Diligence. | 
"Ba Virtue, Sir, i is its own Reward: 1 erpect none from 


Aur. Since it is ſo, Sir, you ſhall loſe no further timeſin . 


my Service: Henceforward pray know me for your hum 


ble Seryant; for your Maſter I am reſoly'd to be no lon- 3 


Ben. Nay, rather than fo, Sir, I beſcech you! let a good, 


honeſt, ſufficient Beating attone the difference, 


Aur. Tis in vain, \ 

Ben. I am Joth to leave you without a Guide. 

Aur. He's at it again, do you hear, Camillo? 
Cam. Pr * Aurelia, be — and beat bim 
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Fron. Pray, Sir, hear reaſon, and lay' t on, for 1. ſake! 
Aur. Tam obdurate. 

1 Cam. Nat. what wil your Father Gi, if you * with 

\. MII :! $ #55 

Aur. I care not. ' 

Ben. Well, Sir, ſince you : are 9 7 — t g an 
I have offer d you Satisfaction, and ſo Er Conſcience 
is at Eaſe: What a Devil, before I'll offer my {elf twice 

to be beaten, by any Maſter in Chriſtendom, Ill ſtarve, and 
that's my Reſolution, and ſo your Servant that Was, Sir. 


Exit. 
Aur. Lam glad Iam rid of bims: he was my Evil Ge- 
nius, and was always ing to me, to blaſt my Un- 


dertakings: Let me ſend him never fo far off, the Devil 
e Would be ſure to put him in my way, when I had any 
thing to execute. Come, Camillo, now we have —_ d 


3 5 the Ts it may 20 we ſhall n e en 


SCENE. n. 


6 Enter oe Duke of Mantua' in Maſquetade, Frederick, Vs 
| lerio, and others. On the other fi de, enter Luereris, Hip : 
polita and Aſcanio. 


Luc. to Aſca. The Fring I know already; by your De- 
ſcription of his Masking- habit; but, which is the Duke 
his Father?! 

| ſea, He whom you ſee talking with the Prince, and 
looking this way. I believe he has obſery'd us. 

Luc, If he has not, I am refolv'd. we'll make our ſelves 

28 remarkable as we can: Pl exerciſe. * Talent A, BO ; 


eing. | 
Hip. And 1 mine of "hs | 
Due to Frederick, Do you know the Company which 
ame ak! 
Fred. I cannot poſſibly i imagine who they, are : At leaſt 
I will not tell Fan Al de. 
Due. There's de very. uncommon i in n de A of 
n . 8 | 2 5 


b. 
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5 Feed Pleaſe you, Sir, PH diſcourſe with her, and ſee if 5 
can ſatisfie your Highneſs. 77 ew 


Duke. Stay, there's a Dance beginning, and he fem. | 
as if We e Ok ao - *> 


O N NE. 


5 Ta Jeet Love and Fear Phyllis me, 

Shun d her own Wiſh, yet at laſt ſhe conſented: : 

But loth that Day ſhow'd-her e cover, 

Come gentle Night ſbe aid. n ue | 

Come quickly to my Aid, dang Foam raw 
And a poor ere , n 
77 Hide from her ane 5.4 boa . 1 55 93 1120 


Now cold as 7 7 now Ra Ho SF = 
I dare not tell my. ſelf my own Deſire; | | 
1 70 But let Day ſiy away. and let Mn as hers, IVE 
Grant ye kind Powers above, Ho; 84 
_ | »1Slow Hours to parting. , Pad ee 
But wien ro Bliß we * N 5427. 1/1512 dt 
i e em fo faſter. „ Es 


vt 24 4 7) T: a I 77 


1 


Few been, i 4 e, ben I diſcover 

_ That Fire wi Heart, warming Lover; 3 

Is pity Love ſo. pn ” 

| Br if this Night he % 161. Fi 

; | Falſe or unkind to me, (4.1 52 1 why | e <1 
Let me die, ene E fee 4 ay ys 125 ö . 8 »4* 285 
 Thas En forſaken, 303: U1E363 © ; $04 5 IN Tat br 


og "Dole, [ After the Dance] My Cur zoſtty e 1 muſl 
needs hale that unknown Veſſel, and erh whither ſhe's | 
bound, and what Freight ſhe carries; | ©. | 3 
Fred. She's not worth your trouble, Sir: Sbell ichen 1 
prove ſome common Courtizan in diſguiſe or at beſt ſome 


- bhomely Perſom of Honour, that only dances welli enough 
to invite a * of my 15 e all orgy Wa ; 

| fright your ever 20d e er NG: - : 
{29} nee ting. A kun 22 50 nl n "oY "hs 


"Duke: 
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„o maliciouſly ſaid all I ſee of her is chart 
ing, and I baue reaſon to think her Face is of the fame 
piece, at leaſt Vl try my Fortune. : 
Fred. What an unlucky Accident is this! If my Father E 
mould diſcover her, ſhe's ruin d: If he does not, yet I have BY 
D loſt her Converſation to-niglit. | 
Duke approaches Lucretia. | 
Acta. *Tis the Duke himſelf who comes to court you! 
Luc. Peace, Tl fit him; for I have been inform'd to the 
| leaſt tittle of his Actions ſince he came to Town. 
Duke to Lucretia. Madam, the Duke of Mantua, wh . 
you muſt needs imagine to be in this Company, has ſent me 
to you, to know what kind of Face there is belonging to 
that excellent Shape, and to thoſe charming Motions which 
he obſerv'd fo lately in your rn. 
Lc, Tell his-Highneſs, if you pleaſe, that 80 1 is a 
Face within the Mask, ſo very deform'd, that if it were 
diſcover'd, it would prove the worſt Vizor of the two; 
and that, of all Men, he ought not to deſire it ſhould be 
erpos d, becauſe then ſomething would be found amiſs ian 
. Entertainment which, he has made ſo en and * | 
5 nificent. ag 
BDauke. The Duke I am fire would be very proud of your 
1 compliment, but it would leave him more unſatisfy'd than 
| before: For he will find in it ſo much of Gallantry, as, be- 


1 ing added to your other Graces, will nenen range 


| Temptation of knowing you. 

Luc. I ſhould ſtill have the more da . Pry kim; 
for twere a madneſs, when I had charm'd him by my Mo · 

tion and Converſe, to hazard the loſs of that; en by 


ES my Eyes. 


Duke. Iam on Fire till I 8 r (Au. = 
At leaſt, Madam, tell me of what Family you a ae. 
Tuc. Will you be ſatisfy'd if J tell you 1 am of the Ge 


= kne ? You have ſeen Julia of that Houſe. : 30 25 


Duke. Then you are ſne. 

Luc. Have I not her Stature moſt exadtly? | 
Duale. As near as I remember. 27571 6! 
Luc. But, by your Fayour, I hive "nothing: of her. 
os 85 * if 1 mer * vain to o praiſe wy ie ſhe's 
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a little "4" ir the Shoulders, and, beſides, te moves „ 
ungraceful | | 
8 3 are not ſhe again. 5 | 
Luc. No, not ſhe: But you have forgotten Emilia of 8 
= the yeni, whom the Duke faluted Yeſterday at her Bal- 
= cony, when he enter d. Her Air and Motion— : 
= Duke. Are the very fame with trad Now Lam e 
know you. | 
Luc. But there's too little of her to wake a Beauty: 5 
My Stature is much more advantageous. 5 
Duke. You have cozen'd me again. 


: F Luc. Well I find at laſt I muſt confeſs my ſelk. What | 


think you of Eugenia Beata? The Duke ſeem'd to be 
infinitely pleas'd laſt Night, when be Brother Oy nn 


me to him at the Belvedere. xo 
= Duke. Now I am certain you are ſhez for you have 5 
5 boch her Stature, and her Motion. 5 
= Lac. But, if you remember your ſelf 2 ed better; - 
thas s ſome ſmall difference in our Wit: For ſhe has in- 


deed the Air and Beauty of a Roman Lady, but al the : X 
Dulneſs of a Dutch- woman. 


Duke. 1 ſee, Madam, 28 are reſoly'd to conceal your 1685 


=P and am as fully refolv'd to know you. 
Tuc. See which of our Reſolutions will take place. uy 
Dake. I come from the Duke, and can aſſure you he | 

is of an Humour to be obey'd. 


Luc. And I am of an Humour not to obey him. But; 
why ſhould he be ſo curious? _ . 
Duke. If you would have my Opinion, 1 I believe he is 

E in love with you, Gong 
Luc. Without ſeeing me? 


Duale. Without ſeeing all of you: Love is 1 let i 5 
wound us from what Part it pleaſe; and if he have enough 


from your Sbape and Sac his Buſineſs is done, : 


the more compendiouſly, without the Face. _ 
Luc. But the Duke cannot be taken with my Con- 
verſation, for he never heard me ſ | 

Duke, [ Aſide.] 'Slife, I ſhall iſcover my ſelf. Yes; ? 


Madam, he ſtood — has and ae heard me _ : 
with you: But 
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Tuc. I wiſh he had truſted to his own Courtſhip, and 


= oke himſelf; for it gives us a bad Impreſſion of 2 


ſenſe. 


rince's Wit, when we ſes Fools in favour about his 
Perſon. _ 

© Duke. What ever T7 am, 1 haye it in a Commiſſion from 
bim co tell you, he's in Love with 

Tuc. The good old Gentleman may dote, if he ſo 
| pleaſes; but Love, and fifty Years old, are firk. Non- 


Dake, But ſome Men, you know, are green at fifty. 
Luc. Yes, in their Underſtandings. 
| Dake, You ſpeak with great Contempt of a Prince, 


9 who has ſome Reputation in the World, 


Tuc. No; tis you that ſpeak with Contempt of him, 
15 by ſaying he is in Love at ſuch an Age. 
Duale. Then, Madam, tis neceſſary you. ſhould know 
bim better for his Reputation: And, that ſhall be, though 
he violate the Laws of Maſquerade, and force you. 
Fired. I ſuſpected this, from his violent Temper. [4 
de.] Sir, the Emperor's Ambaſſador is here, in Maſque- 
rade, and I believe this to be his Lady: It were well if 
, "m enquir'd of him, before you forc d her to diſcorer. 
Duke. Which is the Ambaſſador? 
Fred. That farthermoſt. [uke retires > SD 
Fred. to Luc, Take your Opportunity to eſcape, while I 
| bis Back is turn d, or you are ruin d. Aſcanio, wait on 


: Tus. I am fo Frighted, I cannot Ray to thank you. 127 

| [Exemunt Luc. Aſca. and Hippolita. 

Duel. 70 Fred, "Tis a Miſtake, the Ambaſſador knows 
dy 1 of her: Pm reſölv'd Ill know it of her ſelf, ere 
me ſhall depart, Ha! Where is ſhe? I left her here. 
Fred. LA ice. Out of your reach, Father mine, I hope. 
Dale. She has either fhifted Places, or elle llipe. out > 
the Aſſembly. 5 
Fred. I have look'd round; She muſt be gone, Sir. 1 
Dube. She muſt not be gone, Sir. N for ber eye · 
7 where: I will have her. 


Fred. Has the ofiepded your HighneG? | 
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Dube. Peace, with your 0 eb Come 5 
hither, Fane,” 855 oi ; 
Val. Sir? FG 
Duke. O, Palerio, Is am deſperately i in Love: That * 5 
3 dy, with whom you ſaw me talking, has — But I loſe 
time; he's gone; haſte after _ find ber; L po ber 
back to me. PEE 
Val. If it be poſſible. 
Duke, It muſt be joe the quiet of my Life de- : 
nds upon it, e | 
Mal Which way took ſhe? 5 
3 Duke. Go any way, every way; oth no Se. 1 . 
= know no more, but that ſhe muſt, muſt be had. „ 
' Fred. Sir, the Aﬀernbl will obſerve, that - — 
Duke. Damn the Aſſembly, tis a dull inſi 3 


Crowd, now the is not here: Break it vp TH ar no ” 


Fred. [Aſide] 1 hope 1 ae and then chsfantaſick e 
Lore of {my Father $ wie mike us a nor to-morrow. 


Tien. 
Enter Pe Aſcaio kf 


1085 1 that wre are ſafe at the Gate A our Core Es 


wer, methinks the Adventure was not. unpl , 
Hip. And now that I am out of danger, Brother, 1 


may tell you what a Novice are in Love, to tempt 
a youg Siſter into the wide World, and not to ſhow her 


the difference betwixt that and her Cloyſter: I find I wy. | 
| venture fately with you another time. 


Aſca. ©, Siſter, you play the Brazen-head with me; 
you give me warning when Time's paſt: But that was 
no fit Opportunity; I hate to ſnatch a morſel of Love, 


and ſo away: I am for a Set- meal, where I may en i 
my full Guſt; but when I once fall on, you ſhall ü 
me a brave Man upon Occaſion. 5 

Luc. Tis time we were in our Gelb, ick. Hips 
aue, Where D the K 
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Hip. Here, in my Pocket No, tis in my other 
Pocket: Ha tis not Ns neither. I am-ſure [ 


put it in one of them. 


Tuc. What ſhould we do, if it ſhould be Joſt now? | 
Hip. I have ſearch d my {ſelf all over, and cannot find it. 
Aſca. A Woman can never ſearch her ſelf all over; let 
me ſearch you, Siſter. _ 
Luc. Is this a time for Raillery? Oh, ſweet Heaay'n! 
ſpeak comfort quicklys have you found it: 
Kere Aſcanio ſlips away, 
Hip. Speak you comfort, Madam, and tell me you 
| have it, for I am too ſure that I have none ont. 
Luc. O unfortunate that we are! Day's breaking; the 
- Handicrafes-ſho s begin to open. [Clock ftrike. 
Hip. The Clock firikes two: Within this half Hour 
we ſhall be call'd up to our Deyotions. Now, good A 
canio — = Alas he's gone too! we are left miſerable 
and forlorn. 
Lac. We bare not o much as one place i in the Town 
for a Retreat. 
. - "ld. 0, for a Miracle in our time of need! that ſome 
| kind good-natur'd Saint would' take us up, and heave us 
over the Wall into our Cells, 
Tuc. Dear Siſter, Pray; for 1 canes: 1 have been ſo 


yy ſinful, in leaving my Cloyſter- for the World, that Tam 


_ afham'd to trouble my Friends above to help me. 
Hip. Alas, Siſter, with what face can I pray then! 
Vours were but little Vanities; but I have ſinn'd ſwing 
ingly, againſt my Vow ; yes, indeed, Siſter, .I. have — 
very wicked; for I wiſh'd the Ball might be kept 
: rs in our Cloyſter, and that bt the 3 
= in it might be turn d to Men, for the fake of the 


4 8 well if I were free from this diſgrace, 1 vroul 
5 = more ſet foot beyond the Cloyſter, for the fake of 
we an,” | 
And here 1 vow, if I get ſafe within my Cell 
I 5 not think of Man again theſe ſeyen Years. 
Aſcanio Re-enters. 
Aſca. Hold, Hippolita, and make no more raſh Vows: 
3+ 2 as I 09-199! ſhall not haye the Key. "0h FR 
| Hip. 
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_ nip. The Key! why, have it you, Brother? * 
Luc, He does but mock us: 1 know 4 ture it not? 

Aſcanio. | | | | 
Aſca. Ecce ſy num Here it is for ou. 
Hip. O. ſweet Brother, let me kiſs you. 5 
Aſca. Hands off, ſweet Siſter, you muſt not be for: 155 

ſworn: You vow'd you would not think of a Man theſe 

| ſeven Tears. 

Hip. Ay, Brother, but I was not ſo haſty, but 1 bad 

Wit cath to cozen the Saint to whom vow'd; for 

you are but a Boy, Brother, and will not be a Man . : 

ſeyen years. 8 


17 Pocket, to take the Print of it in Wax; for 
: T7 you'll give my Maſter leave to wait on you 
in the 

| Rounds, 
Luc. Well, well, 


morrowy: When you 1 gept⸗ 3s 


I have the Head-ach, or the Meagrim, or ſome ex cuſe, for 
I am reſoly'd Ill not rife to Prayers, . 

Hip. Pray, Brother, take care of our Masking- -Hibits; = 
4 that they may be forth-coming another time. | 
n Aſca. Sleep, ſleep, and dream of me, Siſter: In make . 
3 it good, if you dream not too unreaſonably. | 5 
1! Luc. Thus dangers in our Love make oys more dear; . 


2 2 X@ FG > * LO PQ 2 | 1 
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ld = 
of S CEN E A Dreſſing Chamber.” =D - 
Al The Masking-habirs of Lucretia and Hippolita Jaidin a Chair | 


Enter Frederick and Aſcanio. 85 
a Fred "I Never thought I ſhould have lov'd her. 15 == 


Luc, But, where did you find the Key, Aſcanio? F oO 
Aſca. To confeſs the Truth, Madam, 1 ſtole it out of 


9 ater your Abbeſs has walk'd the y - 


f come to the Grate for a Letter to your Lord. Now will 


And Plealure's ſweereſt, when' tis mixt Fer. N 5 


come to chi after all my One and Decla- 


—_ . mw 
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rations againſt it ? Sure 1 loyd her before, and did oe 
know it, till I fear d to loſe her: There's the Reaſon. 1 
had never defir'd her, if my Father had not. This is jt 
the longing of a Woman: She never finds the Appetite in 
her elf, till ſhe ſees the Meat on another's Plate. I'm | 
| glad however, you took the Impreſſion of the Key; ; bu 
cas not well to fright them. 


The Workman fate up all Night to make it. [Gives a K i EF 

$7 220 6 3 4 
Sodly. The Monaſtery. has beg the War, in Sallying 

| out upon the World, and therefore "ik but Juſt that . = 
| World ſhould make Reprizals on the Monaſtery. > 
lo and Higpolita that make the War: Tis true, Opportuni. 
| ſtoutly drawn up on both Sides. As for your Concern- | 
ment, I come juſt now from the Monaſtery, and have Or. 
ders from your Platonick Miſtreſs to tell you ſhe expect 


you this Evening in the Garden of the e wich, Þ b 
: ſhe deliver'd. me this Letter for you. e 


ry, Sir, that I over-ſlept my ſelf this Morning. 


your Highneſs? 
a Lady I faw laſt Night! in Maſquerade. 


Notice of her Masking- habit, and deſcrid'd. it to thoſe 2 
: whom I | mp 0 to find „ 5 


334 be Assi A Trion: or, 


Aſca. Sir. 1 could not help it; but here 8 the Effect ont: 


3 


Fred. This Key will admit me into 48 Searls of t 


Aſea. Alas, Sir, you and Lucretia do but $kirmiſh; tie 'Y 


ty has been wanting for a Battel, but the Forces have been - . 


Fred. Give it me. 

Ada. O, Sir, the Duke your Father! . - = 
[The Prince takes the Letter, and obinking to 1 i 2 | 
| 5 haſtily, 2 8 2 

te Now 1 0 pgs not 6 aha yet? Se on 1 

Fred. Vour laſt Night's Entertainment left me 9 wer 


Dake. I rather envy you, than blame you: Our Sleep if | 1 


9 certainly the moſt pleaſant Portion of our Lives. For mi 
oven Part, I ſpent the Night waking and reſtleſs. 0 


Fred, Has any thing of moment 8 to diſcompoft 3 

Dube. LIl confeſs my Follies to you: Iam in love wid | 
| "Fred: Tis ſtrange ſhe ſhould conceal her ſelf. E q 

Duke. She has, from my beſt Search; yet I wok end 


Fred | 


— 


ens maNoanmnt it 
Be. oO. de.] Sdeath, it lies there unremow d; and, i- 
he turns himſelf, full} in we YG, | Now, now pill be dil L 
rover d. 
Duke. For twas extreamly porter + rag 1 fork e 0 | 
well twas a looſe long Robe, ſtreak d black and white. 
Hirt with a large Silver Ribband, and the Vizor was a Moor's 2 
ace. 5 

Fred. [ Running: to the Chair where the Habits are, fers 5 
2 en.] Sir, 1 "I of you . for this Rude. | 
Duke. What's the Matter? e 
Fred. I am taken ſo extreamly a ot ry dale that lam . 
yrc'd to fit before you. 2 
Duke. Alas, what's your Diſten perd Eros 
- mag A moſt n Griping, which * me gene = 
In a heap. = 
Date. Some Cola, I fear, you took laſt Night. [Runs 5 
be Door. ] (Who waits there? Call Phylicians t. to 18 0 
rince. | 

1 Fred. Aſeanio, remove theſe quickly. 5 Mm 

. [Afcanio takes away the Nati, and Exe 

8 Dube Returning. ] How do you find your ſelf?.- . 
Fred. ¶ Ariſing.] Much better, Sir: That which pain'd 5 
3 hy 8 As it came ee de ant it weng a * 


1 Enter Valeri. 55 
| Duke. The Ait, ape, will do you ago; 17 you 


Jeſign for Millan, 

Fred. Shall I wait your Highneſs? | | 
== Duke, No, leave me here with EVI 1 ave 4 little E 
ness, which diſpatch'd, TIl follow you immediately. 
dee Nel, what Succeſs, Valerio? [Exit Frederick, 
Po Val. Our Endeavours are in vain, Sir: There has been 7 


ue Macking-habits can be diſcoverd. Ls 
Dale. Vet, it muſt be a Woman of Quality. What Pa 
er's that at my Foot? 


: 21 5 up the 2 'Tis fel, ir, and directed 1 
„„ 


5 we Health, you may ſee thoſe as ates ren he e 5 


quiry made about all the Palaces in Rome, and ceichier .. = 


de fel 
glad however, you took the Impreſſion of the Key; ; "br 
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" rations againſt it? Sure I lov'd her before, and did not 


know it, till I fear'd to loſe her: There's the Reaſon. 1 

ad never deſir d her, if my Father had not. This is Juſt 

the longing of a Woman: She never finds the Appetite in 
Sl ſhe ſees the Meat on another's Plate. I'm 


was not well to fright them. 


Aſca. Sir. I could not help it; but here's the Effect ont: 


| The Workman fate up all Night 1 it. [Gives a Key, 
Fred. This Key will admit me into 15 Seraglio of the 
Godly. The Monaſtery has begun the War, in Sallying 


out upon the World, and therefore "ik but juſt that the 


World ſhould make Reprizals on the Monaſtery. 
| ta. Alas, Sir, you and Lucretia do but skirmiſh; tis 


2 — Hippolita that make the War: Tis true, Opportuni- 


tp has been wanting for a Battel, but the Forces have been 
ſtoutly drawn, up on both Sides. As for your Concern- 

ment, I come juſt now from the Monaſtery, and have Or- 
ders from your Platonick Miſtreſs to tell you ſhe expects 
you this Evening in the Garden of the e witha, 
me deliver d me this Letter for you. IG 
Fred. Give it me. . 
_ O, Sir, the Duke your Father! 


0 The Prince takes = Letter, and hinting to pu it 


As haſtily, * 1 
ue Now W g1ges not 8 yet? AID: 
Fred. Your laſt Night's Entertainment left. me i wet 
Ty, Sir, that I over-ſlept my ſelf this Morning. 
Due. I rather envy you, than blame you: Our Sleep is 
cCeertainly the moſt pleaſant Portion of our Lives, For my 
own Part, I ſpent the Night mer and reſtleſs, _ 
Fred. Has any ing of moment happen d to aiſoompoſe 
your Highneſs? 
Duke. Il confeſs my Follies to a5 1 am in love with 
a Lady I ſaw laſt Night i in Maſquerade. 
| "Brod. !Tis ſtrange ſhe ſhould conceal her ſelf. 
Duke. She has, from my beſt Search; yet I took ak 
Notice of her Masking-habit, and deſerib d it to thoſe 
whom 1 Employ d © to find . bow": ebb 4 
Fr 


— 


Love in a NUuUNNE av. nt 
- Fred, Adds Sdeath, it lies there unremoy'd ; and, if 
be turns bimſelf. full i in hieKye, ; Now, now wil bedifs L 

d. 6 
** Dubs; por twas extreamly i 1 e 0 


ry well twas a looſe long Robe, ſtreak' d black and white, 5 


girt with a large Silver Ribband, and the Vizor was a Moor's : 
Face. To 
Fred. Running to the Chair: hay, the Habies are, ſees 
down.) Sir, I ei your COD for _ Rude: 5 
neſs, I am 0, h.. 5 
Due. What's the Matter? 
Fred. 1 am taken fo extreamly io y daten f that lam 
forc'd to fit before you. | 
Dube. Alas, what's: your Diftewper?. * 
Fred. A moſt violent Gs which pullen me «together 5 
on a heap. | 


Dole. Some Cold, 1 fear, you took laſt Night. [Runs 


Prince. _ 
Fred, fſeanio, remove theſe quickly. 


Duale. Returning. ] How do you find your ſelf? Fw 
Fred. Ariſing. Much better, Sir: That which pain in d 
me is remoy'd: As it came N ephnre S it weng as 
* 8 | 
Enter Valerio. 


* to the Door.] (Who waits there? Call * to the os 


Aſcanio rates away the Habits; and Brie: 1 


Date. The OY perhaps, will do 1 1 lk you. ? 


1 have Health, may ſee thoſe Tr dran ons _— 3 
1 I 1 for Millan, FE 858 

Fred. Shall I wait your Highneſs? - Se 
| Duke, No, leave me here with Valerio; 1 hve "A little 1 
bBuaſineſs, which diſpatch'd, Pl follow you immediately. 
e Well, what Succeſs, Valerio? . © [Exit Frederick. 
; Val. Our Endeavours are in ain, Sir: There has been 
ch inquiry made about all the Palaces in Roms, and neither of 
| | the Masking-habits can be diſcover d. wy 

Duke. Yet, it muſt be a Woman of Quality. What Pa- 
per's that at my Foot? | 

Val. | Taking up the Letter. 'Tis tals, Sir, and anette 
to the Þ Prince, e N 


he got a Miſtreſs in Town 
tit, though I do not approve my own Curioſity, _ 


| Pal. Lucretia! now the My 
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| Duke, [Taking the 3 Tis a Woman's Hand, Haz 
o ſoon? I am reſolv d to open 
[Opens and reads it, 


NAN TOI my Fear is over, I can laugh at my laſt Nights 
1 Adventure: I find that at Fifty all Men grow incorri- 
ble, and Lovers 2 for, certainly, never any Creature 
could be worſe treated t 


an your Father; (How's this, Vale- 
rio? Tam amaz d.) 2 the good, old, out-of-faſhion Gen- 
e ; 


 rleman hoard himſelf rallied, and bore it with all the Patienca 
of a Chriſtian Prince, (Now tis plain, the Lady in Maſ- 
querade is a Miſtreſs of my Son's, and the undutiful 
Pretch was in the Plot to abuſe me.) Aſcanio will tel 
Jon the latter part of our Misfortune, how hardly we got int 
the Clayſter. (A Nun too! Oh, the Devil!) when we meet 
vert, pray provide to laugh heartily, for there is Subject ſuf- 
Fecient for a plentiful fit, and Fop enough to ſpare fo Another 


L.ucretia. 
ery is unfeldcdl. 
Dake, Do you know her? my EEC bo 
Pal. When I was laſt at Rome, I ſaw her often; ſhe is 


near Kinſwoman to the preſent Pope; and, before he : 


Plac'd her in this Nunnery of Benedictines, was the mol: 
celebrated Beauty of the Town. „ 


Duke. 1 know I ought to hate this Woman, becauſe 

ſhe has affronted me thus groſly; but yet I cannot help 
% es ug” 

Val. But, vid ap come on too much diſadvantage to be 
W ns 

Duke. I am deaf to all Conſiderations: Pr'ythee do not 

tuhink of giving a Mad- man Counſel: Pity me, and cure 

mam.e, if thou canſt; but remember there's but one infallibic 

Mledicine, that's Enjoyment. 1 8 


— 


0 
bh 


Pal. J had forgot to tell you, Sir, that | the Governo 


Don Mario is without, to wait on you. 


| Duke, Deſire him to come in. 


| Peace is made. 


1 a Wit, Sir, I bave not eaten 


Love in a Nox xn. 337 
| Enter Don Mario. | „ 


Mar. I am come, Sir, to beg a Favour from y your High- 
neſs, and tis on the Behalf of my Siſler Sophronia, Abbeſs is 


of the Torr di Specchi. 


Pal. Sir, ſhe's Abbeſs of that very Monaſtery where 1 
your Miſtreſs is inclos'd. | [ Afide, to the Duke, 


Dake. I ſhould be glad to ſerve any Relation of Ju, 


Don Mario. 


Mar. Her Requeſt is, That you would be N to 
grace her Chapel this Afternoon. There will be Muſick, 


and ſome little Ceremony, in the Reception of my two 
Neices, who are to be plac d in Penſion there. 


Duke. Your Neices, I hear, are fair, and great F 8 
Mar. Great Vexations I'm ſure they are; being daily 


= | haunted: by a Company of wild Fellows, who buz en 1 
muy Houſe like Flies. 1 
Dube. Your Deſign ſeems reaſonable; Women in * ic 
Countries are like Oranges in cold: To preſerve them, 

= they muſt be perpetually hous d. I'll bear you Com pany | 

do the Monaſtery, Come, Valerio; this Opportuniy = 
i bad N our Expectation. RE L rant. 85 


SCENE I. 


Camillo, Aurelian. 


Cam. He has ſmarted ſufficiently for this Offence: x 
Pr'ythee, dear Aurelian, forgive him: He waits without, 


and appears penirent ; | Pl be reſponſible for his future - 
5 mie 3 


Aur. For your fake then l receive him i into Grace. de 
Cam. | At the Door. Benito, you * W your 1 


3 Enter Benito. 
Aur. But, i it mult be upon Conditions. TD 
Ben. Any Conditions that are reaſonable; for, as I am 5 


Aur. You are in the Path of Perdition already; ; that's 
the LO? of our F 20 we to > be a Wit n no 


Tn more. 


vol. in. EL DOG en Ben. 
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_— Pray, Sir, if it be poſſible, let me be a little Wit 
| Aur. No, Sir: You can make a Leg, and Dance, thoſe - 
are no Talents of a Wit: You are cut out for a brisk Fool, 
04 can be no other, _ 5 

Ben. Pray, Sir, let me think I am a Vit, or * Heart f 


: will break. 


Cam. That you will naturally ao, 1 as you area Fool. ; 
Aur. Then no farther medling with Adventures, or Con- 


© trivances of your own: They are all belonging to the Ter- =_ 


ritories of Wit, from whence you are baniſh'd. _ - 
Hen. But what if my e ſhould realy furniſh 5 


me wich ſome 


Aur. Not a Plot, 1 bope? | | 5 
Ben. No, Sir, no Plot; but . nn chew to = 


 mollii the Word, when your Invention has faild you. 


Aur. Think i it a Temptation of the Devil, and believe ; 


: it not. 


Ben. Then Girton all the Happineſs of my 7 „„ 
Cam. You know your Doom, Benito; and now you | 
may take your Choice, whether you will renounce Wit, or 
Eating. Wa 2 
Ben, Well, Sir, I muſt continue my Body at what rate 
ſoever: And the rather, becauſe now there's no farther 
need of me in your Adventures; for I was afſur'd, by 
Beatrix, this Morning, that her two Miſtreſſes are ro be 
put in Penfion i in the Nunrery of r this Aﬀter- 
Noon. | 
Cam. 1 ben Tam miſerable. 3 | 
Au. And you have deferr d the telling it ill it is paſt . 
time to ſtudy for Prevention. I 
Cam. Let us run thither immediately, =) either periſh > 


| in t or free them. You'll aſſiſt me with your Sword? 


Aur, Les, if I cannot do't to more purpoſe, with my 
Counſel; Let us firſt play the faireſt of our Carnes: TH --- 
time enough to 1 Wien we dre loſt i it. en Y 


SCENE 


"8s 


's c E N E ul. 4 4 cp. 


ther Nuns. 


8 


The Dake, Valerio, Attendants. At the other Door, - Tn 
Violetta, Beatrix, Mario. Inſtrumental and vocal Muſick. 
In the time of which, enter Aurelian and Camillo. After 
the Muſick, enter e 8 Hippolita, ans 0- 


Dube. to Valerio, who had whiſper'd, to him, I needed not 


ſence, to your Piety and Devotion. 


Dube. You have treated me with Harmony 6 . | 
7 lent, that 1 believ'd my ſelf among a Quire of Angels; 
© eſpecially, when I beheld ſo fair a Troop behind you. 
* Soph. Their Beauty, Sir, is wholly dedicated to Heaven, 
and is no way ambitious of a Commendation, which 
from your Mouth =. ralle a Pride in "ny other of 55 
I the Sox; 1 
| Cam. Iam impatient, und can bear v no longer. 1 
| wha will happen 


Aur. Do you not fee your Ruin inevitable? Draw i in 2 8 


boly Place! and in the Preſence of the Duke! 


ſhort the Ceremony, 
Soph. to Laura and Violetta. Come, fair Couſins, 2 


to make the Cloyſteral Life ſo pleaſing, that it may 


| an inducement to you to quit the wicked World for 
ever. | 


Vo. paſſing by Camille Take that, and read it at your : 
life. 8 LConveys a Note into his Hand. 85 


Cam. A Ticket, as I * Aurelian, _ 
Aur. Steal off, and be thankful: If that be my Beatrix 


had come to Love-work, and a Candle had been brought 


us, I had falln back from that Face, like a Buck Rabbet 
Ti 8 RS. 1 Camillo and Aurelian, 


- thoſe Marks to know her. She's one EEE Excel- 
£4 lence; ſhe's all over Miracle. | 
= Soph. to the Duke, We know, Sir, we are not capable, by 
our Entertainments, of adding any thing to your Pleaſures 
= and therefore we muſt attribute this Fayour of your: revs 


| Mar, I do not like Camillos being here: 1 muſt cut 
Whiſpers Sophronia. 


with Laura, ſhe's moſt confoundedly ugly. If ever we 


| Soph, 
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& Voice, and then I am ruin'd. 


; 340 The ASSIGNATION:, Or, 
Soph. Daughters, the time of our Devotion calls us. 
All Happineſs to your Highneſs. 

Luc. to Hippolita, Little thinks my venerable old Lore 
there, that his Miſtreſs in Maſquerade is ſo near him. 
No do I een long to abuſe that Fop-grvay again. 5 
Hip. Methinks he looks on us. 
Luc. Farewel, poor Love; I am ſhe, lam, for all my 1 
” demure Looks, chat treated thee ſo inhumanly laſt Night. 

[She is going off, after Sophronia, 
Duke. following 1. . . | would ſpeak with 


, Lat. Ii streiling 
Sͤsph. How now, Daughter? What's the meaning of 
5 that undecent Noiſe you make? 

Tuc. [Afide.) If 1 ſpeak to him, he will diſcover my 


Duke. If your Name be Lucretia I have fome Buſineſs 

of Concernment with you. 
Tuc. to Sophronia. Dear Madam, for Heav'n n's Aale ks S 

FE halte f into the Cloyſter, the Duke purſues me on ſome il Ty 
0 — . 1 
So bh. to the Dule. "Tis not permitted, sir, for Maids 
once enter'd into Religion, to hold Diſcourſes here of 
7 worldly things. 15 
Dule. But my Diſcourſes are not lily Madam: 3 MW 
J had a Viſion in the dead of —_ = 
Which ſhow'd me this fair Virgin in my Sleep, | = 
And told me, that from her I ſhould be taughr _ 
W here to beſtow large Alms, and great n 
On ſome near Monaſtery, _ 5 
Soph. Stay, Lucretia, | 

D The Holy Viſion? s Will muſt be obey'd.. 

5 "Tian . cum ſui 

95 2 A 4. He does not know me, ſure; and yet! 
: fear Religion is the leaſt of his Buſineſs with me. 
Due. | fee, Madam, Beauty will be Beauty in any fbi 
Tho confeſs, the Splendor of a Court 
Were a much fitter Scene for yours, than 1 is 


A wy ſter'd Privacy. 


x 


8 EO Lu. 


7 Love in a Nunneny: 26x 
s. Tuc. [ Counterfeiting her Poe The World hasno TIIOe- L 
= tations fora Mind 6: 
e So fix'd, and rais'd above it: 
This humble Cell contains and REY my Wiſhes: 
My Charity gives you my Pray'rs, and that $5. 
All my Converſe with Human- kind. 
= Dake, Since when, Madam, have he World GT; you 
t. been upon theſe equal Terms of n Time Was * | 
a {XZ have been better Friends. 72 
n Luc. No doubt I have been vain, and ſinful; but the 
= remembrance of thoſe Days cannot be pleaſant to me 
g. now, and therefore, if you pleaſe, ds not refreſh their | 
of Memory. e 
= Duke. Their Memory! you peak a as if thy were Ages 1 
4 4 
r Luc. You think me ill what I: was once, a vain, „ fond; ot 
giddy Creature; I ſee, Sir, nber your Diſcourſes tend, 5 
and therefore take my Leave. | „ 
Duke. Yes, Madam, I know you ſee erhither my Dig. FD 
courſes tend, and therefore twill not be convenient that 
you ſhould take your Leave, Diſguiſe your ſelf no far- 
tber; you are known, as well as ' you knew me in 1 MaF 
querade, po. ION WR 
Luc. I am: not we'd enough to the World, to 3 „ 
Rida es; therefore, once more, Heav'n keep you. . . 
Duke. This will not do: Vour Voice, your Mein, your 
Stature, betray you for the ſame I faw laſt Night: You 5 
4; know the Time and Place. 

Luc. You were not in this Chapel, and 1 am bound by 5 
Vow to ſtir no farther. | 
Due. But you had too much Wit to keep that Vow, 

Luc. If you perſiſt, Sir, in this raving Madneſs, 1 5 


Derr * e ee 2 
Y . 3, Ea Sz 4 2 
3 55 ** r 8 


my | 1 can bring Witneſs of my Innocence. [Is going. 2 
tI Duke. To fave that Labour, {ce if you kw that Hand, 
= and let that Juſtike you. Tae her Lerter. 1 
bit, Cue. What do I fee! my Ruin is eite 


Duke, Nou know you merit it: 

Tou us'd me ill, and nov are in my power. 
Luc. But you, I hope, are much too noble to 

Deny: the Fame of 2 your filly Woman! 55 


* N Paule. 


242 Ihe Av816NATION: Or, 


Duke. Then, in few Words, for TI am bred a Soldier; 
And muſt ſpeak plain, it is your Love I ask; 
If you deny, this Letter is produc'd ; 
You know the Conſequence, 
Luc. I hope I do not: 8 8 
For tho! there are Appearances unt r 1 
Enough to give you hope I durſt not ſhun you; 
Yet, could you ſee my Heart, tis a white Vu Tr 
On which no Characters of earthly Love 5 
Were ever writ: And, twixt the Prince and me, 
If there were any Criminal Affection, 
May Heav'n this Minute 
Duke. Swear not; I believe you: EY 
For could I think my Son had &er WIE? you, - 
\ 1 ſhould not be his Rival. Since he has not, 
1 may have ſo much Kindneſs for my lf, 
To wiſh that Happineſs... 
Luc. You ask me what I muſt not grant, 855 = 
Ner, if Llov'd you, would: You know my Vow of Chaſtity T 
Duke. Yet again that ſenſeleſs Argument? 5 
The Vows of Chaſtity can ne er be broken you. 
Where Vows of Secreſie are kept: Thoſe }]| ſwear with 
hut tis enough, at preſent, you know my Reſolution, 
I would perſuade, not force you to my Love 
450 to that end I give you this Night's reſpite, 


Conſider all, that you may fear or hope; 


And think that on your Grant, or your Denial, 

Depends a double Welfare, yours and mine. # Exit, 

Tuc. A double Ruin rather, if I grant: 

For what can | expect from ſuch a Father, 

When ſuch a Son betrays me! Could I think, 
Ot all Mankind, that Frederick could be baſe 4 

And, with the Vanity of ien on 
Betray a Virgin's Fame: One who eſteem'd bis: age 

And I much fear did more than barely ſo . 
But 1 dare not examine my ſelf Par for fear of -« con- © 

feſſing to my own Thoughts a Tenderneſs of which be 
3 unworthy. * 5 


. 


you News of your young one. A Miſchie : 
dry Lovers, they are good for nothing but tedious — 
well, yonder's the Prince at the Grate; I hope I need lay : 
no more to you. 


5 * 
3 
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, i 7 
> 
* 
7 
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Enter Hippolita. 


By. I watch'd il your old Gallant was gone, to bei 
on theſe o 


Tuc. VIl come when P ve recover my ſelf a little. 


0 = 1 am a wretched Creature, Hippolita ! the Letter 
Il writ the Prince - 


Hip. I know it, is fall'n into his Father's Hands by a ac- 


eident. He's as wretched as you too. Well, well, it 

7 Fall be my Part to bring you together; and then, if 
two young Pco pw have — wont can be wretch⸗ 
ed and melanchol | 
'E Aſcanio. 1 Eri. 8 


- Vl go. before and meet 


Luc. Tam half U un wi iling u to go, becauſe I muſl be ac- 


| g , ceſſary to her Aſſignation with Ascanio; but, for once, III RY 
meet the Prince in the Garden-walk: I am glad however _ 
that he is leſs Criminal than [ thought him. -F Exeune, 8 


8 [+] E N E IV; The Nuno Canan. 


Hippolita, Aſcanio, muevting Laura and Violetta. hat 
Hip. I hear ſome walking this way. Who goes there? 


Lau. Let us retire to the Arbour, where, by this time, 


Ü believe our Friends are. Good. night, Siſter. 


Hip. Good Angels guard you. Exit Laura and Violetta. 1 


= Now, Brother, the Coaſt is clear, and we have the Gar- 
den to our ſelves. Do you remember how you threat- 
ned me? But that's all one. How good ſoever the -- 
= Portunity may be, ſo 1 as we two reſolve to be 
=  tuous. „ 
Aſea. Speak for your A Siſter, "IR I am wich : 
Incas. et I confeſs, I haye ſome Remorls, when * 

5 . you are in 8 


„ 3 Hip 


= * Lan, We are the two new Penſioners, Taura and Vier 
betta. i 
it. Goin, to your epos Theſe ads; Hours of 8 
= walking favor too much of worldly Thoughts. 
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Bi. We ſhould do very well to conſider that, both of 
us; for, indeed, what ſhould young People do, but think 

of Goodneſs and Religion; eſpecially when they love one 
: another, ard are alone too, Brother? 
Aſca. A Curſe on't, here comes my Lord, and Lucretia, = 


We might have accompliſh'd all, and been repenting by 


this time; yet who the Devil would have thought they 
—_ have come ſo ſoon —— Ah —— [Sets his Teeth, 
- . Who the Devil would have put it to the yenture? 
5 This is always the Fault of you raw Pages: You that are 
too young, never uſe an Opportunity; and we that are 
. elder can ſeldom get one, — Ab! (Sets her Teeth, 
Enter Frederick and Lucretis. - pn 5 
8 Tae. 2 believe, indeed, it troubled you to loſe that | 
„ i 
Fred. So much, Madam, that 1 can nerer forgive. my 5 
ſelt that Negligence, _ 5 
Luc. Call it not ſo, twas but a Caſualty, though, 1 con- 4 
fes, the Conſequence is dangerous; and therefore have 
not both of us reaſon to defie Love, when we ſce a little 5 


: e is abie to produce ſo much Miſchief? 


Fred. [ Aſide.] Now cannot J, for my Heart, bring out 
one Word againſt this Love, 
Luc. Come, you are mute, upon a Subject that is both 
_ obo and pleaſant. A Man in Love is o ridiculous 1 
Creature 25 „ 
Fred. Eſpecially to hole that are not. 85 
Tuc. True; for to thoſe that are, he cannot be fo They 
axe like the Citizens of Betlehem, who rever find out one 
another's Madneſs, becauſe they, are all tainted. But for 
ſuch ancient Fops, as (with 1everence) your 7 is, 


W hat reaſon can they have to be in Love? 


. tein = 


Fred. Nay, your old Fop's wnpardorable, that's s cer- Y 
But | 
Luc. But what? Come, laugh at him, 
Fred. But, 1 conſider, he is my Father, 1 can't agb at 
Luc. But, if it were another, we flould ſee how you 

7h, would inſult over him. | 


Fred, 


| Love ina Nounneny. "a8 


Fred, Ay, if it were another= And yet I don't 
know neither, tis no part of ad Matere to inſult: A Man - 


| ſelf, 


— that he Edary confeſs firſt nos! [Aſide. 
Fred. But; if I were, I ſhould be loth to be laugh'd ar. 

Lc. Since you are not in Love, you may the better 

& counſel me: What ſhall I do with this fame troubleſome = 

= Father of yours? 5 

Fred. Any thing. but love him: 1 . 
Luc. But you know he has me at a laps my Letter — 8 

in his Poſſeſſion, and he may produce it to my Ruin: 


may be overtaken with aPaſſion, or fo, 1 know it by * 


| Luc. How, by y our ſelf? You xe not in Love, Thope ? Eo, 


Therefore if 1 did allow him ſome little Favour, to molli- 15 i 


fie bim? 


Fred. How, Madam? Would you allow him Favours? 2 . 


I 3 can never conſent to it: Not the leaſt Look or Smile, 
. 2 are all too S e though they were to ſave his 8 
Lie N 
Li: What, not your Father} Oh that 4 wou'd oak On 
be lov'd me firſt! r 
Fred. What have 1 done? 1 wall betray my ſelf, and 
confeſs my Love to be laugh'd at, by this hard- hearted 
Woman. [ Aſide.) Tis true, Madam, I had forgot; he 
is, indeed, my Father, and therefore you _ uſe him 26 
= kindly as you pleaſ. FL 
Luc. He's inſenſible: Now he i inrages me. [ Ali YE ] What 15 
jf he propoſes to marry me? I am not yet profeſs d, and 
5 *rwould be much to my Advantage. FD 
Fred. Marry your: 1 had rather die Aa thouſand Deaths, 
than luſter e. . 
Luc. This begins to meat me. | [46 de, - 
Dur, why ſhould you be ſo 3 my Racy. 
| Fred, Your Enemy, Madam! why, do 255 deſire ie? 
5: ba; Perhaps 8 
Fred. Do it, Madam, Bucer it pleaſes you ſo well. 
Luc. But you had rather die, than ſuffer it. | 


Fred, No, I have chang'd my Mind: Il live, and not. 
be concern d at t. 


5 , e - as. 
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Luc. Do you contradi& your ſelf ſo ſoon? Then know, 
Sir, I did intend to do it; and I am glad you have given 
me Advice fo agreeable to my Inclina ions. 

Fred. Heav'n! that you ſhould not find it out. I deli- 
ver'd your Letter on purpoſe to my Father, and Twas my 


: Buſineſ, now, to come and mediate for him. 


Luc. Pray, then, carry him the News of 8 good Suc- 
ceſs. Adieu, {ſweet Prince. 

Fred. Adieu, dear Madam. 

Aſca. Hey day! what will this come to? They have « co- 


end one another into a Quarrel; juſt like Friends in Fen- 


cing, a chance Thruſt comes, and then they fall to tin 


Earneſt. | 
Hip. Yeu ad l. Brother, thall never meet upon even 
Terms, if this be not piec d. Faces about, Madam, turn 
1 F to your Man, or by all that s virtuous, II call the 
ER 
Aſca. I muſt not be ſo bold with you, Sir; but, if you 
| pleaſe, you may turn towards the Lady; and I ſuppoſe you 
would be glad I durſt ſpeak to you with more ae. 5 
to fave the Credit of your Willingnels. 2 
Fred. Well, VII ſhew her I dare ſtay, if it be but to con- 5 
E front her Malice. . . 


Luc, I am ſure I have done nothing to be aſhan'd of, 


| thar I ſhould need to run away. 


Aſca. Pray give me leave, Sir, to ask you butone Queſti- 


0 on; why were you ſo unwilling that ſhe ſhould be ow 
to your Father? 


Fred. Becauſe then, her Friendſhip mot wholly ceaſe. V 
Aſca. But, you may have her Freaddup, when ſhe is ; 


marry'd to him. 


Fred, What, when another had enjoy'd hk 
Aſca. Vittoria, n, he loves you, Madam; let bim 


a it if he can. 


Lac. Fie, fie, love me, Ae 4 bope * mh not N 


forſwear himſelf, when he has rail d ſo much againſt it. 


Fred. I hope I may love your Mind, Madam; I may 


love Spiri: ually. 


Eip. That's enough, that 5 enough: Let him love the 
Ale 


K 


re 
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Aſca. Ay, ay, when the Love is once come ſo far, that 


Spiritual Mind will never leave pulling, and pulling, till it 
| has drawn the beaſtly Body after it. Cy 
Fred. Well, Madam, dies I mult confeſs it, (though 1 


expect to be laugh'd at, after my _— againſt Love) I do. 


love you all over, both Soul and Bod 


Aſca. Lord, Sir, what a Tyreſs. have you provok'd ! 
you may ſee ſhe takes it to the Death that ww: have made 
this Declaration. 

. Hip. I thought where all her Anger w was: Why do you. 

not rail, Madam? Why do you not baniſh him? the Hives . 


/ ; expects it; he has dealt honeſtly, he * told you his Mind, = 
and you may make your worſt on't.. 


Luc, Becauſe he does expect it, I am l II nei⸗ 


= ther ſatisfie him nor you; I will neither rail nor e ak EE 
Let him make his worſt of that, now. 1 
Fred. If I underſtand. you right, Madam, x am happy FOO 
# beyond either my Deſerts or ExpeRation, : 


Luc. You may give my Words what Interpretation you. | 


3 pleaſe, Sir, I ſhall not envy you their Meaning in the kindeſt 5 


Senſe. But we are near the Jeſſanine Walk, there we may 


talk with cared Freedom, e tis farther from the 1 


Houſ. 
Fred. I wait ou, Madam. Arles lena. 


SCENE V. 


| Aucelian, with a dark Lanthorn, Camilo and Bea 
Cam. So, we are ſafe got over into the Nunnery-Gar- - 


denz for what's to come, truſt Love and Fortune. 


Aur. This mult needs be the walk ſhe mention'd; yet, tn 


| robe fure, Til bold the Lanthorn while you read the fie: i 
Cam. [Reads] I prepar'd this Ticket, hoping aw £2: 
in the Chapel: Come this Evening'o over — een. TY 
on the right Hand, next the Tiber. 13 * = 


Aur. We are ri hr, I ſee. e 14; | ; 
Cam. Bring only your diſcreet Benito with you, nd I 

wil meet you attended by my faithful Beatrix, X tha 
Violers. 


Ven. Diſcreet B-nito! Did you hear, Sir $ 4 
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| Aur, Mortifie thy ſelf for that vain Thought; and with- 
our enquiring into the Myſtery of theſe words, which I 
_ aſſure thee were not meant to thee, plant thy ſelf by that 
Ladder without motion, to ſecure .our Retreat; and be ſure 
to make no Noiſe. 

Ben. But, Sir, in caſe that 

Aur. Honeſt Benito, no more e Bafa is the 
word. Remember, thou art only taken with us becauſe 
thou haſt a certain evil Dæmon who conducts thy Actions, 
and would have been ſure, by ſome damn'd Accident or 
: _ to have brought thee hither to diſturb us. 


Cam. | hear whiſpering not far from — and 1 think 


5 tis Violetta's Voice. 


Aur. ro Ben. Retire to your Poſt; avoid, Food n. = 


[ Exit Benito, 
Enter Laura with; A | dark Ken bid, * Violetta. 
Cam. Ours is the Honour of the Field, Madam; we are 


here before you. 


Vo Softly, dear Friend, 1 think I hear fome walking 
in the Garden. 


Cam. Rather, let us take this Opportunity for your 


Eſcape from hence; all things are here in readineſs. 
Vio. This is the ſecond Time we &er have met; let us 
| Diſcourſe, and know each other better firſt, that's the way 
to make ſure of ſome Love before-hand ; for as the World 
goes, we know not how little we may have when we are 
marry d. 
Cam Loſſes of Opportunity are fatal i in War, you know, 
and Love's a kind of Warfare, 
Ni. I ſhall keep you yet a while from cloſe Fighting. 
Cam. But, do you know what an Hour in Love is worth? 
| Tis more precious than an Age of ordinary Life; tis the 
very Quinteſſence and Extract of it. 
Vio. I do not like your Chy mical Preparation af. Lies: 
yours is all Spirit, and will fly too ſoon: I muſt ſee it fix d, 
before I truſt you. But we are near the Arbor: Now our 


Out-guafdls are ſet, let vs retire a little, if you pleaſe; there 


we may talk more freely, ' [Exennt, 
Aur. to Lau. My Lady's Woman, methinks you are 
ar reſcrv'd to Night: | Pray e into the Lifts; 
- though 
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2F though 1 have ſeen your Countenance by Day, I can endure 
to hear you talk by Night. Be cunning, and ſet your Wit 
to ſhow, which is your beſt Commodity: It wi help che 
better to put off that Drug. _ Face. 

Lau. The coarſeſt Ware will ſerve ſuch Cuſtomers as you + 
are: Let it ſuffice, Mr. Servingman, that I have ſeen you 


too. Your Face is the Original of the uglieſt Vizors about 


Ton; and for Wit, I would adviſe you to ſpeak reverent- 
ly of it, as a thing you are never like to underſtand. 
== Aur. Sure, Beatrix, you came lately from looking in your 
= Glaſs, and that has given you a bad Opinion of all Faces; 
but ſince when am I become ſo notorious a Fool ?? —\ 
lau. Since Yeſterday; for tother Night you talk'd like 
a Man of Senſe: I think your Wit comes to you, as the | 
2 ſight of Owls does, only in the Dark. 
EZ Aur. Why, when did you diſcourſe by Day wich met 
Lau. You have a ſhort Memory. This Afternoon, in 
2 | the great Street, Do you not remember ww you talk'd . 
with Laura? i | 
Aur. But what was that to r | 
lau. [ Aſide.] *Slife, I had forgot that Ia am g Beatrix, 
- But pray, when did you find me out to be fo * 
: Aur. This Afternoon, in the Chapel. | 

Lau. That cannot be, for I well remember you were 
not there, Benito: I ſaw none but Camillo, and his Friend, 
the handſome Stranger. 

Aur. | Aſide.) Curſe ont, 1 have betray'd my ſelf. 
Lau. I find you are an Impoſtor; you are not the FROG 
3 de Your Language has nothing of the Serving - man. 


Aur. And 8885 nn bas not much of the Wait- 1 


ing women. . 

= Las. My Lady is abus'd, and betray'd by: you: But L | 
am refolv'd. I'll diſcover who you are. [Holds out a Lan 
5 thorn to him.] How? the Stranger! 
= Aur, Nay, Madam, if you are good at that, rl match 

= you there too. [Holds out his Lamhorn.] O Prodigy! Is 
= LGeatrix turn'd to Laura? 


Lau, Now the Queltion is, which of us two is the 
gr: eateſt e 


Au. 
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Aur. That's hardly to be try'd, at fo ſhort warning: 


Let's marry one another, and then, twenty to one, in a 
Twelve: month we ſhall know. | 


Lau, Marry! Are you at that fo fron, Signior ? Baabe 


and Beatrix, I confeſs, had ſome Acquaintance; but Au. | 
relian and Laura are meer Strangers. 


Aur. That Ground I have gotten as Benito, T am reſolyd 


Tl keep as Aurelian. If you will take State upon you, I | 
have treated you with Ceremony arcady ; for T2008: woo'd | 
you by Proxy. 


Lau. But you would not be contented to Bed me oy or r 


give me leave to put the Sword betwixt us. 


Aur. Yes, upon Condition you'll remove it. 


5 Pray let our Friends be judge of it; if ou leaſe 
: well find *em in the Arbor. ny tt P 


Aur. Content; I am then fare of the Verdi, bone : 


the ene already. R er 1 8 


SCENE vi. 


Benito meeting Fradarick, Aſcanio, Lu creti 3 RY orolix: 


Ben. Knowing my own Merits, as I do, tis not im- 
poſſible, but ſome of theſe Harlotry Nuns may love met 


Oh, here's my Maſter! now if I could but put this into 
205 un. Terms, ſo as to 28K his Leave, a" not ee 


Aſca. I bew one e talkiog, Sir, juſt by 3 
Ben. I am ſtol'n from my Poſt, Sir, but 250 one Minute 


| nk to demand Permiſſion of you, fince it is not in our 


3 — that if any of theſe Nuns ſhould caſt an Eye, or 


Fred. "Slife, we are betray'd; ; but Tu make this Raſcal 


5 ſure. a { Draws and runs at him. 


Ben. Help, Murder, Murder! e Runs off. 


e A Enter Aurelizn and Camillo; Laura and Violetta after them.” 4 


Aur, That was Benito's Voice: We are ruin'd, 
Cam. Oh, here they are; we muſt make our Way. 5 
| (Aus. and the Prince make a Paſs or two 5 
and fight off the Stage. The Women Shriek. _ 
Aſca. Never 2 L Come on, Sir; J am your 


| Cam, 


PR ILSS 
n 
8 


| tunate! 


._ Whitls wth uncuſte 1 
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| can - back, ] This 1s Rr Page, 1 . e 
his Voice. Aſcamo? 5 


Asa. Signior Camillo! — 1 
Cam. If the Prince be here, We is eng 1 d with 


: him, Let us run in quickly, and prevent the Miſchief. 


[ All go off. A little . wichin, 2 
After which they all Re-enter. 
Fred t0 Aus. hope you are not wounded. 

Aur, No, Sir; but infinitely griey'd that 


Fred. No more; twas a miſtake; But which way can + 


we 0” the Abbeſs is coming, I ſee the Lights. 
Luc. You cannot go by the Gate then. Ah me, Unfor- _ 


Cam. But over the Wall you may; we bare 2 Ladder 


5 af Adieu, Ladies. Curſe on this ill Luck, where we 4 i 
had uſt perſuaded * em to go with us:? 5 . 


Fred. Farewel, ſwert Tucretia. 
Laura. Good- night, Aurelian. F 
Aur, Ay, it might have prov'd a N one: Faith, fhall 


1 | ftay, yet, and wake it one, in pa W . al 85 
ber Works? = 


Lau. The Abbeſs i is ;uſt here; you will be 


3 in the ſpiritual Trap, if you ſhould tarry. 


wr. That will be time NT when we two marry; 


Lee fruraly. 
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" Eiver Sophronia, Lacraia, Laura and Violetta. 


N Spb. dh then it appears ou all are guilty; TW: 


Only your Ignorance of each others Crimes 


Cuaaus d firſt chat Tur Tumult, and this Diſcovery. 


Good Heay'ns, that I ſhould live to ſee this Day! 
Methinks theſe holy Walls, the Cells, the Clayton... 
Should all have ſtrook a ſecret Horror on your. 85 
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You trod theſe lonely Walks, you ſhould have look d 


| The venerable Ghoſt of our firſt Foundreſs | 
Should, with ſpread Arms, have met Fur in her Shroud, 
And frighted you from Sin. 


Luc. Alas, you need not aggravate our Crimes, 


We know them to be great beyond Excuſe, 


And have no hope, but only from your Mercy: 
Lau. Love is, indeed, no Plea within theſe Wake | 


Baut, fince we brought it hither, and were forc d, 
Not led by our own Choice, to this ſtrict Life- 


Vio. Too hard for our ſoft Youth, and Bands of Lore, 


; Which we before had knit. 


Lau. 


Pity our Blood, 


Wbich runs within our Veins, and ſince Heav n puts it | 
In your ſole Power to ruin or to fave; - £7 . 
Protect us from the ſordid Avarice . 
Of our domeſtick Tyrant, who deſerves not 
That we ſhould call him Uncle, or you Brother. 


Soph. If, as I might, with Juſtice ! ſhould puniſh, 


No Penance could be rigorous enough; . 
But II am willing to be more indulgent. 
None of you are profeſs'd: And ſince I fee. 


You are not fit for higher Happineſs, 


Jou may have what you think the World cangive y you.. 


Tuc. Let us adore you, Madam. 


F Soph, —— — Tou, Lucretia, 
. I ſpall adviſe within. . 


Vio. But for us, Madam? e 
| Soph. For you, dear Neices, I have long confider'd. 


The Injuries you ſuffer from my Brother, 
And ] rejoice it is in me to help you 
I will endeavour, from this very Hour, 5 

To put you both into your Lover's Hands, 


Who, by your own Confeſſion, have defery'd yous 


But fo as (though *ris done by my Connivance) 
It ſhall not ſeem to be with my Conſent, 


Lau. You do an act of noble Charity, 


5 And may juſt Heav'n reward it. 


Enter Hippo'i ita and whiſpers Lueretia. 
5575 Ob, you'r re a faithful Poruels of a 8 ſter. 


What 


Lovei in „ Nunneny. „ 


1 ” What i ist you whifper to Lucretia P 
On your Obedience tell me. 


3 


have receiv'd a Courtſhip from the Prince 


I And brings with him thoſe Habits 


Heme; 


Laar. Since you muſt lav, Madam, 


Of Mantua. The reſt Hippolita may ſpeak, 
Hip. His Page Aſcanio is at the Grate, — 1 
To know, from him, how you had ſcap'd this dangers. 1 


Soph. 1 find that here has been a long Commercez 
What Habits? 

Luc. I bluſh to tell you, Madam, They were Making: 
habits, in which we went abroad. 

Soph. O ſtrange Impiety! Well, [ conclude | 
You are no longer for Religious CY - 
You would infe& our Order. J 

Luc, ¶ Kneeling.] Madam, you promis d us [Forginencl: R 

Soph | have done; for tis indeed too late to chide, _ 

Hip. With Aſcanio, there are two Gentlemen; Aurelian 


ind Camillo, 1 think they call themſelves, who came 


to me, recommended from the Prince, and defir d to ſpeak 
with Laura and Violetta. N 
Soph. I think they are your Lovers, Neices, 8 
2 Madam, they are. 5 5 
| . But, for fear of Diſcovery frown your Uncle Mario, = 
whe Houſe, you know, } Joins to the conan ds are boch 
in Maſquerade. = 
| Soph. This Opportunity mut not be lat. 


I [To Laura and Violetta | 
You two fhall take the Masking-habits Inſtantly, > = 


And, in them, ſcape your jealous Uncle's Eyes... 
When yu are happy, make me ſo, by hearing your Succeſs. 


| { Kiſſes them. Exeunt Lau. and Vio. 


Luc. A ſudden Thought i is ſprung within my Mind, 


| Which, by the ſame Indulgence you have ſhown, 
May make me happy too. I have not time 
To tell you now, for fear I loſe this Opportunity, 


When I return from ſpeaking with Afcanio, 


I ſhall declare the Secrets of * _— 
And crave yu farther help. 


4 
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Soph, In all that Virtue will permit, you ſhall not fail to 


2 55 | [Exit Lucretia 


. Madam, the fooliſh Fellow whom we took, wo 


Was efome; what ſhall we do with him? 


Soph. Send for the Magiſtrate; he muſt be puniſid — 


| Yet hold; that would betray the other Secret. 
Let him be ſtrait turn'd out, on this Condition, 
That he preſume not ever to diſcloſe 
He was within theſe Walls, III ſpeak with TY | 
Come, and attend me to him, [Exit Sophronia 


Hip. You fit to be an Abbeſs? We that live out of th: 


World, ſhould at leaſt have the common Senſe of thoſ 
that live far from Town; if a Pedlar comes by em once 
2 Fear, they will not let him go, without providing 
: thernſe]yes with what they want. [Exit after Sophroniz 


8 C E N E IL The Street. 


N Aurelian, Camillo, Laura, Violetta: And alli in dal, 


,, 
Cam. This generoſity of the Abbeſs is never to be 


| 2 ; and it is the more to be elteem'd, Lecauſe it wu 
. the leſs to be expected. 1 85 


Vio. At length, my Camillo, I fee my ſelf ſafe within 


your Arms; and yet, methinks J can never be enough 


ſecure of you; for now I have nothing elſe to fear, | 


am afraid of you; I fear your Conſtancy: They ſay Pol 
ſeſſion is ſo dangerous to Lovers, that more of them 00 
of Surfeits than of Faſting. 
Lau. You'll be rambling too, Aurelian, I do vot doubt 
| it, if I would let you; but I'll take care to be as little: 
Wife, and as much a Miſtreſs to you, as is poſſible: I 
- 5 «wh to be aways — and never ſuffer you to be 
cCloy' | 
1 You are certainly in the Right: : pleaſantneſ of 
Humour makes Wife laſt in the Sweet- meat, when it 
will no longer in the Fruit. But pray let's make haſte 
to the next honeſt Prieſt, that can ſay Grace to us, and 
take our Appetites while they are coming. 


Cam. That way leads to the an, there lies ; 


| Father of we NOTES. 


| Law, 
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were teaching us to forget em all the while. 


= Device of Making, rather than a Delig 


* 


Irs 


Lo vz ina Nux RRR. 5 
Tau. I have heard of him; he has a mighty Stroke at 
| Matrimonies, and mumbles em over as faſt, 


, as. ir he 1 


Enter Benito, and over-hears the laſt Speech, 
Ben. Cappari; that's the Voice of Madam Laura. Now; ; 
Benno, is the time to repair the loſt Honour of thy Wit, 45 
and to blot out the laſt Adventure of the Nunnery. 

Vio. That way I hear . let's go about by this 
other Street, and ſhun 'em. | 
Ben. That Voice I know too; tis the younger Siſter "Bp 


| Violetta's, Now have theſe two moſt treacherouſly con- 
vey'd I. out of the Nunnery, tor my Maſter 


and Camillo, and C9 up their Perſons to thoſe lewd 
Raſcals in Maſquerade; but I'll prevent em. Help there, 
Thieves and Raviſhers, villainous Maskers, ſtop RES . 


| bop Raviſhers. 


Cam, We are cork that way, let's take this Street, 5 
Lau. Save your ſeves, and leave us. ; 
Cam. We'll rather die than leave you. 


Enter at ſeveral Doors, Duke of Mantua OP Guards, aud 5 


Don Mario aud Servants with Torches, 


= | Aur. So, now the way is ſhut up on both fides, well = 
8 dic m_ howeyer: ———— have at the faireſt, 


| [Aurelian and Camillo fall upon the Duke's Guards, 

and are ſeix d behind by Mario's Servants, At 

the drawing of Swords, Benito runs off. 

Duke. Are theſe Inſolencies uſually committed in Rome 

by Night? It has the Fame of a well govern'd City; and 

methinks, Don Mario, it does ſomewhat reflect on you to 
ſuffer theſe Diſorders. 

Mar. They are not to be hinder'd in the Carnival: You: 

ſee, Sir, they have aſſum'd the Privilege of Maskers. 

Lau. to Aurolian. If my Uncle know us, we ae 


'ruin'd; therefore be ſure you do not ſpeal. 


Duke. How then can we be fatisfy'd this was not 3 


Mar, Their Accuſer is fled, I ſaw him run at the be- 
ginning of the Scuffle; but [ll examine the Ladies. 


Ni, Now we are loſt. 


* Dule * near 7 Laura, takes notice of her Habit. & 


of Raviſhing? 


nounce my Son, and give your ſelf to me. 
Lau. Alas, Sir, for whom do you miſtake me?? 
Dude. I miſtake you not, Madam: I know you for 

Lucretia. You 1 that your Diſguiſe betrays you; 


Wwe. The AS$16NATION: Or, 
i Duke. [4ſede. "Tis the ſame, tis the FA MEM | 15 


Lucretia by her Habit: I'm ſure Jam not miſtaken. Now, 
= 2 you may ceaſe your Examination, F know the La- 


Aur. to Camillo. How the Devil does be know 'em? 
Cam. Tis alike to us; they are loſt both ways 


Duke. [Taking Laura aſide.] Madam, you may confeſs 
| your ſelf to me. Whatever your defign was in ans, 
the Nunnery, your Reputation ſhall be ſafe. I'll not diſ- 
cover you, provided you grant me the Happineſs I laſt 
= wetted dna nh won s 
Lau. | know not, Sir, how you could poſſibly come 

to know me, or of my Deſign in quitting the Nunnery? 
but this I know, that my Siſter and my (elf are both 
_ unfortunate, except your Highneſs be pleas d to protect 
us from our Uncle; at leaſt, not to diſcover us. 
Duke. His Holineſs, your Uncle, ſhall never be acquaint- 
ed with your flight, on Condition you will who 


lly re- 


Lau. Then, Sir, I perceive I muſt diſabuſe you: If yon 


pleaſe to withdraw a little, that I may not be ſeen by 
others, I will pull off my Mask, and diſcover to you 


that Tucretia and I have no reſemblance, but only | in our 
n, 55z ao rae Taber” 


Dute. Tis in vain, Madam, this diſſembling: I pro- 
teſt if you pull off your Mask, I will hide my Face, and 
not look upon you, to convince you that I know you. 


__ _ Enter Benito, 


Ben. So, now the Fray is over, a Man may appear again 
with Safety. Oh, the ae are caught F 
Damſels deliver d. This was the effect of my Valour at 
% 
| Aur. Look, look Camillo, it was my perpetual Fool that 
caus d all this, and now he ſtands yonder, laughing at bis 
Miſchief, as the Devil is pictur'd, grinning behind. the 
Wüch upon the Galla ws. 8 
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Ben. to Mario. I ſee, Sir, you have got your Womens 


and I am glad on't: 1 took 'em Juſt flying from the 
W | 


Duke to Las. You fas that Fellow knows you too. 
| Mar. Were theſe Women flying froma Nannery?-- 
Ben. Theſe Women? Hey day! then, it ſeems, 0 & =, 
not know they are your Neices. } 
Duke, His Neices, fay you? Take heed, Follow, you | 


z ſhall be puniſh'd ſeverely it you miſtake. 


Cam. Speak to Benito, in time, Aurelian. : 
Aur. The Devil's in him, he's running downhill full | 
ſpeed, and there's no ſtopping him. "oe = 
Mar. My Neices? 1 . 
Ben. Vour Neices! Why, 40 you ent it? 1 1 oY 
Heav'n I never met but with two halt-wits in my Life, 
and my Maſter's one of * cm * — not name hs __ 5 
at this tim | 5 
Duke. 1 "i they are not they. 


Ben. I am ſure they are Laura md | Hite) & and that En 
1 thoſe two Rogues were running away with em. and 
W that [ believe with their Conſent. = 


Vio. Siſter, *tis in vain to deny our ſelves; you ſee our 1 
ill Fortune purſues us unavoidably. ¶ Turning up her Mask. 
Ves, Sir, we are Laura and Violetta, whom you have L 
made unhappy by your Tyranny. 
| Lau. [Turning up her Mack. ] And theſe two Gentlemen 


Ben, How, no Raviſhers? Yes to my knowleilge, they 
are [45 he ſpeaks, Aurelian pulls off bis Mack.) No 
Nice as Madam Laura was ſaying; but two as ho- 
neſt Gentlemen as e er broke Bread: My own dear Ma- 

ſter, and fo forth! C Runs to Aurelian, who thruſts him back. 
Enter Valerio, and whiſpers the Duke, giving him a Pagers. 
which he reads, and ſeems pleas'd. i 
Nlar. Aurelian and Camillo! I'll fee you in ſafe Cuſto- 
an and for theſe Fugitives, go, carry 
and deſire her to have a better care of her Kinſwomen, _ 

Vio. We hall live yet to make you refund our Porti- 

ons. Farewel Camillo; comfort your ſelf; ry remember 


Tay, 


em to my Siſter, 
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I' come to you, Aurelian. 
: old Gentleman. 


Ben. All things go croſs to Men of Senſe: Would 1 
had been born with the Brains of a Shop-keeper, that I 
might have thriven without knowing why I did ſo. Now 
muſt I follow my Matter to the Priſon, and, like an igno- 
rant Cuſtomer that comes to buy, muſt offer him my 
Back- ſide, tell him I truſt to his Honeſty, and deſire him to 
pleaſe himſelf, and ſo be ſatisfy c. 
Duke. to Valerio. | am over joy d, Pll ſee ber immedi- 
ately: Now my Buſineſs with Don Mario is at an end, I 
need not deſire his Company to introduce me to the Abbeſs, 
this Aſſignation from Lucretia ſhows me a nearer way. 
Noble Don Mario, it was my Buſineſs, when this Accident 
happen d in the Street, to have made you a Viſit; but 
now I am prevented by an Occaſion which calls me ano- 


greateſt Happineſs that could befall me: In the mean time, 
if My Attendance oe rb 


| to mySifter the Abbeſs, before I fleep, and deſire ber to f 


1 perceiv'd her wayering, and cor d with the Opportunity. | 


Tau. And Til cut through that Wall with Vinegar, but 
Aur. Il cut thro' the Grates with Aqua- fortis, but l 
meet you. Think of theſe things, and deſpair and die, 


I Aurelian and Camillo are carry d 0 on one ſide, 
and Laura and Violetta on abe lebe 


[ Exit, 


| May, I receive the Intention of that Honour as the 


| Duke. By no means, Sir, I muſt of Neceſlity go in 


Private, and therefore, if you pleaſe, you ſhall omit the 


Mar, A happy Even to your Highneſs, Now will I go 


take more care of her Flock, or, for all our Relation, | B' 


| Hall make Complaint, and endeavour to caſe her of her BY" 


Charge. kit. 


* 


| Duke. So, now we are alone. What ſaid Lucretia? I 


Val. When firſt I preſs d her to this Aſſignation, 


She rr d much upon the Decency of it. 
And ſomewhat too ſhe ſeem'd to urge of her ; 


Engagement to the Prince: In ſhort, Sir, 
D. 


Love n NUNNERY- 3590 


Duke. O, when Women are once irreſolute, betwixt 
Phe former Love and the new one, they are ſure to come 
N Pver to the latter: The Wind, their neareſt Likeneſs, ſel- 
Nom chops about to return into the old Corner. Tt 
yal. In concluſion, ſhe conſented to the Interview, and 8 
For the reſt, I urg d it not, for I ſuppoſe ſhe will her 
Reaſon ſooner from your Mouth than mine. f 
baute. Her Letter is of the ſame Tenor with her Di- „ 
courſe; full of Doubts and Doubles, like a hunted Hare 
ben ſhe is near tir d. The Garden, you ſay, is the Place 
Pppointed ? 
pal. It is, Sir; and the next half Hour the time: But; 5 
ir, I fear the Prince your Son will never bear the Loſs of . 
her with Patience, . 
Duale. Tis no matter; let the young Gallant form 0 5 
Night, to Morrow he departs from Rom. Hh, 
Val. That, Sir, will be ſevere. 5 
Due. He has already receiv d my comma to travel e 
into Germany: l know it ſtung him to the Quick; but 
he's too dangerous a Rival: The Soldiers love him too; 
hen he's abſent they will reſpe& me more. 5 
Pat 1 defer my Happineſs too long; diſmiſs my Guards 
Where, „ LE Guards, 


e rbe Pleaſures of old Age brook no Delay: 


1 8 Seldom ey come, and ſoon they fly n. 1 bean. 5 


i 0 E N E III. 
Prince and Aſcamio. 


ls dead in him, why ſhould it live in me? 
What have I done, that T am baniſh'd Rowe, 
The World's Delight, and my Soul's Joy Lucretia, 
And ſent to reel with Midnight Beaſts in Almain! | 
I cannot, will not bear it. | 
Aſca. Vm ſure you need not, Sir: The Army is al ; 

© yours; they wiſh a Frey Monar ch, and will reſent 

your Injuries. 3 85 
| Fred. Heav'n forbid it. And yet I cannot loſe Lucretia. 5 
@ There's ſomething I would do, and Jet would hun | 


"Wo rde Ul that muſt attend | it. 


22 


Fred, "Tis rae, he is my Father; but when Nature 1 : 
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= al me, this Hour, ſhe had ſent for your Father : What 
The means I know not, for ſhe ſeem d doubtful, a 
would not tell me her Intention. 


85 Aurelian and Camillo? How came you thus attended * 


| the Adventure whic brought us to meet you in the Ga: 
5 den, we were taken by Don Mario. 
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Ales. You muſt reſolve, for the time preſſes. She 


Mr Or gn EL ole OR 


Fred. If ſhe be falſe 


yet, why ſhould I ſuſpe 


her? Yet, why ſhould I not? She's a Woman; that in. 
cludes Ambition, and Inconſtancy; Then, ſhe's tempted 
high: Twere unreaſonable to expect ſhe ſhould be faiti- 
1 Well, ſomething I have reſolv'd, and will about it 
_ inſtantly: And if my Friends prove faithful, [ ſhall mom L 
the worſt. : 


Enter n m2 Camillo, guarded. =_ 


Cam. You may gueſs at the Occaſion, Sir; purſuing 


Aur. And, as the Devil would have it, whey both me 


wind on Miſtreſſes were in 1 expectation. of a more Pleaſut * 


Fred Faith, that's 5 very hard, when u Man has char U 


and prim'd, and taken Aim, to be hinder'd of his Shoot- 
6 _— releaſe theſe Gentlemen, Ill anſwer i * 


Cap. Sir, we dare not diſobey our Orders. 
Fred. T'll ſtand betwyixt you and danger. In the mean 


time take this, as an . of the Kindneſ 
: 0's - me. 


| to mg there's Rhetorick in Gold: Who a 
ty th 


e Arguments? Sir, you may diſpoſe of our Pr. 


ſoners as you pleaſe; we'll uſe your Name, if we are cild 
in queſtion. 


Fred. Do ſo. Good Night, good Soldiers. Exe. Soli. 


| Now, Gentlemen, no Thanks; you'll find Occaſion ir 
| ſtantly to reimburſe me of my Kindneſs, 


Cam. Nothing but want of Liberty could have kind 


us from ſerving you. 


Fred. Meet me, within this half ane at « our Mont 


ſtery; and if, in the mean time, you can pick up a dont 


of good Fellows, who dare venture e their Lives bear) 


5 bring them with Jou. 


Au 


Porn ina nn d. . 


not deſerve your Thanks: May it be for demoliſhing that 
curſed Monaſtery. Sg 
. Come, Aſeanio, follow me. C. Exeunt ſrvers ly . 


c ; 
MM SCENE WV. The Nannen Orlen = 
7 Dee, and Lucretia, l 


Tis In din this Appointment, 
J go too far, for one of my Profeſſion; : 
But I. have a divining Soul within me, 
Which tells me, Truſt repos'd in noble Natures, 
Obliges them the more. | 
| Duke, I come to be commanded, not to govern; | 
"Thoſe few ſoft Words you ſent me, have quite * 
= My rugged Nature; if it till be violent, 
w Dis only fierce and eager to obey you; 
like ſome impetuous Flood, which maſter d once, 
With double Force bends backward. 
= The place of Treaty ſhows you trongeſt here; 
= For (till the yanquifh'd ſues for Peace abroad, 
= While the proud Victor makes his Terms at hone, 
= Luc. That Peace, I fee, will not be hard to make, 
= When cither Side ſhows Confidence of noble Dealing 
From the other. 
Duke. Andthis, "TOP is abr Cut, ſince both are metalone, 5 
Ic. Tis mine, Sir, more than yours. 
= To meet you ſingle, ſhows I Wu your Virtue; 
: But you appear diſtruſtful of my Love, 
| Duke. You wrong me much, I am „ IT 
Tuc. Excuſe me, Sir, you keep a Curb upon 1 me: PLD 
You awe me With a Letter, which 6g hold 
As Hoſtage of my Love; and Ho £4 
Are neer requir d but from ſuſpecte Faith. 5 
Duke, We are not yet in Terms of perfect Peace; FO 
Wbene er you pleaſe to ſeal the Articles, | 5 
Your Pledge ſhall be reſtor d. 15 0 
Luc. That were the way to keep us {till at 1 5 
For what we Wr, we cannot 2 15 line: 


vor. m. „ Q 5 Dyke . 


- i 100 the Cauſe is bad too, otherwiſe we ſhall 


— That you ſhould firſt oblige; for tis our Weakneſs 


Wo Of Love before; not the leaſt Earneſt of it. 


WET C Theſe filent Hours divided from my Sleep? 
Nay, more, ſtolen from my Prayers with Sacrilege, 
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Dube. But how can I be then ſecure, that when OD | 
| Your Fear is o'er, your Love will ſtill continue? 
Luc. Make tryal of my Gratitude; you wll find | 
I can acknowledge Kindneſs. | 
Duke. But that were to forego the faſter hold, 1 
Jo take a looſe, and weaker. 1 7 
Would you not judge him mad, who held a Lion 
In Chains of Steel, and chang d em for a Trine? k 
Luc. But Love is ſoft, | 4 
Not of the Lion's Nature, but the Dove 8 a 
An Iron Chain would hang too heavy on a tender Neck. 1 
| Duke.” Since on one ſide there mult be Confidence, . 
Why may not I expect, as well as you, 5 
Io have it plac d in me? Repoſe your Truſt r 
Upon my y Royal Word. V 
3 As tis the Privilege of Womankind, 
That Men ſhould court our Love, 
And make the firſt Advances; ſo it follows 


Gives us more cauſe of Fear, and therefore you, 
Who are the ſtronger Sex, ſhould firſt ſecure it. 7 
Duke. But, Madam, as you talk of Fear from me, ; 
= Fundy as well ſuſpect Deſign from you. I 
Tuc. Deſign! of giving you my Love more freely; | 5 
Of making you a Title to my Ment. fi | 
| Where you by Force would reign, _ 
Dule. O that I could believe you! but your Words 
Are not enough diſorder'd for true Love; E 
They are not plain, and hearty, as are mine; 
But full of Art, and cloſe Inſinuation: 
Tou promiſe all, but give me not one Proof 


Luc. And, what is then this Midnight Converſation? 


And here transferr'd to you? This guilty Hand, 
Which ſhould be us d in dropping holy Beads, 
But now, bequeath'd to yours? This heaving Heart, 
Which only ſhould be throbbing for my Sins, 


But n now beats uneven time for you? 1 
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Theſe are my Arts! and theſe are my Defigns! . 

| Duke. I love you more, Lucretia, than my Soul; 

Nay, than yours too, for I would venture both, _ 

That I might now enjoy you; and if what 

You ask me, did not make me fear to loſe you, 


Tho it were even my Life, you ſhould not be deny'd it, 35 


Luc. Then I will ask no mor.  _ 
Keep ſtill my Letter, to upbraid me with it; 
| To ſay, when I am ſully'd with your Luſt, 
And fit to be forſaken, Go, Lucxetia, Es 
To your firſt Love; for this, for this, I leave you. 
Duke. Oh, Madam, never think that Day can come! 
Lac, It muſt, it will; I read it in your Looks; 
Tou will betray me, when I'm once engage. 
Duke. If not my Faith, your Beauty will ſecure you. 
Luc. My Beauty is a Flower upon the Stalk, 
| Goodly to ſee; but, gather'd for the Scent, 
And once with eagerneſs preſs d to your Noſtrils 
The Sweet's drawn out, tis thrown with ſcorn away. 
But I am glad I find you out ſoſloon: 
I fimply lov'd, and meant (with ſhame I own it), 
To truſt my Virgin Honour in your Hands. 
I ask'd not Wealth, for hire; and, but by chance, 
| (I wonder that I thought on't) beg'd one Tryal, 
And, but for form, to have pretence to yield, 
And that you have deny d me. Farewyel, I could 
Have lov'd you, and yet, perhaps, !ꝛqy ——:: _ 
Duke. O ſpeak, ſpeak out, and do not drown that word; 
It ſeem'd as if it would have been a kind one 
And yours are much too precious to be loſt, 
Tuc. Perhaps I cannot yet leave loving you. 
There *twas. But I recall'd it in my Mind, 
And made it falſe before I gave it ir. 
Ones 72 Lag ern 22 4-9 1241 Yu 
low I can ſay I wo'not, wo not love you. | [Gomes 
Duke. You ſhall; and this ſhall be the Seal of my A. 
There 1 Lucretia: 1 aa it ** AE 
5 2181 With x vip 
Than I with Grief receiv'd it. : „„ —_— 
Luc. Good Night; I'll vi you for't ſome oth 


er time, 
Dake. = 
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Duke. You'll not abuſe my Love? 


Luc. No; but ſecure my Honour. „ 
Duke. I'll force it from your Hands. [ Lueretia rms. 


Tuc. Help, help, or I am raviſhd; help, tor Heay'n's 
„„ 


_ Uippdits Laura, and Violetta within, at feveral Places, | 


_ Within, Help, help. Lucretia; 3 wy bear — Lucretis 
V | 
Dale. I think there is a Devil in every Corner. 
Enter Valerio. 
Val. Sir, the Deſipn was laid on purpoſe for you, 251 all 


* Women plac d to cry, Make haſte "T7 ew the 
25 — for Heav'ns fake, _ 


_ Duke going. O, I could fire this Monday! 
Enter Frederick and Aſcanio. 
| [Frederick entring ſpeaks as to ſome behind bins. a” 


Fred. Pain of Jour: Lives, let none of you preſume to 


: enter but my ſelf. 


Duke, My Son! 2 1 could burſt with Spite, and * 


with Shame, to be thus apprehended! this is the baſeneſ- 


1 and cowardiſe of Guilt: An Army now were not ſo dread- 
ful to me as that . oer whom the * of Nature 


os me Power. 


Fred. Sir, lam come 
Duke, To laugh at firſt, 5 FFT to ws dend 
5 The Weakneſs, and the Follies of your Father. 
Pal, Sir, he has Men in Arms attending him. 
Date. I know my Doom then. You have taken a po- 
5 pular Oceaſion; Jam now a Raviſher of Chaſtity, fir W 
5 made Priſoner firſt, and then 1 e 
Fred. You will not hear me, Sir. 4 
Duke. No, | confeſs I have deſery'd my Fate! | 
For, what had theſe grey Hairs to do with Love? 
Or, if th! unſeem wi Arts y would. poſſeſs me, 
: Why ſhould I chuſe to make my- Son my Rival? 
Fred. Sir, you may add you baniſh'd: me from Romk, 
And, from the Light of it, Lucretia's Eyes. 


Duale. Nay, if thou agpravat'ſt my Crimes, thou givt 
Me right to juſtifie em: Thou doubly-art my Slave, _ 
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Nor haſt thou Right tara gu or pu me; |» 15 
But thou inquir ſt into thy Father's, Years; 
Thy ſwift Ambition could not ſtay my Death, 
But muſt ride Poſt to Empire. Lead me now : : 
Thy Crimes have made me guiltleſs to my elf, 
And given me Face to bear the en N ns 
| You have a Guard without? | 
= Fred. I have _ Friends, 
Duke, Speak plainly your intent. 
love not a ſophiſticated Truth, ; 
With an Allay of Lie iat. : 
Fred. Kneeling.) This is not, Sir, the Poſturecf mae. 
But of a Suppliant; if the Name of S8 e 
= Be too much Honour to me. | 
What firſt I purpog'd, I ſcarce know. my elf, 
Love, Anger, and Revenge then roll d within me, 
And yet, ev'n then, I was not hurry” d farther - ; 
Than to preſerve my own. 
Duke. -Your own! What mean 3 


1 in my then boiling Paſſion, you purſud 
With ſome Injuſtice, and much Violence; 
= This led me to repel that Force by Force. 
"Twas eaſie to ſurprize you, when I knew. 
= Of your intended Viſits 5 
| Duke. = Thank my Folly, 1 
Fred. But Reaſon now has ma | its Place, 
And makes me ſee how black a Crime it is 


{ To uſe a Force upon my Prince and Father. 


Duale. You give me Hope you will reſign rern 85 
Fred. Ah no: I never can reſign her to you; 
395 But, Sir, I can my Life: Which, on my Nnecs, 
I tender, as th' attoning Sacrifice: 
Or if your Hand (becauſe you are a Fer) 
| Beloth to take away that Life you gare, 
I will redeem your Crime, by making it 
My own: So you ſhall till be i innocent, and 1 
Die bleſs d, and unindebted for my 
* © you we too much a Son, af 62A. 
q * . "is 


OI I 


Fred. My Love, and my Lucretia, which thought, 
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And I too little am a Father: Vou, 

And you alone, have merited Lucretia, 

Tis now my only Grief, 
I can do nothing to requite this Virtue: 

For to reſtore her to you © 

Ts not an act of Generoſity, 
But a ſcant, niggard Juſtice; yet I love her 
So much, that even this little which J gl 

Is like the Bounty of an Uſurer; | 
High to be priz d from me, 
n tis drawn from ſuch a wretched Mind. 
Fred Tou give me now a mas better Life; 
: e his Hans. 
Z But, chat the Gift may % more caſie to you. : 


Conſider, Sir, Lucretia did not Love your. 


I fear to ſay ne er would. 

Duke. Vou do well, to help me to ofercome that Di 
Pil weigh that, too, hereafter. For a Love, N 

So violent as mine, will ask long time, 


25 And much of Reaſon, to effect the Cure. 


My preſent Care ſhall be to make you . 
For that will make my With impoſſible 
And then the Remedies will be more eaſie. 
Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Violetta, Laura, Hipnolita 
Soph. I have, with Joy, o'erheard this happy Change, 


And come, with Bleſfi ings, to applaud your Conquer N 


5 — the greateſt of Mankind, your ſelf. 

Duke. I hope twill be a full and laſting oe” <1 
Tut. Thus, let me kneel, and N my Thanks and Duty, 
8 L, 
1 Both to my Prince, and funky, 3 5 
Duke. Riſe, riſe, too charming Maid; for her! cannot 
Call you my Daughter: That firſt Name, Lucretia, 

Hangs on my Lips, and would be ſtill pronounc' d. 
Look not too kindly on me; one {ſweet Glance, 
Perhaps, would ruin both: Therefore, Ill go 


5 try to get new Strength to bear your Eyes. 


Till then, Farewell. Be ſure you love my Frederick, 
And do not hate his Father. ¶ Exeunt Duke and Valerio 


Fred. [4 the Door.) Now, Friends, you may appear; 
e 


And therefore, to avoi 
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Euter Aurelian, Camillo, Benito. | 
Your Pardon, Madam, that we thus intrude 
On holy Ground: Your ſelf beſt know it could not 
Be avoided, and it ſhall be my Care it be excus d. 
| Soph. Tho? Sovereign Princes bear a Privilege, 
Of entring when they pleaſe within our Walls ; 
In others, tis a Crime 5 Diſpenſation: 

a publick Scandal, 


Bee pleas d, Sir, to retire, and quit this Garden. 


leave to accompany us. 
= Soph. They ſhall _ 


2 Aur. We ſhall obey you, Madam: But, that we may do 
it with leſs regret, we hope you will give theſe Ladies 


z And Neices, for my ſelf, I only ak you 1 
© To juſtifie my Conduct to the World. 


F But freed you from a Tyranny. 


1 That none may think I have betray d a Truſt, 


5 Lau. Our Duty binds us to acknowledge it. 
Cam. And our Gratitude to witneſs it. 


u. With a holy, and laſting Remembrance of your 
= Favonr; Pe OE be Ca li irons aro IM pn FR 


Fred. And it fhall be my care, either by reaſon to bene 
= yourUndle's Will, or, by my Father's Intereſt, to force your 


——̃ĩ̃ —— p 
Ben. to Aur, Pray, Sir, let us make haſte over theſe 


4 Walls again, theſe Gardens are unlucky to me: I have 


N | loſt my Reputation of Muſick in ane” of em, an 1 of 5 


Mind 8 5 
Aur. to Lau. Now, Laura, you may take your Choice 


betwixt the two Benito s, and conſider whether you had 


rather he ſhould Serenade you in the Garden, or I in Bed 


to- night. 


1 Lau. You may be ſure I ſhall give Sentence for Beanie; 


for the effect of your Serenading would be to make me 
pay the Muſick nine Months hence, 
Flip. to Aſca. You ſee, Brother, here's a General Goal- _ 


delivery: There has been a great deal of Buſtle and Di- 


ſturbance in the Cloyſter to-night; enough to diſtract a 


| Soul which is given up, like me, to Contemplation : 


And therefore, if you think fit, I could cen be content 
, edt 


364 The Assle NATION. 


to retire, with you, into the World; and, by way of 
\ Penance, to marry you; which, as Husbands and Wives 
go now, is a greater Mortification than a Nunnery. 
Aſca. No, Siſter; if you love me, keep to your 8 
ftery: Til come now and then to the Grate and be 
a Recreation. But I know my ſelf ſo well, that if Nag 
| you one Twelye-month in the World, I ſhould run my 
elf into a Cloyſter, to be rid of you. 
Soßh. Neices, once more Farewel. Adieu, Buca: _ 
My Wiſhes and my Prayers attend you all. 
,, 
That, tho I gladly run to your Embraces, ” 
Vet, vent'ring in the World a ſecond time, 
| Methinks I put to Sea in a rough Storm, 
With Shipwracks round about me 
Fred. My Dear, be kinder to your ſelf, and me, 
And let not Fear fright back our coming Joys; : 


For we, at length, ſtand reconcil'd to Fate: 


And now to fear, when to fuch Bliſs wie move, 
L Mere n not P doubt our n * our hore. e 
| Ws an . 
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EPILOGUE. 


| 85 oM hin 8 Py our Bills 10-day, 
To find a Satyr in our Poet's Play. 5 
The Zealous Rout from Coleman- ſtreet did ru, 
Iv fee the Story of the Friar and Nun. 

Or Tales, get more Ridiculous to hear, 

Vouch'd by their Vicar of ten Pounds a N. ears. 

N Of Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Pray, 
And Diſcipline laid on the pleaſant Way : 
or that to pleaſe the Malice of the Town, 

Our Poet ſhould in ſome cloſe Cell have ſhown | 
= Some Siſter, playing at Content alone: _ 
| This they did hope; the other Side did fear, 
| And both you ſee alike are Coxen 4 here. To 

Some thought the Title of our Play to blame, 

They lik'd the Thing, but yet abhorr'd the Name: | 
| Like modeſt Punks, who all you ask afford, > 
But, for the World, they would not name that Word. 

Let, if you'll credit what 1 heard him ſqy. | . 

Our Poet meant no Scandal in bis Play; _ 
7 His Nuns are good which on the Stage are ſhown, | 

Aud, ſure, behind our Scenes you 9.0 look * none. 
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To the Right Honourable the | 


I ͤ ER fo many Favours, and thoſe 
o great, conferr'd on me by Your 
= Lordſhip theſe many Years; which, 

> \& I may call more properly one con- 

Wm tinned Act of your Generoſity and 
Goodneſs; I know not whether I 
fhould appear either more ungrateful in my Si- 
lence, or more extravagantly vain in my Endea- 
vours to acknowledge them. For, ſince all Ac- 
knowledgments bear a face of Payment, it may 
be thought, that I have flatter'd my ſelf into an 

Opinion of being able to return ſome part of my 
Obligements to you; the juſt Deſpair of which At- 
tempt, and the due Veneration I have for his Per- 

ſon, to whom I muſt Addreſs, have almoſt dri- 

ven me to receive only with a profound 3 5 

N e ſion 
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ſion the Effects of that Virtue, which is never to 
be comprehended but by Admiration : And the 
. greateſt note of Admiration is Silence. *Tis that 


noble Paſſion, to which Poets raiſe their Audience 


in higheſt Subjects, and they have then gain'd o- 
ver them the greateſt Victory, when they are ra. 
viſh'd into aPleaſure, which is not to beexpreſs'd 
by Words. To this Pitch, my Lord, the Senſe 
of my Gratitude had almoſt rais'd me: To re. 
ceive your Favours as the Fews. of old receiy' 


their Law, with a mute Wonder; to think, that 


the Loudneſs of Acclamation, was only the Praiſe 
of Men to Men, and that the ſecret Homage of 
the Soul was a greater Mark of Reverence, than 
an outward ceremonious Joy, which might be coun- 

_ terfeit, and mult be irreverent in its Tumult. Nei- 
ther, my Lord, have I a particular Right to pay you 
my Acknowledgments: You have been a Good 
Jo univerſal, that almoſt every Man in three Na- 
tions may think me injurious to his Propriety, that 

_ I invade your Praiſes, in undertaking to celebrate 
them alone: And that I have aſſum'd to my ſelf 
a Patron, who was no more to be circumſcrib'd 
than the Sun and Elements, which are of publick 
Benefit to Human Rind 


As it was much in your Power to oblige all 
who could pretend to Merit from the Publick, fo 
it was more in your Nature and Inclination. If 
any went ill-ſatis fied from the Treaſury, while it 
was in your Lordſhip's Management, it proclaim- 


ed the Want of Deſert, and not of Friends: You 


diſtributed your Maſter's Favour with ſo- equal 
Hands, that Juſtice her ſelf could not have held 
the Scales more even: But, with that natural Pro- 
penſity to do good, that had that Treaſure been 
your own, your Inclination to Bounty muſt have 


a 1 ak, ruin d 
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ruin'd you: No Man attended to be deny'd: No 
Man brib'd for Expedition: Want, and Deſert 
were Pleas ſufficient. By your own Integrity, and 
your prudent Choice of thoſe whom you em- , 
ploy'd, the rg that he intended, and 
Gratuities to his Officers made not vain his Boun- 
ty. This, my Lord, you were in your publick 
Capacity of High-Treaſurer, to which you aſcend- _ 
ed by ſuch degrees, that your Royal Maſter ſaw _ 
your Virtues (till growing to his Favours, faſter _ 
than they could riſe to you. Both at home, and 
abroad, with your Sword and with your Counſel, you 
have ſerv'd him with unbyaſs'd Honour, and with 
unſhaken Reſolution; making his Greatneſs, and 
the true Intereſt of your Country, the Standard 
and Meaſure of your Actions. Fortune may de- 
ſert the Wiſe and Brave; but, true Virtue never 
will forſake it ſelf. Tis the Intereſt of the World 
that virtuous Men ſhould attain to Greatneſs, be= 
= cauſe it gives them the Power of doing Good. 
But, when by the Iniquity of the Times they are 
brought to that Extremity, that they muſt either 

E quit their Virtue or their Fortune, they owe them- 
ſelves ſo much, as to retire to the private Exer- 
ciſe of their Honour; to be great within, and by 
the conſtancy of their Reſolutions, to teach the 
inferior World, how they ought to judge of ſuch _ 
Principles, which are aſſerted with ſo generous and 


io yaconinnrd ] ]]] 8 
But, this voluntary neglect of Honours, has ben 
of rare Example in the World: Few Men have 
| W frown'd firſt upon Fortune, and precipitated tem- 
ſelves from the top of her Wheel, before they felt 
at leaſt the Declination of it. We read not of 
many Emperors like Dioclæſian, and Charles the 
Fifth, who have prefecr'd a Garden and . 
e 3 er 
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ſter, before x Crowd of Followers, and the trou- 
„ bleme Glory of an active Life, which robs the 
Peoſſeſſor of his Reſt and Quiet, to ſecure the 


Safety and Happineſs of others. Seneca, with the 


help of his foggy could never attain to that 
pitch of Virtne. He only endeayour'd to prevent 
his Fall by deſcending firſt; and offer'd to reſign 
that Wealth, which he knew he conld no longer 
| hold, He would only have made a Preſent to his 
_ Maſter of what he toreſaw would become his 
Prey: He ſtrove to avoid the Jealouſie of a Ty. 
rant; you diſmiſs'd your ſelf from the Atrendance 


and Privacy of a Gracious King. Our Age has | 


_ afforded us many Examples of a contrary Nature: 
But your Lordſhip is the only one of This. *Tis 
eaſie to diſcover in all Governments thoſe who 


wait ſo cloſe on Fortune, that they are never to 


be ſhaken off at any Turn: Such who ſeem to 
have taken vp a Reſolution of being Great, to 
continue their Stations on the Theater of Buſineſs; 


to change with the Scene, and fhift the Virard | : 
for another Part. Theſe Men condemn in their 


_ Diſcourſes that Virtue which they dare not pra- 
Ciiſe. But the ſober Part of this preſent Age, and 
impartial Poſterity will do Right, both to your 
 Lordfhipand to them. And when they read on what 
Accounts, and with how much Magnanimity you 
quitted thoſe Honours, to which the higheſt Am- 


dition of an Engliſb Subject could aſpire, witl ay I 


_ ply to you with much more Reaſon, what the Hi- 
florian faid of a Roman Emperor; Multi dintins 
Imperium teunerunt; Nemo fortius reliquit. 
Io this Retirement of your Lordſhip, I wiſh 1 
could bring a better Entertainment, than this Play; 
which, tho” it ſucceeded on the Stage, will ſcarce- 
ly bear a ſerious Peruſah it being contriv'd and 
)))). V ritten 
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written in a Month, the Subject barren, the Per- 

ſons low, and the Writing not heighten'd with 

E many labour'd Scenes. The Conſideration of theſe 

| Defe&s ought to have preferib'd more Modeſty 

to the Author, than to have preſented it to that 

| Perſon in the World, for whom he has the great- 

eſt Honour, and of whoſe Patronage the belt of 

his Endeavours had been unworthy. But, T had 

not ſatisfied my ſelf in ſtaying longer, and could 

never have paid the Debt with a much better 

Play. As it is, the Meanneſs of it will ſhew at 

8 leaſt, that I pretend not by it to make any man- 

ner of return for your Favours; and, that  on- 

y give you a New Occaſion. of exerciling your {| 
| Goodneſs to me, in pardoding the Failogs at 


; Imperfections of, 5 e 5 
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5 Court the rich Knave that gripes their merge 4 Lan 
| The firſt fat Buck of all the Seaſon's ſent,. | | 

And Keeper takes no Fee in Compliment: 


I be Dozage of ſome Engliſhmen is ſuch 


To fawn on thoſe who ruin them; the Dutch. 
Dey ſhall have all, rather than make a War 

With thoſe who of the fame Religion are. 
The Streights, the Guiney Trade, the Hering too, 
Nay, to keep Friendſhip, they ſhall pickle you. 
Some are reſolv d not to find out the Cheat, 


+ But, Cuckold-like, love him who does the Feat : - 


What Injuries ſoe er upon us fall, 
Ter, ftill The ſame Religion, anſwers alt: 
Religion wheedled you to Civil War, : 
Drew Engliſh Blood, and Dutchmens now wou d 2 
Be gull d no longer, for you'll find it rue, 
ey have no more Religion, faith = 
I ntereſt's the God they worſhip in their States 
And you, I take it, haue not much of that. 5 
_ Well Monarchies may own Religion Name, 
But States are Atheifts in their very Frame. 
They ſhare a Sin, and ſuch Proportions fall, 
: That, like a Sol, tis Og to em all. 
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PROLOGUE. 


How they love England, yon ſhall ſee this Day: 
No Map ſhews Holland truer than our Play: 
Their Pictures and Inſcriptions well we know; 
Me may be bold one Medal ſure to ſhow. 
View then their Falſhoods, Rapine, Cruelty; _ 
And think what once they were, they flill would be: 
But hope not either Language, Plot, or Art; 

"Twas writ in haſte, but with an Engliſh Heart: 

And leaſt hope Wit; in Dutchmen that would te 5 
A. 5 per, 6 as would Buy: 5 
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Dramatis 


| Dramatis Perfonee, 


MEN. 


-- Ou aptain Gabriel Tt WR | Mr. Her 


Mir. Beamont, N Engliſh Merchants Mr. Mohun. 
M.r. Collins, c his Friends. Mr. Lydal. 


8 Captain Midaleton, a Engl F Mr Watſn. 


Sea Captain. 
. Peres, a Spaniſh Captain. 7. Mr. Bart. 
"oh f 
1 N Governor 3 e Cartwright. | i 
The Fiſed., Mr. Winterſha, Þ 
Harman Junios, Son to the Go- 4H 
n 8 I. orale. 
= V. an Herring, a Dutch Merchant. Mr. e 
WOMEN. 
binds, betroth'd to Towe 1 
Ta Indian Lady. "fo aw — 


5 7 «lia, Wife to Perez. Mrs. James. 
| An Engliſh Won. Mrs, Coy. | 
Page to Towenſiw. | 
A Skipper. 
Two Datch Merchans. | 
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5 Enter Harmun $ewinr, the Governor, wy Fikcal, 1 55 


aud Van Herring: Guards. 
CES ”T ck 

69/4 Happy Day to our Noble Guerra: 
Har. Morrow Fifeal. 

E 2 News of Moment? 


Amboyna, fince we tet footing here, I mean as to our 
Intereſt. 


Har. I wonder nh my Lonnrrthen' gere 3 hon 
Accounts; they only ſaid, the Orange Party” was grown | 


firong again, ſince Barnevelt had ſuffer d. 
Van Her, Mine inform me farther, the price of Pepper 
and of other Spices was vais d of late in Europe. 

Har. I wiſh that Nevvs may hold; but much ſulpedd it. 
while the Engiiſi maintain their Factor ies bon wr + i us in 
* or in the — ane of Seran 


Van Her. Did the laſt Ships which ee 
from Holland to theſe Parts, bring us = 5 


Tic. Yes, the beſt that ever cume inte 
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2 still I have News that tickles me within, ha, ha, 
b ha. Pfaith i it does, and will do you, aud all ouf Country- 
men. 
Aar. Prythee do not torture us, but tell i if, 
Van Her, Whence comes this News? ws 
Fiſc. From England. 
Ha. Is their Eaſt- -India. Fleet THEY" Gd for theſe 
Parts, or-caſt away, or wet at Sea by Pirates? 
EFiſc. Better, much better yer, ha, ha, ha. 
Har. Now am I famiſh'd for my part of the Langhine | 
-  Fiſe. Then my brave Governor, if you're a true Dutch 
5 wan, #ll make your fat Sides heave with the Conceit on't, 
till you're blown like a pair of eas Smith's Bellows; 
| there, look upon this Paper. | 
Har. reading. You may — we did endamage the 
Engliſh Eaſt- India Company, the value of five hundred thou- 
ſand Pounds, all in one Year; a Treaty is now Sign d, in 
which the Buſmeſs is ta en up for fourſcore thouſand. This is 


Nes indeed; wou'd I were upon the Caſtle: Wall, that 


1 mightthrow my Cap into the Sea, and my Gold Chain 
| after it, this is golden News, Boys, | 
Van Her. This is News wou'd kindle a end Bon- 


fies, and make us piſs em out again in Rheniſh Wine. 


Huͤar. Send preſently to all our Factories, acquaint them 
with theſe bleſſed Tidings: If we can ſcape fo cheap, 
_ *twill be no matter what TIGERS henceforth we Put in 
Practice. 

Fiſc. Hum, why this now gives Ene to 2 
certain Plot, which I have long been brewing, againſt 
_ theſe Skellum Engliſh, I almoſt have it here in Pericranio, 
and tis a ſound one faith, no leſs, than to; cut all their 
Throats, and ſeize all their Effe&s within this Iſland. E 
5 wairant you we may compound again. 

Pn Har. Seizing their Factories I like well enough, it 
has ſome Savour in t; but for this whorſon cutting of 


l broats, it goes a little againſt the Grain, becauſe dis ſo 


notoriouſly known in Chriſtendom, that they mot pre- 

ſerv'd ours from being cut by the Spaniards. 

HFlar. Hang em baſe Engliſh Sterts, let em Fes take 

their part of their own 2 old Froverby Save a Thief ch 
c 
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The Gallows; they wou'd needs protect us Rebels, and i 
| ſee what comes to themſelves. 5 
| Fiſc. You Te i'th' right on't, noble Harman; their Aſſi- : 
8 ance, which was a Mercy, and a Providence to us, ſhall 8 
bea judgment upon tbem. 5 

Van Her. A little Favour would * well; tho not that | 
I would ſtop the Current of your Wit, or any other Plot 
to do them Miſchief, but they were firſt Diſcoverers of 
g this Ile, firſt traded hither, and ſnow'd us the way. : 

Fiſc. I grant you that, nay more, that by Compoſition 
made after many long and tedious Quarrels, they were to 
have a third part of 
they to contribute to the Charge. 5 

Har. Which we have ſo increas d each Year upon em; 
we being in Power, and therefore Judges of the Coſt, 
that we exact whate'er we 1 ſtill more than half the 
Charge, and on Pretence o 
= eaſt Delay, do often ſtop their Ships, detain their Goods, 
= and drag em into Priſons, while our Commodities go. on - 
before, and ſtill foreſtall their Markets. 3 
= Fiſc. Theſe I confeſs are pretty Tricks, but will not do £ 
= our Buſineſs, we muſt our ſelves be ruin'd at long run, if 
they have any Trade here; I know our Charge at length 


e Traffick, we to build P- and FR 


their Non-payment, or the 


will eat us out; I would not let theſe Engliſh from this : 


lſle have Cloves enough to ſtick an Orange with, not one 
to throw into their Bottle-Ale. "3 BY 
Har. But to bring this about now, there's the cunning. £ 
Fiſc. Let me alone awhile, I have it, as I told you, 
here; mean time we muſt put on a ſeeming Kindneſs, call 
em our Benefactors, and dear Brethren, pipe 'em within 255 


the Danger of our Net, and then we'll draw it oer em: 


When they're in, no Mercy, that's my Maxim. 
Van Her. Nay, Brother, I am not too obſtinate ou! 60. 


| ving Engliſhmen; twas but a Qualm of Conſcience whick 


Profir will diſpel: I have as true a Dutch Antipathy to 


| England, as the proudeſt He i in Amſterdam, that's * bold 7 8 


Word now. 
Har. We are ſecure of our Saperion there; well, they 
any give the King of Great Britain a verbal Satisfaction, 

| and with 95 übe — Frome, make ſhew to 


"Om 2} 


BE A MBOYNA. 
_ puniſh us; but Intereſt is their God as well as ours. 70 
that Almighty, they will ſacrifice a thouſand . Lives, 
and break a hundred thouſand Oaths, ere they will puniſh 
thoſe that make 'em rich, and pull their Rivals down. 


Lans £0: Ld 111 5 

vun Hey. e won thoſe Guns? 5 4 

Har. Moſt plainly. 

_ Fife. The Sound Ses the Port, ſend Skiparriv 
falutes theCaſle, and 1 oye brings moregood News from 
Holland, [Gras again 

Har. Novy they unſiver * em from the Fortreſs. 2 

Enter Beamont-an Collins. | 
12 Her. Beamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both 
1 perhaps they'll cerrifie us. 
Beam. Captain Harman van Spele good Day to you. 
Har. Dear, kind Mr. Beamont, ropes athouſant 
ood Days to you, and all our Friends the Engliſh. 
Vic. Came you from the Port, Gentlemen? 
Col. We did; and ſaw arrive, our honeſt, and 9 
= lant Countryman, brave Captain Gabriel Towerſon. 
Beam. gent to theſe Parts from our Employers of the 
Eaſt-India Company in England, as General of che . 
Fiſc. Is the brave Towerſon'r returr'd? 
Col. The ſame, Sir. 
Har. He ſhall be nobly welcome. He tas ray ſve 
5 twelve Years upon, or near theſe rich Molucca Tiles, ani 
home return d with Honour and great Wealth = 
Fiſc. The Devil give him Joy of both, or I will tor bin 
Aſid. 
Beam. Hes my particular Friend, Tliyd itn 2 
kt Ternate, Tydore, and at Seran. 5 

Van Her. Did he not leave a Miſtreſs in theſe Parts, 2 

Native of this Iſland of Amboyun? 1 

Col. He did, I think they call her Yabinda, who rect 

= ved Baptiſm for his fake, before he hence departed. 
Hlar. *Tis much againſt the Will of all her Friends, ſhe 
N Jones your Countryman, but they are not Diſpoſers of het 
Perſon; the's beauteous, ieh, tld: BYE: aud T0 
well deſerves ny "9% 


abs, ay oy Wl wats mi, lady 0 
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" we have no Caſtle here, he has an | | 
Bud no , 4 an Awe upo em in hie 

Worch, which they both fear * reverence. | EP 


1% 


— Sina 


-Pram, I think, without flattery to my Friend, he does. 
were I to chuſe of all Mankind, a Man, on whom 1 would 
relie for Faith and Counſel, or more, whoſe : perſonal Ad 
WE 1-would invite, in any worthy Cauſe to ſecond me, it 
mould be only Gabriel Towerſon; daring he is, and thereto 
= fortunate: Yet ſoft and apt to-pity the diſtreſs'd, and libe- 
nul to relieve em: I have ſeen him not alone to pardon 
& Foes, but by his Bounty win em to his Love: If he has. 


any Fault, tis only that, to which great Minds can only 


ſubzect be, he thinks all honeſt, *cauſe himſelf is ſo, and 
therefore none ſuſpedts. | 


"Fic. 1 like bim well for that; this Fault of his great 


8 Mind, as Beamont calls it, may give him cauſe to wiſh he 
= was more wary, when it ſhall be too late. [Aſde. 


Har. I was in ſome ſmall hope, this Ship had been of 


our own Country, and brought back my Son. For much  _ 

about this Seaſon I expect him. Good-morrow Gentle- 
men, I goto fill a Brendice to, my Noble Captain's Health, 

pray tell him ſo; the Youth of our Amboyna Vil-ſend-be- 


fore, to welcome him. 


WW Col. We'll tay, arid meet bim here, 


Beam. I do not like theſe fleering Dutchmen, they over- 
Col. I know not what to think of em, that old fatGo- 
vernor Harman van Spelt, I have known long; they fay 


he was a Cooper in his Country, and took the ure of 


* 


; his Hoops for Tuns, by his own Belly: I love him not, he 


makes a Jelt of Men in Miſery; the firſt fat merry Fool I 


ever knew that was all- natur dq. 


Beam. He's abſolutely govern'd by this Fiſcal, who was; 


a Petty-fogging Rogue; one that = 


= 25 I have heard, an ate Advocate in Rotterdam, ſuch 
s in England we. 8 3 
W knows nothing, but the worſt part of the Law, its Tricks 
and Snares: I fear he hates us | 


1 
1 


: ven we feel not the Effects ont. 8 
Col. Neither he, nor Harman, will dare to ſhew their 


Malice to Us, now Towerſon is come, For tho? "tis true, 


Vor. III. Beam. 
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Beam. I wiſh it fo may prove,” my Mind is a bed Po- | 
phet to me, and whar it forbode de of MW, it ſeldom fails 
to pay me. Here he comes. : 
Col. And in his Company, young Blame Sor to our 
Dutch Governor. 1 wonder how they met. 
EFExter Towerſon, Harman Funior, and a Skipt | 
Jom. [entering to the Skipper.] Theſe Letters ſee — 
with ſpeed to our Plantations. This to Cambello, and to 

Hitto dais, this other to Lobo. Tell 'em their Friends in 

England greet 'em well; and when 1 left em, * 

fect Health _ 

© Skip. Sir, you ſhall be obey'd. [Ex 5 

Beam. | heartily rejoice that our ante ay, choſe 
you for this Hen: a better Choice they never could hare | 2 


= | made, or for themſelves, or me. 


Col. This am ſure of, that our Engliſh Fattories in 1 = 
theſe Parts have wiſt'd * long the Man, and none $ 
 _— ſo welcome to their Hearts, | 
27 And let me ſpeak for Countrymen the 
have heard my Father lay, hk your ſworn Bro- 
ther: And this late Accident at Sea, when you retiev'd me 
from the Pyrates, and brou my Ship in ſafety off, 1 1 
hope will well ſecure you of our Gratitude. 
TD. You over- rate a little Courteſie: In your Delive 
ramce I did no more, than what 1 had my felf from you 
expected: The common Ties of our Reti and thoſe 


2 


5 yet more particular of Peace, and ſtrick ( erce, be 


nei er breathe our Engliſh Air again, bu 


twixt us and your Nation, exacted all E did, or have 
done.——[To Beamont.] For you _ Fri ow 
t 1 more Toy to ſer 


Fou, than my ſelf to have eſcap'd the Storm that 0 0 me 


1 85 2 Happineſs ſhovld not be bought at a lefs Price. 


long, doubling the Cape, and all the ſultry Heats, in 
twice the Line: For now L have you here, metbi 


Hir. Fun Plllewve you with your Priende; mp Pay 
. binds me to haſten to receive a Farher's Bleſſing.” * 
| Bxit Hur nan 7 
Beam. 'ne fo much 2 Friend, that F mut tax you for 
being a ſlack Lover. You ee enquir' © of Habit 
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- Tow. « Now 1 dutſt not, Friend, I durſt not. I love too 
well, and fear to know my Doom; there's Hope, in Doubt; 


but yet I fixt my Eyes on yours, I look'd with Earneſt- 
= neſs, and 25k'd with them: If ought of Ill had happen'd, 


Gre 1 had met it there; and fince, methinks, I did not, 1 an 
have now: recover d Courage, and N to wy it 1 5 


70. 
4 Beam. Your Y/abinda then - 


Tow. You have aid al in that, "my hae. 11 fie an - 


be io. -.:-;; 


= Beam. Enjoys as much of Health, as Fear for you, — ON 
1 Servo for your Abſence would permit.  [Maſick within, 


Col. "Hewla Muſick I think approaching. 


Beam. Tis from our Factory, ſome fadden Entertain 8 


ment l 2 deſign'd for your Return. 


4 Enter W Men and Women, Aan Timbrels b before 1 


them. A Dance. BY 7 
After the Dance, 


- Enter Harman Senior, Harman zan, Fiſcal, and Van | 


ring. 1 = 

Hur. Sen. [Embrating 0 my frrorn Brother, Ie 
my dear Captain Tower/oz; the Man whom I love better 
than a fi Gale, when I am'becalm'd at Sea; to whom, = 


1 have receiv'd the Sacrament, never to be falſe- hearted. 


Tow. You ne er ſhall have occaſion on my part: The like a 


1 promiſe for our Factories, while I continue here: This 


* Ile yields Spice enough for both; and ante Ports, and 5 


Thapmen, . to vend them. 


Har. Sen. It does, it does, we have enough, if we can 5 


X be contented. 


Tow. And, Sir, AR ſhou'd we b What mean theſe ; 


: 'endleſs Jar Jars of Trading Nations? *Tis true, the Worldwas 
; * large enough for Ayarice or Ambition; but thoſe who 


d with moderate Gain, may have the Ends of 


8 not to want: Nay, even its Luxuries may be ſu 


ply d from her O erflowing Bounties in theſe Parts: From 5 
whence ſhe yearly ſends Spices, and Gums, the Food of 
Heav'n in Sacrifice. And beſides theſe, | her Gems of the 5 


-; * va for Ornament, more than — 


R * Har. 
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Har. Sen. vou are i th right, we muſt be very Friend 
| faith we muſt; I have an old Dutch Heart, as true and 
| vuſty as your Engliſh Oak. 
. - Fiſe. We never can forget the Patrongge of your Elias 
5 beth, of famous Memory; when from the Yoak of Spain, 
and Abva's Pride, her potent Succours, and her well-tim'd 
Bounty, freed us, and gave us credit in the World. 
 __ Tow, For this we only ask a fair Commerce and Friend- 
lineſs of Converſation here: And what our ſeveral Treaties 
bind us to, you ſhall, while Towerſoz lives, ſee ſo perform d, 
25 fits a Subject to an Engliſh King. 
Har. Sen. Now by my Faith you ask too.little, Friend, 
coe muſt have more than bare Commerce betwixt us: Re- 
ceive me to your Boſom, by this Gs 1 will never de 


F 


8 


* tf gs K A 
# I 44 — 


il __ceive you, 
g Beam. I do vot like his Oath, there 7 Treacher in that 
1 | Fan den, Der. 4. 


2 


Fiſc. Pray uſe me as your Servant. 
Van Her, And me too, Captain. 
Dow. I receive you both as — which 2 wear in 
cirher Ear, and never part with you. 
Aar. Sen. I cannot do enough for bim, to whom Te owe 
my Son. 
Har. Fun. Nor 1, *cill Fortune ſend me ſuch another 
5 brave Occaſion of fighting ſo for you. 
Bar. Sen. Captain, very ſhortly, we muſt uſe yoo Hes 
£5 in a certain Buſineſs, ha, ha, ha, my dear Captain. 
Fiſc. We muſt uſe your Head indeed, Sir. 
Tow, Sir, command me, and take it as 2 Debe Low 
your Love. 
Har. Sen. Talk not of Debt, for I wu have your Hear 
Van Her. Your Heart indeed, good Captain. 
Har. Sen. You are weary now I know, Sea beat, and 
weary, tis time we reſpite further Ceremony; beſides, ; 
_ ſee one coming. whom I know you long to embrace, and 
8 4 ſhou'd be unkind to keep you from her Arms. 
s 5 Enter V ſabinda and Julia. 
© -Yfab. Do 1 hold my Love, do J embrace him, after s 
1 8 tedious nee of Are Y ears? "Are" 115 _ return d, 
A * 
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AM. r N.. Ii 
are e ye the fame? Do you ſtill love your Y/abinda? Speak 
before I ask you twenty Queſtions more: For I have ſo 


much I and ſo much Joy, that if you don't Love as 


* as I, I ſhall diſtracted. 5 
bw. We ce e both out of our ſelves, for'I am! no- 5 | 


thing > aſe, bur Love and Joy; and to take care of my Diſ- 


cretion now, wou'd make me much ee 0 . 


Ty to which 1% ſet no Bounds, 


' Y/ab. How could you be fo long away? 
Tow. How can you think LWas? I ill was here, ſtill 5 
with you, never abſent in my Mind. 

Har. Fun. She's a moſt charming Creature, I wiſh L 


had not ſeen her. „ 

Tab. Now I ſhall love your God, becauſe I ſee that he ji 
takes care of Lovers: But my dear Engliſhman, 1 pr'ythee 

let it be our laſt of Abſence, I cannot bear another parting 

from thee, nor promiſe thee to live * WITS other Years, if PE 
thou again goeſt hence. | = 


Tow. I never will without you. 5 | 5 
Har. Sen. 1 ſaid before, we ſhould but trouble bs... 
"Tow. You make me bluſh, but if you ever were a Lo- 


ver, Sir, you will forgive a Folly, which i is ſweet, tho 1 ” 
- confeſs, tis much extravagant. 5 
Har. Fun. A has but too much Cauſe for this erceſs ot ES 

] YE oh happy ,, happy Engli ſhman, but I . : 


| [dfide; 


Tow. Now when you pleaſe, lead on. 
Har. Sen. This Day you fhall be feaſted at the Caſtle, 


where our Great Guns ſhall loudly ſpeak your Welcome. | 


All Signs of Joy ſhall through the Ifle be ſhown, _ 
Whilt i in 1 Romers-1 we our N Crown. 
232 Ne Eee [ [Ons anne, 5 


J99 Au 


* 7 ORG N NN ©) CL 


Enter Yſabinda, and Harman Furor. 


why does it ſeem fo ſtrange 


was a Proof ſufficient of my Conſtancy. 


: luge Conditions. 
Jab. You do belye bim baſly. 


| or as I co my ſelf, when 1 ce 5 1 die for you. 


to whom you are moſt oblig d. 
Har. Fun. Leave me to anſwer that: Aſſure 


difference *twixt Tower/ou and me. 


Advan 


5 Dutclmas | in this Iſle. 


' kindly from embarking in his Ruin. 


In em. 6 


AT l. SCENE 1 


Tab. 73 HIS to me, from you, againft your Friend? 
Har. Fun. Have I not Eyes, are you not fair? 


Jab. Come, tis a Plot 1 you: My Engliſhman i is 
jealous, and has ſent you to try my Faith: he might have 
| ſpar'd the Experiment after a three Years Abſence; that We 
Har. Fun. I heard him fay he never had oture's, but 5 
3 tha his Maſters of the Eaſt- India amp e bin 3 
Har. Fun. As much as Ido y in in ſaying you are Fair; 


Vb. If this be earneſt, you've done a moſt oomanl 1 
© and ungrateful Part, to court the intended Wife of him, 


your ſelf 1 
| love you violently, and if you are wife, you'l make ſome 


Fs hy: 1 ſhall make a difference, but not to you 
Far. 4 You ouſt or falſifie your Knowledge; an 
Engliſhman, part Captain, and part Merchant; his Nation 


7 of declinin vers br: Confider this, and weigh 2 : 
gainſt that Fellow, not me, but ys the leaſt and meaneſt We 


ab. Nn I know your Count) 


men have the 0 beck 
Har. Fun. Hold back your Hand, from firming of your 
Faith; you'll thank me in alittle time, for ſtaying you 6 


dn Ils His Fortune is not ſo conterprible| as on make 
| _— 


AMS Ov A. 391 
Hur. run. Wait but one Month for the Eyxent. 
Hab. 1 will not wait one Day, though 1 Were ſure » : 
fink with him the next: So well I love my Tuwerſon. I 
will not loſe another Sun, for fear a ſhould not riſe to- mor - 
= row. For your ſelf, pray reſt aſſur d, of all Mankind, 
= you ſhould not be my Choice, aſter an Act of ſuch — ; 
= titude. 

Har. Jun. You den repent your Scorn at leiſure. 
ſab. Never, unleſs I marry d you. 
Ener Towerſon. 
Tow. Now my dear Tſabinda, I dare pronounce my ſelf 


= moſt happy: Since I have "yore Po — al wy” — 
cutties ceaſe. 


Tab. Leh e find ie . 5 
Tow, Why, is ought happen'd tacs 7 Sw laſt? Me- - 


W thinks a Sadneſs dwells upon your Brow, like that I ſaw | 


= before my laſt long Abſence, You do not ſpeak: My 
= Friend dumb too? Nay then 1 fear ſome more t e l 
1 Cauſe produces „ 5 
= Har. Fun. You have no reaſon nl. tos fa, you 7 
= are the 77 Mas. 5 
= 2 If I have any, you mat needs have ome. 

Har. Tum. No, you are low d, and Tam bid 2 


D. Time, and ydur Services, will perhaps make you 7 ol 


: 5 a happy as Tam in my Fete Lore. 

= Har. Fun, I thought I ſpoke ſo plain, I might be un- 
5 2 I muſt tell you Tower/oa, 'I 
Wear the Title of your Friend no 1 becuaſe lam one 7 


- Rival. 


Tow. Ts this true, Yabindat 5 1 85 

Hab. 1 ſhould not, I confeſs, have told you b be- - 
: I would not give you that Diſquiet; but * he 
hos, it is tho 00 VU. 1 
Tow, Leave us, my Dear, 1 hecke to our ſolves, — 
Nuss. 1 fear you'll quarrel, for he ſeem d . . LE, 

| threaten'd you lu 


mm Ip him aſide. 


Tow. Tis to prevent an Ill, which may be fatal to _ 4 


both, that I would ſpeak with him. 
Hab. Swear to me by your Love you will not fight. 


\ Tow. Fear not, my ene, things we nor green to 2 


EDS hall — 


now there is no need of troubling any others but our 


3 1 Sword. 


vb. 1 lee you, but ! I doubt the Conſequenee.. 

[Exit Yluh 
Tow. I want a Name bo. call you by; Friend, you de- 
Clare you are not, and to Rival I am. not yet enough ac- 
cuſtom'd. 

Har. 7 Now I conſider on't, it ſhall be yet in your 
free Choice, to call me, one or other; for, Towerſon, [ do 
not decline your Friendſhip, but then yield Habinda to me. 

Tow. Yield Tſabmda to you? 

Har. Fun. Yes, and preſerve the Bleſſing of my Friend- 
fip; Lil make my Father yours, your Factories ſhall be 
no more oppreſt, but thrive in all Advantages with ours; We 
your Gain ſhall be beyond what you could hope for from Wi 
the 2 In all the Wan of theſe n * e = 


1 bn Hold, you miſtake me Harman, L never gave you 
| uſt Occaſion to think I wou'd make Merchandize of Love; 
_ Yſabinda you know is mine, contracted to me ere 1 went 
7 for England, and muſt be fo till Death, 1 

Har. Fun, She mult not, Towerſon; l know | you a ae 

not ſtrongeſt in theſe Parts, and t be il conteſting | 

with your Maſters £ 

Pw. Our Maſters? Harman, _ durſt not once have 

nam'd that Word in any part of Europe. 

Har. Jun. Here both are and will, you he no Ce 

ſtles in Amboyna. 

Ww. Tho we have not, we yot have Engl Heartsand 

Courages, not to endure Afſronts. 

Har, Fun, They may be try d. 

Tow. Your Father Geo will not n maintain you. in this In- 

> Grady I know he is too honeſt, 

Har. Fun. Aſſure your ſelf, he will < pouſe my Quarce, 

Tow. We would complain to Ez „ 

Har. Fun. Your Country men — try d that courſe ſo 
| often, methinks they ſhould grow wiſer, and deſiſt : But 


ſelves; the ſum of all is this, you either muſt reſign me g 
Vabinda, or inſtantly reſolve to der Fur Title to * ; 


Tow. I will do neither now. 
"A Har. "FOR — II believe 1985 dare not re, me fh 
| . 
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Tow. You know I durſt have fought, tho I am not vain. 
n to boaſt it, nor would upbraid you with remem- 
brance of it. | 

Har. Fun. You defirop: your Benefit with mwieudl of 
it, but that was in a Ship, back'd by your Men; ſingle | 


i Duel is a fairer Tryal of your Courage. 


Tow. I'm not to be provok'd out of my Temper: Here 
I am a publick Perſon, intruſted by my King and my 985 Ns 
* and ſhould I kill you Harman ———— : 
Har. Fun, Oh never think you can, Sir. 
| Tow. I ſhould betray my Countrymen to ſuffer 1 not only 


marks Indignities, than thoſe they have already born, but | 
for ought I know, might give em up to general Impri- . | 


ſonment, perhaps betray them to a Maſſacre. 


A. Fun. Theſe are but pitiful and weak Excuſes, Vl 
= force you to confeſs you dare not Fight, you ſhall ha Pre 8 
= vocations. 


N ill ant: ſtay to take * em: Only this before 1 90 . 
if you are truly Gallant, inſult not where you have Power. 


£ but keep your Quarrel ſecret, we may have time and place 


3 We 

5 ſaw. 
is 2 

24 7 


out of this Iſland: Mean while, I go to marry I. = 5 


. this Place, no not an Inch, adieu. 5 
5 [Exit Towerſon. 8 


all, Is going mw_. . | 
Enter Fiſcal. EO 
Fi. Whither 6 fat, Min Heer? 


Har. Fun. After that er wan whom b beleyey on > 


Fiſe. Whom, Towerſon 5 
Har. Fun. Yes, let me go, n bars hs Blood. 5 


| violently hot: 3 
0 Vun. I ſay, Ill have his Blood. TEE 
|  - Fife, To have his Blood is not amiſs, 6 far l. go with 5 

you, but take me with you further for the Means: Firſt, 
What's he Injury ? ; 
Har. Fun. Not to detain. you with 2 tedious Story, I + 
love his Miſtreſs, courted her, was. flighted; into the 
ent of this he came, Loffer d him the beſt: Advantages, : 


R 5 


that you ſhall ſee I dare: No-more, follow me not an Ine 


| Har, gun Thou goeſt to thy Grave, or Ito mine, —— 


Fiſc. Let me adviſe you furt; 708 yourg Men my = 


392 Ane A. 
Vb. leave you, but I doubt the Conſequence... 
[Exit vid. 
Tow. I want a Name to call you by; Friend, you de- 
5 55 clare you are not, and to Rival 1 am not yet enough ac- 
_ euſtom'd. 
Har. Fun, Now I conſider on't, it ſhall be yet in your 


5 free Choice, to call me, one or other; for, Towerſon, [ do 


fall 


not decline your Friendſhip, but then yield Yabinda to me. 
Tow. Yield Tſabmda to you? : 
Har. Fun. Ves. and preſerve the Bleſſing of my Friend- 
hip; Il make my Father yours, your Factories ſhall be 

no more oppreſt, but thrive in all Advantages with ours; 
your Gain ſhall be beyond what you could hope for frem 
the Treaty : 1a all the Treiben of theſe Calera "Ty re 


Tow: Hold, you miſtake-x me Harman, 1 never gave you 

5 juſt Occaſion to think I wou'd make Merchandize of Love; 
Hhabinda you know is mine, contracted to me ere 10 went 
for England, and muſt be ſo till Death. 

Har. Fun, She mult not, Tower ſon ; * know you are 
not ſtrongeſt in theſe. Parts, ws "twill be ill ann 

with your Maſters. _ 

Fow. Our Maſters? Harman, you durſt not once have 

1 nam d that Word in any part of Europe. 

Har. Fun. Here I both care and will, you ha no cr 

5 Mes i in Amboyna. 5 
Tow. Tho' we have not, we yet have Engliſh Heartsand 1 

Courages, not to endure Afſronts. 5 
HFlar. Fun, They may be try d. 

Jom. Your Father ſure will not maintain vou in \ this 2 

ſolence, 1 know he is too honeſt. 

Har. Fun. Aſſure your ſelf, he will eſpouſe my Que. 
Tow. We would complain to England. 

Har. Fun. Your Country men — try d that courſe fo 
often, methinks they ſhould grow ww and deſiſt : But 

now there is no need of troubling any others but our 


5 ſelves; the ſum of all is this, you either muſt refign me . 
Vabinda, or inſtantiy reſolve to clear "ur Title to by ; 


your Sword, 

Tow. I will do neither now. 3 

Har. Jun. Then Pl believe you dare n not fight x me ſain: 
| _ Tow: 
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w. You know durſt have fought, tbo I am not vain 
e to boaſt it, nor would apbra you with remem- 
: * of it. . | 
Har, Fun. You ae; your Benefit with retexſal of 
it, but that was in a Ship, back d by your Men; ſingle 
Duel is a fairer Tryal of your Courage. : 
Tow, l'm not to be provok'd out of my Temper: Here 
I am a publick Perſon, intruſted by my King and ny _ 
ployers, and ſhould I kill you Harman | 


Har. Fun. Oh never think you can, Sir. . 

| Tow. I ſhould betray my Countrymen to fuſer not 1 : 
| worſe Indignities, than thoſe they have already born, but 
for ought I know, might give em up to general Impri- 
ſonment. 558. fle betray them to a Maſſacre. 5 
Har. Fun. Theſe are but pitiful and weak Excuſes, I 4 


xz force you to confeſs you dare not CHO you ſhall ha Pro- 5 


vocations. 5 
Ju. I will not day to take * em: Only this before I go; 


| n if you are truly Gallant, inſult not where you have Power. 


but keep your Quarrel ſecret, we may have time and place 


8 { out of this Iſland: Mean while, I go to marry Yſabinda, . 


that you ſhall ſee I dare: No-more, follow me not anlnch 
beyond this Place, no not an Inch, adieu. 1 
5 [Exit Towerſon: 
Har, * Thou eren to thy Grave, or I to mine, 
| 15 going th him. 
Enter Fiſcal. | = 


Ii Whither ſo fat Min Heer? 


Fi iſe Whom, Towerſon 7 | | 
Har. Fun. Yes, let me go. rn os his Blood. 1 


585 Fi. t me adviſe you- firſt; you young Men are „ 
5 11 50 hot. 


Har. Fun, 1 ſay. ll have his Blood. 1 in + 
Fiſc. To have his Blood is not mitt ſo far 1. g0 d wich 


rig you, but take me with you fuxther for che Means: . Firſt, 
what's'he Injury? 


Har. Jun. Not to detain. you with a. tedious” Story, . 


= love his Miſtreſs, courted her, was. flighted; into the 
heat of this he args bim the beſt - n. 


„ 


Har. Fun. After chat Engliſo Dog whom 1 believe e you | 1 


2p Amnovn A. 


he quit her Love. 
Fife. So far you are prudent, for ſhe's 5 exceeding rich. 
5 my Father's Power. | 

Fiſc. That was unwitely done; your Father, under bod 
may do a Miſchief, but en 2 3 


: to ſingle Duel; this he r 


he could or to binſelf propoſe, or to his Nation, wow 1 


Far. Jun. He refund all, then I threaten'd him with 


Hur. Fun. At laſt, nou evailing, l defy d han | . 
{ el I believe *twas Fer. 
Fiſc. No, no, miſtake him not, tis a ſtout Whorſon; I 


| you did in to preſs him, *twill not ſound well in Europe, 


phie being here a publick Miniſter ; having no means of 
ſcaping ſhould he kill you, beſides expoſing all his Coun- 


try men to a Reven 


Har. Fun. That's Pal al one, rm reſoly'd I will parle, £ 


= Courle, and fight him. PIO 


2 10 Squares, in the long run ef a Man's Life; you flall 
3 ave enough of her, add in convenient time. 


: "is determin'd; I will kill him bravely. 


4 orce | will rely on you; Farewel. [Ex Harman. 


5 not wk Rn care of it ee Towerſo 


ler me alone,” orething I'M pot in Practice, to rid you 
of this Riral ere he marries, without 800 once - 
5 ing in it. pn 1 


Fiſc, Purſue your End, that's to enjoy the Worn, 


and her Wealth; 1 word, like you, have Towerſem di- 
ſpateb'd; for as I am a true Dutchman, I do hate him, 
but 1 would convey him ſmoothly out of the World, WH 
and without Noiſe; they'll ſay we are ingrateful ee, in 
- England, and barbarouſly erucl; now I could forallow 
dovvn the thing Inkratitude, and the = NP but WE 
the Natnes are odious. 


Har. Fun. What would you have me do then? 78 
Fiſc. l er him enjoy his Love a little while, wil Lak 1 


Har. Fun. cannot bear he ſhow'd enjoy her era, no, 0 
Fiſc. Ay, a right young Man's Bravery, that's Folly: 


Har, Fun. Tf 1 durſt troſt you now? 3 
Fife. If you believe that I have Wit, an 1 
Hur. Fan; Well, Sir, you have prevnird be ſpeedy; for 


Fiſe. This hopeful Buſineſs will be quickly {poifd, if! 


10 
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to be kil'd and privately, that muſt be laid down as the 
Groundwork, for ſtronger Reaſons than a young Man's 
Paſſion; but who ſhall do't? —— mein, 8 


| I fear, no Dutchman dares attempt it. 
a EBnter Perez. TY. 
Well faid, Ffaith old Devil, let theo alone, 3 once 1 


= Man is plotting 
= This Spano Captain, who commands our Slaves, is bold _ 
= cnough, and is beſide in Want, and proud enough to 
= think he merits Wealth. _ 


yet muſt ſpeak him fair to 
Devil for a —— to ſtoop to one of his own Maſter's 
Rebels, who has, or who deſigns to Cuckold him. [ 4/;de. 

= —— To Fiſcal. | come to kiſs 

_ Months I am in. Atrear, I mu 


not ſtarve. and . 0 


_ Fife. I've been a better Friend to you chan perks you ET 
1 wi Cain Wee) . 
Pe. I have indeed. oe” L. 


+ you Wite to-morrow Morning _ the _ ſhall * 


0 8 What if I come my ſelf? | 15 5 
Fe Why ye may have it if you come — . . 


Way, you dare truſt her to receive it. 

Fer. She has no Skill in Money, A 
Fife. It ſhall be told into hes Hite, or e gre ber won 
= Honour, in a Lump; but Captain, you were laying yo 5 
= did want; now I ſhould think three 5 N 
= would do.you no great harm, they'll ſerve to 3 you 2” 
= on the Watch. | 


—_— 3 „ 
= Fic. No, th vou may receive your ſelf, if you dare 
= merit'em. 
: Per. I am 2 8 ard, Sir, that implies Honour I dare. 


al that is oſſib e. 
Fiſc. Then en y6o dare kill a Man, 
8 + 


7% | * 5 
— > ; 4 =E — 1 » 
' 852 8 : 


/ 


Villany,'to find him a fit Inſtrument —»= = 


Per. This Fiſcal loves my Wife, I'm jealous of him, og” 1 
get my Pay; Oh, there's the 


Hand again, Sir, fix 


Pic. and „ ere 


tain, but in caſe your Occaſions ſhould call FRO ny: other Th -- 


—— on 


"0 AMBOYN 4. 


© Fj. But what if he will not be ſo civil to be killd'thit | 


way? He's a ſturdy Fellow, I know you ſtout, and do not 
_ queſtion your Valour; but I would make ſure er- nd 
not endanger you who are my Friend. 4 1 
Peer. I fear the Governor will execute me. 
Fiſc. The Governor will thank you: *Tis he ſhall 1 8 
Pay- maſter; you ſhall have your Pardon drawn up before- 
hand; and remember, no tranſitory Sum, three ne 
. in your own Country Gold. . "4k 
Fe. Well, name your Man. 
Bier Julia. 
Fj . Your wit comes, take it in ; whiſper. 5 
[They Whiſper 
; © Ful. Yonder 8 my Maler, add my Dutch Servant, how 
8 polo) they talk in 1 if 1 did not know my Doms 
Temper to be monſtrouſly jealous, I ſhould think, they 


SE were driving a ſecret Bargain for my Body; but Cuerno is 


| Not to be digeſted by my Caſtilian. Mi:Moher, my. Wife 


and my Miſtreſs! he lays the Emphaſis on me, as if to 


Cuckold him were a worſe Sin, than breaking the Com- 
mandment. If my Engliſh Lover Beamont, my Dutch 

Love the Fiſcal, and my " Spaniſh Husband, were painted in 

a Piece with me amongſt em, they would make a.prett] 
Emblem of the two Nations that Annen his Catholick 

Majeſly in his Indies. 

Fiſc. You'll undertake it has: 

Per. I have ſerv'd under — hagls bis Licutenant, a bd 


TTP Coat · A 1 
ß an ere 


R r ͤ a OE EI 
e Mos ak rr EE 2th 
* se e Tae 


3 


him well, and tho ! ſay t, bravely, yet ne er have been re- 1 


5 warded, tho he promis largely; tis reſoly , wg det. 5 


3 And ſwear Secreſie. 

Per. By this Beard. © 

| * © Fife. Go wait upon the e. Gama me, . _ 
2 kim about 1 it in my Nee, this Seal will give you credit. 

[Gives him his Seal. 


3 Pop 1go d. [Goesa fie or two, while the other approaches 


5 bis Wife.) What ſhall I be, before I come again? ¶ Exit. 


3 Fife. Now my fair Miſtreſs, we ſhall have the Opportu- 


nity which I have long deſir d. I. Julia. 
Per. The Governor is now a ſleepirg. this i is his Hour of 


8 Afternoon $ Repoſe, PI Vgo wien he's awake. 1 


1 AM R O v N A. 5 9 
2 He flept euly this Afternoon, I left him - ey 


* wel, I go then, but wa an aking Heart. [Zeit A 
7a. But you may fio he bras jealous by: his Delay. 
Fiſc. If I were as you, I would give n Prof, 8 
mould cure him of that — epi | 
1 per. I have confider d ont, and ik you would go along 
= with me to the Governor, it would do much better. 


5 . * Yor take thee oe” an Br Cuck- 


Fiſc. No, no, that would make the Matter more u- 


— — 


Fl. Nay * was never the like of bim, 
ſerve his Turn, we'll Cuckold him moſt — 
Enter Perez again. 


- Ber, r 1 


5 quickly, and overſee our 8 it won t 8⁰ forward : 
without one of us. 


Fiſc, 1 warrant you, take no care of your Buſineſs; = 


leave it to me, Il put it for ward in your Abſence: 2 5 
= go, you'll loſe your Opportunity; el be. at ee before 
you, and ſup with you to-night; 
Per. You ſhall be welcome, but 
Fiſc. Three hundred Quadruples. 
Per. That's true, but» 
Fiſc. But three hundred 8 887 
Fer. Tbe Devil take the Qoadroples. 
"43 - Enter Beamont. 


: Beam, There's. my Cuckold that muſt hk mn my d. 5 
* low Swaggerer the Dutchman, with my Miſtreſs; my 
| Noſe is wip'd to-day, I muſt retire, for the en * 5 
: Jealous of me: ©: 

Per. Oh, Mr. Beamont, Pm to ack a Favour of u. 3 
Beam. This is unuſual ; pray command it, Senior. 

Ter. Lam. going upon urgent Buſineſs, pray ſup with 
me to-night, and in the mem time, bear or: oy : 
Friend bete Qamf 17. 0 eee | 
Seam, With wy Heat, . voy. 
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1 8 * of em, I may with both; they'll hinder on : 
for me Dobloons. [Ei 


the Ladies, and have got the (precedence of 


: too; you've the Yngies in your Arms, yet 1 = 8 : 
4 Engliſhman _ come in for a third part of os 1 


both, here's Mace for 
ume Fruit; and yu 
Friends too 


a 5 ; n 


5 a be enjoys in you; he's jealous. 
Ful. Tis no wonder if a 


1 78 we make, in doing this Don's 4 
ſtde whole Nation of em is generally 
vo longer a Diſeaſe, but a ſecond Nature in em. 


incorporated among 
em, as d TY my the Moors and Jews are, there's ſcare Wi 
2 a Family, tis crept into their Blood like the nen We ] 
_ Chriſtians. z 


| know you were talking of m Hucband, becauſe mf 
' Noſe itches® 


_ Nation; What Fen Lives 1 have known "SHO 1 0 
bre N bee 
5 8 you love me, nie 


mer, would venture about Dog Days to take the Air iu 
_ [the Park, but all the Winter Avec like Dormice, and i 
ever they appear d in publick after merken, their Faces W 


they look in Spain as if they were 4, and in Exg- 
WET er were ſodden. „ 


— am_fecure; aaa 


mother, and preſerve my Honour into the den Non , 


rs 

6 £8 
e 
19 


Nowy Mr. Fiſcal, you wocks 


88 
N 
PTE 
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1 9 
LEE 
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"YC 
Rants 
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+ be ts, 3 
RL 
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in 
, and —_— for me in the 


Ful. My Husband's Plantaton's like to thrive well be ; 


Fife. Oh, Sir, in theſe Commendities, favs 


Beam. Horn him, he deferves not 0 much Happind f 
Beam. Betwint you and me, tis a little kind of Ventur =] 
for him; for 
Pocky, unt di : : 


we ww Pao ycOTS09% 


—S Dos 


Fiſc. 1 have heard indeed, that tis ted 


Jul. Come Fil 0 00 , whiſpering berveixt you, 1 WM 


Beam. Faith, Madam, I ein in Favour of your 


Beam. We obſerv'd em to have much of Fn Nengle Wy 
our Flies, they buz'd abroad a Month or two ith* Sum- 


ſhew'd the difference ixt their Country and ours, fer 


AM o * N . 30 
Fal. Ell not believe your Deſcription, | N 

ry r em in Holland, ue not 
+ unlike/it; I've known a Don at the Hague, 
with the Gentleman of his Horſe, his Major Domo, and 
wo Sccretarics, all Dine at four Tables on the Quarters 
of a fingle Pullet: The Victuals of the under Servants 
were weigh'd out in Ounces, by the Don himſelf; with | 
ſo much Garlick in the other Scale: A thin Slice of Ba- 
con went through the Family a Week together: For it 
5 wood t into the Fot for 3 was vd in the 


. ; lie 4 tranſparent; and then he would have — it 
= kk own Fees, at a Morſel; but that his Lord bard . 


Wages. Madam, general 
—_ Beam. In few Words, the 


T0 
= Fic. oh, 7 8 W as the Donnie... 
Beam. I beſeech you leave your Ceremony, 
of our Faults — Choler, therefore 
a true Amſterdam Spirit, and do not ſpere us. 
Fi. Since you command me, Sir, tis aid of ae 1 3 5 
= know not how truly, that for anos of at ee 
= youre like Dogs in the Manger, you will | 
nage it your ſelves, nor permit your Þ 
1 for your Soverei of the Narrow $ 
nuts of em, the Herrings, were 
Wy they would certainly award it to the 
they were then ſure w live undiftub'd, and 


A. Very goods proved, Sr. 1 


— 


WY the Dice, and reckon'd it to him germ part of his Board b: 1 


of us ro 
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but you paid your 


ttzahing to return upon the Netherlands? SL 
Beam. Faith very little, to any purpoſe; he has been 
before-hand with us, as his Countrymen are in their Trade, 
and taken up ſo many Vices for the uſe of England, thut 
he has left almoſt none for the Low Countries 


- 


-— Ry 7 5+ 1 + 7 oe 'Y 
| elves with our cautionary Towns: An; 

that you have ſince deliver'd them up, we can never gie 
ſüufficient Commendation, either to your Honeſty, or to 
your Wit; for both which Qualities, you have purchas4 
how to deal with you another time | 
| Y Beam. A moſt gratef l Acknowledgment ; {ſweet Sir, F 


"Xie. For your Trade abroad, if you ſhould obtain i, 


you are ſo horribly expenſive, that you would undo your 


felves and all Chriſtendom: For you would fink under 
pyour very Profit, and the Gains of the univerſal World 
would beggar you: You devour a Voyage to the Indie, We 
by the multitude of Mouths with which you Man you Wi 
Veſſels; Providence has contriv'd it well, that the 1:dis 
're manag'd by us, an induſtrious and frugal People, who Wi 
daiſtribute its Merchandiſe to the reſt of Europe, and ſuffer 

it not to be conſum d in England, that the other Members 
might be ſtarv'd, while you of Great Britain, as you call 


it, like a rickety Head, would only fwell and grow bigger 


Jul. I have heard enough of England; have you no- 


Ful. Come, a word however. 


Beam. In the firſt place you ſhew'd your Ambition, 
when you began to be a State: For not being Gentle- 
men, you have ſtoln the Arms of the beſt Families ol 
Europe; and wanting a Name, you made bold with the 
firſt of the divine Attributes: and call'd your ſelves tbe 
" HIGH and MIG HTT: Though, let me tell you, that 
| beſides the Blaſphemy, the Title is ridiculous; for H 1G H 


is no more proper for the Netherlands, than MIG HTI is 


for ſeven little raſcally Provinces, no bigger in all than 4 
Shire in England. For my main Theam, your Ingrati- 
tude, you have in part acknowledg'd it, by your laugb- 


. 
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over-laviſn. Tongue. 
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1 at our eaſie delivery of your Cautionary” Towns: 

The beſt is, we are us d by you, as well as your own 
Princes of the Houſe of Orange: We and They have ſet 
you up, and you undermine their Power, and circumvent 

Fiſc. And good reaſon, if our Intereſt requires it. 

Beam. That leads me to your Religion, which is only 
made up of Intereſt: At home, you tolerate all Worſnips, 
in them who can pay for it; and abroad, you were late- 

ly ſo civil to the Emperor of Pegs, as to do open Sacri- 


ne Om RC OEESST „ 
Fi. Yes, and by the ſame Token you Enghſh were 


ſuch preciſe Fools as to refuſe it. 


* 


Beam. For Frugality in Trad 


wretched Provender you eat: A Pot of Butter and a pick- 
led Herring is all your Riches; and in ſhort, you have a 
good Title to cheat all Europe, becauſe in the 
you cozen your own Backs and Bellies. 
Fiſc. We may enjoy more, when cer we pleaſe, 

Beam. Your Liberty is a groſſer Cheat than any of the 


reſt; for you are ten times more tand than any People 
in Chriſtendom: You never keep any League with Fo- 


A Princes: You flatter our Kings, and ruin their 
Subjects: You never deny d us Satis faction at home for 


| Injuries, nor ever gave it us abroad 


Lie. You muſt make your ſelves more fear'd, when 


Bot © ST Oats Py OE 
Beam. And I propheſie that time will come, when 


ſome generous Monarch of our Iſland, will undertake 


our Quarrel, reaſſume the Fiſhery of our Seas, and make = 
them as conſiderable to the Engh/h, as the Indies are to 


you. 


Fiſe. Before that comes to paſs, you may repent your 
| Beam, I Min do more in earneſt than you ws 2A ; 


0 


ng, we confeſs we can 
not compare with you; for our Merchants live like No- - 

= blemen: Your Gentlemen, if you have any, live like 
= Bores; you traffick for all the Rarities of the World, and 

= dare uſe none of em your ſelves; fo that in effect, you 

= are the Mill-Horſes of Mankind, that labour only for the 


firſt place, = 


ab AumnorNnAs _ 

- . prey let this no further, my Husband has in- 
be to Supper af 

Beam. If you pleaſe, In fel to before he comes, or a 
leaſt while he is conferving in private with the Fiſcal. 


| Aide Fo ber 
| Ful Their private Buſineſſes et them - 
The Dwtch for 2 the TORS me. leu. 


OT MW. SOENE I 


'R Enter perez. 1 2 

U E. the Reward propos'd is ny N 7 

want it too; beſides, this 4 * an has never paid 
me, ſince, as his Lieutenant, T ferv'd him once againſt 

the erk at Sea, yet he confeſs'd I did my Duty 12 


wen twice I clear d our Decks; he has long promis 


= when he wakes. 


me, but what are Promiſes to flarving Men this is his 
Houſe, he may walk: out this Morning. a 


Enter à Page and another Servant, w not ſeei hin 
Theſe —— to him, Vil hide ohh they 8 wb be . 
Serv. Fe eva ſoundly for 4 Man who is tobe mam d = 


_ Page. He do's Well to take his Time, for he do's not 
know, when he's marry's, whether ever be ſhall have 1 
ound Sleep again. 

Serv. He bid we Tſhou'd not wake him, but ſome of j 
us in good Manners ſhou'd have ſtaid, and not haye let. 
bim quite alone, 
Tage. In good CY I ſhou'd indeed; but Pl yew 
En ae Miſtreſs, and that's 
LOG at + 12 

Oy IA knot Danger as that one ig ht 


Es = 4 old Engliſh Fel Fellowſhip Tan! Iam invited to a Morning' 


55 Good-morrow Brother, good-morrow ; by thut 
reien have fill d your Belly, and I have emptied mine, 
be ti time to meet at home — 1 


s Ott 403 
er. 80, hb makin well for my -Daken, he's |” PY 
lone, unguarded and aſleep: Satan, "how te a bounteous 
Friend, Io liberal of Oceaſions to do Miſchief; my Par- 
don I have ready, it I am taken, my Mony balf before 
hand; up Perez, rouze thy Spaniſh Courage up, if he 
ſhould wits, 1 I think 1 dare attempt him, then my Re- 


venge is nobler, and n to injur d Men, is full as 
Sweet as Profit. [EErit. 


The SCENE drawn, kifcover Towerſon afteep ona Couch 
in his Night-Gown. 4 Table oY him. Pen, 6 and Pa- 
POE l TL ml | 

1 Re-enter „e with a Dagger. 50 
Fier. Aſleep as 1 imagin'd, and as fait, as Ache "a - 
mets of eternal Night were hung upon his Temples: Ob 


that ſome courteous Demon in the other World, would 


let him know, 'twas Perez ſent him thither: A Paper by 
him too! he little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he 
cer ſhall make: Tit read it firſt. ¶ Takes it up.] Oh by 


the Inſcription, tis a Memorial of what be means to 


do this Day: What's here? my Name in the firſt Line? 


Pil read it. ¶Reads.] Memorandum, That my firſt Action 
this Morning ſhall be to findout my true and — Lieut e- 


nant, Captain Perez, and as a Teflimony of de or 
bis Cn Services, to beſtom on him fi bred 


| Pounds, making my juſt Excuſe, I t not . wei : 5 


| ny Power 10 reward lin, [ Lay FIN Paper 


was it then for this I ſought Nis Life? oh 
rate Spaniard! hadſt thou it, thou badft 


| than damn d; Heav'n took Behar ang e 


him, to expoſe this Paper to my timely View. Sleep on 1 
| thou honourable "Engliſhman 1 rw. now 0 my 
own Breaſt than thine; e be ſmiles too in | 


ber, as if his Guardian Angel in a Dream, told him, be 
was ſecure; I'll give him warning though, to prevent 3 


we from another Hand. 
[Writes on Towerſon's Paper, then flicks his Dagger in it, | 
there, that when he wakens, he =; 1 
To his own Virtue he kis Life do's owe Exit Perez. 
on ; awakens. 
. Tow. = 


404 AMBOYNA | 
_ Tow. Ihave or ept my Hour this Morning, if to en- 
Joy a pleaſing Dream, can be to fleep too long: Me 
thought my dear Yſabinda and my ſelf were lying in an 
Arbour, wreath'd about with Myrtle, and with Cypreſs; 
my Rival Harman reconcitd again to his Friendſhip, 

. firew'd us with Flowers, and put on each a Crimſon. co- 
lour'd Garment, in which we ſtraightway mounted to 
the Skies, and with us many of my Engliſß Friends, il 


Clad in the ſame Robes: If Dreams have any meaning, Wi 


ſure this portends ſome good What's that I ſee, a 


” Dagger ſtuck into the Paper of my Memorials? and writ 


| below, Thy Virtue ſavd thy Life; it ſeems ſome one has 
been within my Chamber whilſt. I ſlept; ſomething of 
cConſequence hangs upon this Accident: What ho, who 
Waits without — None anſwer me: Are ye all: dead? — 


What ho! 


Beam. How is it, Friend? I thought entring your 
Houſe, I heard you call. > 


my Servants are within reach of my Voice.  __ 
Beam. You ſeem amaz d at ſomewhat! 
Ww. A little diſcompos d: read that, and ſee il 


I haye no occaſion; th t Dagger was ſtuck there, by 


dim who writ it. 


Beam. I muſt confeſs you have too juſt a Cauſe: Iam 


my ſelf ſurpris d at an Event ſo ſtrange. 


© "Tow. I know not who can be my Enemy within thi 


Island, ext pt my Rival Harman; and for him I truly * 


did relate what paſs d betwixt us Yeſterday. 3 
Beam. You. bore your ſelf in that as it became you 
as one who was a Witneſs to himſelf of his own Cou- 
rage, and while by neceſſary Care of others you were 
ford to decline fighting, ſhew'd how much you did de- 
ſpiſe the Man who ſought the Quarrel: *Twas baſe in 


Fim, ſo back d as he is here, to offer it, much more to 


preſs you to it. 


d Iouy find a foot of Ground in enger 


inſulting Youth, he better had proyok'd ſome other Man; 
6. 


5 Bra. | 


dw. I did, but as it ſeems without Effect, none of 


ASE... AA. . ibs. . O99. A OE. ASHE... _ ww RV 4% 


Waere, 40 
Beam. No, for it ſeems too great a Nobleneſs of 


 rit, for one like him to practiſe: Twas certainly an E e 
nemy, who came to take your {leeping Lites. but thus 
to leave unfiniſh'd the Delign, | proclaims the A & 'no | 


Dutchman 3 = 
Tow. That, Time will beſt diſoorer, ru think no ar. 5 
ther of it. | 


Beam. I confeſs you have more pleaſi ing Thonghts M 3 
employ your Mind at preſent; 1 left your Bride 25 read y 25 


for the Temple, and came to call you to her. 
Tw. I'll ſtraight attend you thither. * 
Enter Harman Sen. Fiſcal, and Van Herring, 


wy Remember, - Sir, what I advis d "yur you muſt NC 
Geng make up the Buſineſs [To Har. Sen. 
Har. Sen. 1 warrant you. What my brave bonny 
Bridegroom, Wees dreſt? you are a # {al e Lover; I uſt _ 
| chide you, 19 Towerſon. „ 


Tow. I wass juſt preparing. 5 
Har. Sen. I muſt prevent part of FR emen: Ou 


thought to go to her, ſhe is by this time at the Caftle, I 


where ſhe is invited with our common Friends; for you : 


S ſhall give me leave, if you ſo pleaſe; to entertain you both. 


Tow, I have ſome Reaſons, why [- muſt refuſe the Ho- 
nour you intend me. "0 
Har. Sen. You muſt harp none; what my old Friend . 


eal a Wedding from me? In wo you Wong our Friend- 


ip. 
eam. [To him abs, 1 Sir, go not to the Colt you 
cannot in Honour accept*an Invitation from the 19 = 
after an Affront from the Son Hos 
Tow, Once more I beg your Pardon, Sir. 


| Har. Sen. Come, come, I know your 3 1 ei 5 
= but it muſt not prevail; my Son has been to blame; 


Il not maintain him in the leaſt neglect, which he ſnould 
ſhow to any Engliſhman, much to you ns beſt; and ; 


moſt eſteem'd of all my Friends. 


Tow, I ſhould be willing, Sir, & to think it was A A young 3 


Man's Raſhnefs, or perhaps the Rage of a ſuccoſel es Ri- : 


val; yet he might have ſpard ſome Words. | 
Har, Sen. Friend, he ſhall ask your Pardon, or 11 n 
Eren own bim; what, — to a Man, whoſe Va_ 


lou, 


40 AM R O Y N A Lond 
lour has preſerwd him? he ſhall dot, he ſhall indeed, Vl 
: 2 Friends upon your own Conditions, he's at the 
„ een This is a n 
ral Fabile . 
Jow. You command here, * ou know, Sir. Ne 
Piſe. I'll call him in, I am ſure he will be d at any 
Rate to redeem your kind Opinion of him. 
Exit Fiſcal, and re. enters with Harman funin. 
nien Jun. 5 Father, I hope, has in part ſatisfyd 
you, that what I ſpoke was only an effect of ſudden 
| Paſſion, of which I am now aſham'd, and defire it may 


be no longer lodg d in your Remembrance, aſa it is now 


in my Intention to do you any Injury. 
Jo. Your Father may Command me to more > difficul 
Employment, than to receive the Friendſhip of a Man, 


: of whom I did not willingly embrace an ill Opinion. 


Har. Jun. Nothing hence-forward ſhall have. Powe 
to take from me that Happineſs, in which you are 6 
he generouſly pleas d to reinſtate me. 


Har. Sen. Why tau it as ic ſhould be. truſt mel weep 


for oy. 
„„ — is enki, and too credulous, 1 fear 
all difſemdl'd on their Parts. LAſict. 
Ar. Sen. Now ſet we forward to the Caſh, the fk 1 
Bega ng ng dm” TL 
Tow. Sir, I wait you. 1 

5 N Harman Sen, Towerſon, Beamont and 
| een K 
be ater Captain Perez. 

th Fi Now Captain, when perform you what you yr 

mis d concerning Tower/0n's Death? - 

Swab ro" there Fudas, take your Hire of Bloc 


[ Throws him 27 
He. Zan. Your Reaſon for. this ſudden Change? 


Per. cannot own the Name of Man, and dot. 
Har. Fun. Your Head ſhall anſwer the n of wh 
you were commanded „ entinge wet. hong, 
Per. If it muſt,. I cannot fun my Deſliap, 
vx Harman, e wa my bew bis Ref 


e 3k; ch 1. 
6 


— 


Aww B O * N A. „ 
ber 1 he en to my ſelf, I'll give you none. 


Fiſe. None? that's hard; well, vou can be ſecret * 
tain, for your own _ T hop 7 75 


= Per. 12 am lad ook, for he's 76 = 
tleman, I would not för the Wealth of bock the Indies, 
have had his Blood upon my Soul to anſwer. 


Fiſc, | Aſide to Harman.) J ſhall find a time to take back F 


leaſt dreams of it; mean time tis fit we ſpeak him fair. 
[ To Perez.] Captain, a Reward attend you greater * 5 
you could 2 we only meant to try your Honeſty, I e 
am more than r your Reaſons, Fs. 
Per, I ſtill ſhall to deſerve your Kindnelin my | 
honourable way, "Exif Perez. 


enough or ſuch an Enter 
_Fiſc. He rather had too much. of. 


Har. Fun. Oh you have ruin'd me, you vs 1 


1 ſee him happy; I'll go and fight him vet, 1 * he | 


never ſhall enjoy her. 


ni W t00.raſh; the Buſineſs can never be done your. way... | 
Har. Fun. Ill truſt no other Arm but my own. with it. 
Fiſc. Yes, mine you ſhall, LIT help you: This Evening as 
Fo he goes from , the Caſtle, well find ſore way to meet 
| him in the dark, and then make fare of him ng 
ood WW Maidenheads to-mght; to-morrow P11 beſtow 4 pilt upon 
. my Spaniſh Don, leſt he diſcovers what he knows. *©— 
* 'un. Give me your Hand, you'll help me? 
80 Mirth a c will. C 


our Secret from him, at the price of his Life, when ge 


Har. Fun, I told you rhat this 7 nog N n : ES 


this Day, the Death of Towerſon, and now inſtead of that 


Fiſc. He ſlia not, that I ſwear. with vou, but you are 


K. 0 Sr truth is, LIED 


| Ws AM Ov N. 


Enter Hama Senior, Tt n and Yſabinda, Beamon, 


Collins, Van Herring: They ſeat 9-13; e 
EPITHALAMIUM. 


The Day is come, I ſee it riſe, 
|  Betwixt the Bride's and Bridegroom's Eyes, 
That Golden Day e 
Tove pickd i it = amidſt the Throng; 
Hie deſtin d to himſelf thi 3 
And took the Reins and 45 . on; 
In his own Beams he dreſt him bright, . RE 
Ter bid him bring à better Night. 
De D you wiſſ d arriv/d at laſt, 8 
wu wiſh as much that it were paſt: 
One Minute more, and Night will hide "PP 
The Bridegroom and the * Bride. N 
Me Virgin now to Bed do's e 
Aue care, ob Youth, fhs ri Gs fs! 
_ She pants and trembles at ber Doom. 
And Fears und Wiſhes thou wor dft come. 
© The Bridegroom comes, He comes apace, 
| hs and ny 4067 5 5 
1 ks away, he cloſe purſues, . 
ud Prayers 5 Threats by once do's 
1 She ſoftly þ hing begs delay, © 
And withber Handy pus Js aw . 
Nom out aloud for 2 9 Fr: 
58 ee loc 
(lr en Yes of von was ſpy 8 
reſtore me * Years Youth, rr 1 but ach a 


Bride. e 
155 ; A DANCE. 


TT | fir the Dane de, Bras Ne, and Fiel. 


Beam. Come let me have the Sea Fight, I like that bet- 
ter than a thouſand of your wanton Epithalamiums. . 


Har. Fun. He mae that * * he fred ms 


| as Pirates,” 


Ka . 4 —— 
. Py thee Friend oblige me, and call not for that 
*twi breed e Fl PRA. = 0 Pat wot 
Beam. Prythee be not ſcrupu s, ye ug avely. 
Young ee, is ungrateful if he does not . 
tt. 1 fay, ling me the Sea 7 : 
5 AR The Sea Fight. | EEE Ls "4 
inte ever ſaw a whle Sight, FREE ne 
; That never view'd a brave Sea Fi Fs 
Hang up your _ e in the WM | 
Up with your Fights an Nettings 
9 Your pſa Mates Sar” wb a 2 2 . 
Nom each Man his Brmdice, and {then to the _ 5 
St. George, St. George we | SIS 8 
Je 7 Turks reply. cond 5 
Oh now it begins, and the Gun-room grows he: 
ry with Culverin and with ſmall Shot; 6 
* Heark, do's it not Thunder ? no, tis the Guns roar 
| The neighbouring Billows are turn'd into Gore, 15 
Now each Man muſt reſolve to die, 
For here the Coward cannot AS 
Drums and Trumpets toll the Knell, 
And Culverins the Paſſing Bell. 
Nom, now they Grapple, and now board mn 
Blow up the Hatches, they're off all again: | 
| Give em a Broadſide, the Dice run as all, 1 
Down comes the Maſt and Yard, and Tacklings fa 
She grows fs 12 like blind Fortunes Wheel, 
2 She ſinks i n 
idee aries pry crap pr 265 
As this ſo brave, ſo bloody Sea Fight! 


Har. See the Inſolence of theſe 72 they ca- 
not do . Action in an Age, but & rp — 1 
put it into Metre, to upbraid us with their Benefits. 2 g 
FPiſc. Let em laugh that win at haſt. ; 

Enter Capyats Middleton and 4 Woman with bim, all pale 
and weakly, and in tatter d Garments. 5 
Tow. Captain Middleton, you are arriv'd in a good Hour, 


to be partaker of my Happineſs, which is as eat this Day, 
n make it. wy . 


Ri 5 
vor I, 0 — a 2 


7 „ | 


410 5 A Mm no YN 4. | 
| Mid. And may it long continue ſo. 1 
T6. But how happens it that, ning out whbes from 
8 Englang, you cane not ſooner hither | 
n wht the Winds | — you . quicker 


90 Paſſage: You know I loſt you in a Storm on t other ſide 


L.ite of this our Country- woman, the reſt let 


the Cape, with which difabled, I was forc'd to put into 
St. Hellens Ille, there 'twas my Fortune to preſerve the 
het res, 


I ſab, Alas, ſhe ſeems Half ſtary'd, unfit to make 
tions. 


E rum How the Devil em the of. knw her 


but too well, and fear the knows me too. 
Zw. Pray Country- woman peak. Y : 
_— 2 Then thus in brief; in my tear Hurdand' 
- Com pany, I parted from our ſweet native Ile: We to 
|  Lantore were bound, with Letters from — Sta: es of Hol- 
Land, gain'd for Reparation of great Damages, Tuffain'd 
by us; when by the inſulting Burch, our ountry ngen, 


a ggainſt all o of Right, Wert di eso, aud naked 


ſent away from that rich IHand, and from Paterobn. 


Aer. Sen. Woman, you ſpeak with too much ern, 1 
muſt not hear my Countrymen affronted. * | 


a merry Gale, 


3 --"WP wits way: lay'd By a Holland Veſſel, the Captii of 
Which Ship, Whom 


Eng. Mom, I wiſh they did not merit much worke of 
me, than I can ſay of them: Well, we fail'd forward with 
i how St. Hallau Iſle we were o ertaken, 


fee, the Man who quifted us 
of all we had in thofe rich Pitts before, now *2ving to 
reſtore his ill got Goods, firſt had and then invited us on 
Board, keeping | himſelf conceaPd; his baſe Lieutenant phy d 
all our Engliſh Mariners with Wine, and when in dest of 
Night they lay fecure ia fulent Sleeps moſt Ore, 
commanded, they ſhould be thrown ene 
Fiſc. Sir, do not hear it out. 
Har. Sen. This is allcfalſe aud candles. 
Tow. Pray, Sir, attend the Story. 5 
Eng. Hen. The Voſſel vifled, and the vich Hold rum- 
mag d, they firk it down: to rights; but firſt I mould have 
16d AT dees Senf ah has {poif'd my Memory) thut my 
dear Husband, waken'd at the Noiſe befere they reach'd 


the Cabin wie we lay, * me Fol "OY 


A ITE TY Y 101 


ſadden Fright, and leapt into the Boatz We cut the Cor- 

eee e out to Sea, driving at | mercy of the 

| Waves and ind; fo d we in the dark. To ſam 

| all, we got to ſhore, and in the Mountains hid ©; until 

the barbarous Hollanders were gone. 

TJvw. Where is Country- roman ?ꝰ | 

= Eng. Nom. Dead with Grief; with theſe two Hends 1 

= fcratch'd/ him out a Grave; on which I placd a Croſs, 

= and every Da ay wept o'er the Ground where all my Joys 
lay bury'd. 


he manner of 


4 — Fountain Water was my only Drink, the crabbed 


nnd by my Actions begg d their Mercy: 


and Rind of half ripe Lemmons almoſt my 12 

except ſome Roots; my Houſe the widow'd 

ſome wild Beaſt: In this ſad State, I ſtood upon the 
Shore, when this brave Captain with his Ship 1 e 


my Life who can ee | 


| whence holding up and waving beth my Hands, 1 food, = 


_ nearer came, I would ha' fled, bad I been able, leſt they 


yet when they 


| ſhould have prov'd n murderous Dutch more chan 8 


Hunger fear d. 755 

Har. Sen. What fay you to this — . 5 

Van Her. Tis as you Nig Sir, falſe and ſcandalous. 
Har. Sen. I told you fo; all falſe and ſeandalous, . 
Hab. On my Soul it is not: Her Heart ſpeaks in FO — 

Tongue, me. were the feat, her Habit and ol 
Beam. Sir, you have heard the Proofs. - wo, 

; Fife, * Allegations and no Proofs: Seem not 0 be- i 

lieve it, Sir. ; 
Har. Sen. Well, well, well bear it another —_ 
| Mid, You ſeem not to believe her ae. hut m 5 


whole Crew can witneſs it. 


Van Her. Ay, they are all Engliſhmen, 3 FE. 
Tow. That's a Nation too geti'rous to do bad ARtons; 


"nad too ſincere to juſtifie em done; I wiſh their Neighe —̃ | 


bours were of the ſ:me Temper. 


Har. Sen. Nay now you kindle, Captain, this muſt not 125 


be, we are your Friends and Servants. 


NMid. Tis well you are by Land, at Sea you Wale | 1 


Maſters; there I my ſelf have met with fome Affronts, 
Which the 1 2 — return, I haild- the 


Captain ; 


h anſwer it, if Ser I met 


. 8" 


© Abbas. 
Captain of the Holland Ship, and told him he ſhould dear- 
bim in the Narrow Seas: His 


anſwer was, (mark but the Inſolence) If 1 ſhould hang 
thee Middleton, .up at thy Main Yard, and fink thy Ship; 


here's that about my Neck (pointing to his Gold Chain) | 


| wou d anſwer it when I came into Holland. 
| Har. Fun. Ves, this is like the other. 


Tow. | find we muſt complain at . theres m | 0 


| Redrels to be had here. 
Fab. Come Country- woman, 1 muſt 2 you fo, fince 
he who owns my Heart, is Engliſh born; bes not dejected 


at your , wretched Fortune, my . Houſe is yours, my | 


__ Cloaths ſhall habir * even theſe 1 wear, rather than ſee 


5 you thus. | 3 
. Come, come, no more Complaints; let usgo 
in: 1 have ten Romers ready to the Bride; as many times 


ſmall all our Guns diſcharge, to ſpeak the general Gladneſs 
5 by this Dey. Pl lead you, Lady. 
| [Takes the Bride 95 the Hand 
N Tow. A heavy Omen to my Nuptials! _ 
35 My Country- men oppreſt by Sea and Land, 
: And [ not able to —— the Wrong, 


f ms weak are we our E ſo e kran ene, 


ACE W. SCENE L 


. 8 2 E N E 4 Mood. 
: Enter Harman 2 and Fiſcal, wich Swords,aud abu. 
| | in Vizards. 


7 E are diſguis d enough; the Lies now 
VV grows dusk, [ would the Deed were 


Har. For. F 


4 wa Euter e with a Soldier, at awe; them, 
5. *Twill now be ſuddenly, if we have Courage; in 
| 3 Wild woody Walk, hot with the Feaſt, and plentcous 
B ocvyls, the Bridal Company are walking to enjoy the 
* Breeze ; 1 ſpoke to LO as laid I would, 2 


F e e tt CCC * 
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on ſome private Buſineſs of great Moment, deſir d, that 
he would leave the Company, and meet me fingle here. 
Har. Fun. Where if he comes, he never ſhall return; 
but Towerſon ſtays too long for my rages 15 am 1 
| haſte to kill him. = 
FPiſc. He promis'd me to have beck here ere now, it 

£ you think fitting, Pl go back and bring him. 


Har. Fun, Do fo, Vil wait you in this place. [Exis Fil. = 


Per. Was ever Villany like this of _ unknown * 
ga Cinates? Towerſon, in vain I fav'd thy 1 $ 
= now I let thee loſe it, when thou wake ; * tely haſt 
g been bountiful to me, and this way I'll acknowledge it. 
Vet to diſcloſe their Crimes were dangerous. What muſt 


1 do? This gen'rous Engliſhman will ſtrait be here, and 1 


| Conſultation then perhaps will be too late; I am refolv'd. 


i Lieutenant you have heard, as well as I, the OR Pur- 5 


* of theſe Men. 
Sold. L have, and tremble « at the mention of 6 

Per. Dare you adventure on an . as bare as theirs by 
Is baſe? | 5 

Sold. command my Life. 


Per. No more; help me aeg that 8 . 
| bis ts Accomatey come; the Men I know not; bat cher 
Deſign is treacherous and bloody. 


Sold. And he they mean to kill, is brave himſelf, and 4 
«fs a | Naiew I much love. : 
Peer. Come on then. [ Both draw.]— To Har. Villain; 42 
thou dy't, thy Conſcience tells thee why; I need not 
urge the Crime. [They aſſault him. 
Har. Jun. Murder! I ſhall be baſely chord dz help, 
Enter Towerſon. 


| Th. Hold, Villains, what unmanly odds i is s this? o- 
a rages who- e er thou art, I'll ſuccour 


(Tower ſon fights with Perez, and FINS with the „ Wl 


Lieutenant, and drive them off the Stage. 
| Har. Fun. Tho (brave Unknown) Night takes thes 5 
1 my Knowledge, and I want time to thank thee 
now); take this and wear it for my fake: [Gives him a 
Ring.] Hereafter IH acknowledge it more largely. [Exi#. 


Tow. That Voice I've heard, but cannot call to mind, 


| e vet who f a pu hs 


Life in danger thus? This Ring I wauld not take a 
5 lary, but as a 


* 


ein An 0e vn 


Gage of his free Heare who left it: And 
_ when | know him, harry the Pledge; ſure twas not 
far from hence I made th Appointment: I know not 
what this Dutchman's Buſineſs is, yet I believe *twas ſome- 
what from my Rival; it fhall go hard but 1 will find 
T bim out, and then re- join the Company. Exit. 

Neenter Har man Junior, and Fiſcal. 3 
f Fife The Accident was wond'rous ftrange : Did you 
neither know your Aſſaſſinates, nor your Deliverer? I 
Har. Fun, T was all a hurry, yet upon better recoſſect- 
*g of my ſelf, the Man who freed me, muſt be Towerſon. 
|: Hark, bear the Company Lain this OY wil = 
you withdraw? | 

Har. Fun. Withdraw, and Hadiade coming 
Fit. The Wood is full of Murderers, TOY" Tree me- 


thinks hides one behind it. 


Har. Fun. You have two Qualities, my Friend, that 


3 fort but i together, as miſchievous as Hell could wiſh 4 


you, but fearful in the Execution. 
Fe. There is a thing within me card a Conſeience, | 
which is not quite o'ercome, now and then it rebels a 
title, eſpecially when 1 am alone, or in the dark. 
Har. Fun. The Moon begins to riſe, and glirters thro 


tte Trees 


Jab. [Within] Pray let us welk this way, that farther 

Lan between the ume . _ pen and pleaſaot 
_of 22 in this Iſle. 

5 ee 2 y Siren's voice, I cannot fiir from 
| 3 — wilt cer oblige me, divert 


te Company a ere, and give me Opporiypity a while 


to talk alone with her. 
Fife. Vou'll get nothing of her, except it be by fore. 
Har. un. You know not with what Eloquence Love 
| way inſpire my Tongue: The guiltieſt Wretch when re- 
dy for his Sentence, has ſomething ſtill to ſay. 
PFiſc. Well, they come, I'll put you in a way, and with 
ou good Succeſs; but do ye hear; remember you area 
Man, and the a ous 5 a mu * it py; be would 
an well. * 13 655 
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ln Ylabinda, Beamont, Middleton, Collins, 2 
Senior, and Julia. Bhs 

7b, Who ſaw the Brid laſt? 


Har. Sen. He reſusd to pledge the laſt Romer; Glam - 
out of Charity with bim. 


Bean. Corne, all we backward to the Cale, Ta take - 


care of you, Lady, ; 

Ful. Oh, you have drunk fo much, you are paſt al Care. w 

Col. But where can be this jolly Bridegroom ?. Außer 
me that, I will have the Bride ally d. 

Fiſe. He walk'd alone this way; we met him „en. 

Vb. beſeech you, Sir, conduct us. 

Har. Fun. VI! bring you to him, Madam. 5 
| Fi to Har. Fun, Remember, now's your time, if you _ 
er- ** this Minute, Fortune [rpg wen . . 
ther. 


Har. Fun, Tom refoly 4. 
Nic. Come, Gentlemen, wy tell you fach F plane 
Aecident, you'll think the Evening ſhort. | © 
Nui. I love a Story, and a Walk by Moonfhine. 
_ Lend me your Hand then, Madam. 5 
Tate, ber by the one Hand, | 
os Beam. But one, 1 beſeech you then; I muſt not quit 
| ber ſo. Ik!akes her by the other Hand. Exaunt. 
Re. enter Harman Funior, and I fabinda. 
.. Come, Sir, whieh io che way? Tong to ſhe y 
Har. Jun. vou may bare your Wiſh, and without Riir- 
ring A 
Fab. My Love fo near? Late you delicht te mock me. 7 
Har. Fun. 'Tis you delight te torture me; behold the 


| Map who loves you more than his own Eyes, nen 4 i 


3 the Joys of Earth, or Hepes of Hevn. T 
jab. When you renew'd your Friendſhip with my 


; Towers, I thoyght theſe vain e were dead with- _ 


In you. 

Har. Fun, been v cy ware not grad); your Pye es 
euan kindle no ſuch petty | Fires, 29 only blaze 2 while, and 
ſreighe po out. ad : 
Tha. You Know when L had for leß ties upon me, 1 
would not hear you; therefore wonder not if I withdraw, 
8 avd.figd the e e 8 1 5 


uw 


4 


cull the rich Man's Wealth, the cauſe and o 
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Hur. _ That would be too much Cruelty, to make 
me wretched, and then leave meſo. 
Dab. Am I in fault if you are miſerable? ſo you may 
died of the 
 Robber's Guilt: Pray do not perſecute me farther: You 
know I have a Husband now, and would be loth t'af- 
flict his knowledge with your ſecond Folly. .: 4 
Ha. wy What wond'rous Care you take to make 
him happy ! yet I approve your Method. Ignorance, oh, 
©» ps: Jewel to a Husband, that, 'tis Peace in him, tis 
Virtue in his Wife, tis Honour in the World; he has all 
this, white he is ignorar.t. | . 
V Yb, You pervert my Meaning: 1 would not keep | 
my Actions from his Knowledge; your bold Attempts 
I weuld: But yet henceforth conceal your impious 
Flames; I ſhall not ever be thus an to your Shame, 
to keep it from his Notice. 
Husar. Jun. Vou are a Woman; bave enough of Love | 
for him and me; I know the plenteous Harveſt all is his: 


He has ſo much of Joy, that he muſt labour under to] 
Ia C12rity you may allow ſome gleanings to a Friend.” | 


Fab. Now you grow _ II ber no more. 
Me. Jun. You muſt, 2 "7 

Jab. Leave me, 
Har. Fun, I cannot, 


7%. J find 1 ruſt be troubled with this idle talk ne 


8 Minutes more, but tis your laſt. 


Hur. Fun. And therefore I'll improve it: Pray reſolve _ 
to make me happy by your free Conſent; I do not love 
_ theſe half Enjoyments, t'enervate my Delights with uſing 
force, and neither give my ſelf nor you that full Con- 
tent, which two can never have, but where both 3 Jon 8 
with equal Eagerneſs to bleſs each other. | 
| ſab, Bleſs me ye kind Inhabitants of Heay' n, from : 
. hearing words like theſe. | 
Har Fun. You muſt do more than has '*m: You 
know you were now going to your Bridal Bed. Call your 
owon Thoughts but to a ſtrict Account. they ll tell you all 
this Day, your Fancy ran on nothing elſe; tis but the ſame 
Scene ſtill you were to act; yk the Perſon Ba it 


e 155 
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158 You dare not ſure, attempt this villany. 


Far. Fun, Call not the act of Love by hat roſs N tame, i 
you'll give it a much better when ts _ and wooe 


me to a Second. 


Tab. Doſt chow Wet for 5 Heav'a! C 
Har. Fun. No, I hope one in you. Do it, mo} doit a 
beartily; time is precious; it will prepare you better for 
your Husband —<—__þÞ_Come. [Lays hold on her, 
fab. Oh Mercy, Mercy! Oh pity your own Soul, and 


g * pity mine; Think how you'll wiſh if ed this horrid Act, 


| when your hot Luſt is ſlak d: Think what will follow 


= when my Husband knows it, if Shame will let me live to 


tell it him; and treinble at a Power above, who ſees, and 85 


= — will revenge it. e bs 1 


Har. Fun, I have thought! 
ab. Then J am ſure you're Penitent. 1 
Har. Fun. No, I only gave you ape tc to let you re Re 


al you have urg'd I knew: You find tis to no rw” 1 


= either to talk or ſtrive, 
dal 2 Some Succovr, help, pee help ' # Sc 
[She breaks has him. 


Har Jun. [Running after ber.] That too is vain, you | 74 


15 * cape me. Exit. 

5 Haw, . [Within.] Now you are mine; Fil, or bf TH 
force Piſtake it. | 
 _ Yfab. [Within.) Oh kill me firſt. 


Har. Fun [Within.] Til ber ou where your Cries ſhall 
Mw ? your 


fab. [4s farther of] Succour beet Heu. ch Sue. ; 3 


| cour me! 


Ru Har man Senior, Fiſcal, Van Herring, Beamont, | 
Collins and Julia. | 
iy "ws Vou have led us here a Fairy's Round in the ADS 
Moonſhine, to {eck a Bridegroom'in a Wood, till we ave 
| loſt the Bride, To. | 
0 1 wonder what's become of her? Ro For * . 
Har. Sen. Got got her I warrant 1 
before this time; 33 h-t, you * . 
ſtay for Ceremonies; a good i Dorchwan would have | 
been plying the Glaſs all this whiile, and drunk to the 
hopes of Hans in Klo till omas Bec-time, 7 


ä Bun 
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Beam. Ves, and then have row!'d into the Sheets, and 
turn'd/'o'th' t other fide to ſnoxe, without fo much as a 

| parting Blow; till about Midnight he would have wak- 

end in a Maze, and found firſt he was marry'd by put- 
ting forth a Foot, and feeling a Woman by him; and it 
: 8 inſtead of kiſſing, deſir d yough Fro to hold 
Cual. And by chat Night's Work have given her a Proof, : 
What ſhe might expect for ever after. | 2 
Beam. In my Conſcience you Hollauders never get your 1x 
Children, but in the Spirit of Brandy; you are | 
then a little above your natural Phlegm. and only that 
Which n r you 
get dem. 


Fiſc. You may lie to know, that we can kill Men 


Es when we are ſober. 


Beam. Then they muſt be drunk, and not ale to d. 
fend themſelves, 
Ful. Pray leave this talk, and let us try if we dun fur- 
prize the Lovers under ſome convenient Tree: Skall ve 
8 and look them? 
Beam. Let you and I together then, ad if we can 
not find them, we ſhall d o a5 good, for we ſhall find one 
another. "Ev a ark '. | 
755 . web e that Path, or that, I will this. 


Exeunt he Fiſcal. 
F. so, now. 1 have diverted them oem Hernan: L | 


| ok for him wy ſelf, and ſee how he EIS 


1 1 en aun. | 

Har. Who goes there? | 

ED | Friend: I 8 Ge 

| the Company: Where have you left the Bride? 

m5 Fun. Ty'd to a Tree and gagg d, and a 

Fiſc. And what? Why do you ſtare and crembler An 

x Ref me like a Man, 

- un. Oh, 1 have nothing left of Manhood'in me; 1 
te 5 4 Beaſt or Devils have I not Horns, and Tail; and 

feathern Wings? Methinks I fhould-: have by my Hebo, 
. n . 


4 
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© Bſe- Nor nüme it, and yet do it? That's a Fool's Mo- 
Come, Vn name it for vou: . 
your Miſtreſs? 2 80 5 
Har. Nun. How eafily ſo great 2 villany comes from. | 
thy Mouth! 1 have done worls, I have raviſh'd her.. 
5 "= That's no harm, ſo you have kill'd her afterwards, 
ar. Fam. Kir d her! why thou art a worſe Fiendthan 1, 
Tic. Thoſe Fits of Conſeienee in another might be 
exculible; but, in you, 2 Dutobman, who are of a Race 
that are born Rebels, and live every where on Rapine; 
wou'd you degenerate, and have remorſe? Pray what 
makes any thing e Sin but Law; and, what Faw is there 
= here againſt it? Is not your Father Chief? Will he con- 
= demn you for a petty > The Woman an Amboyner, 
= and what's leſs, now marry'd to an Exgliſaman Come, 
= if therebea Hell, tis but for thoſe that Sin in Europe, nov 
for us in Aſia; Heathens have no Hell. Tell me, how 1 9 
was t? Pr'ythee the Hiſtory. 
Har. Fun. I fore d ber — What Reſiſtance ſhe could 
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make ſhe did, but 'ewas in vain; I _— hex as I 1. | . 
Jou to a Tree. =. 
Fiſc. And ſhe exclaim'd a I warrant= | Pi 
Har. Fun. Yes, and call'd Heav'n and Earth to wine , 
. at after it was done. - —_— 
r. Fun. More than bole ——— 4chir'd me to has 1 
killd her. Even when I had not left her Power to ſpeak, — 
| ſhe curſt me with her Ey * a = 
Fiſc. Nay, then, you not pleaſe herz it bad. — 
de Ne fad cure fou e bt, we m_ 
Since ave done this Action, tis an ou = 
ceed; N have no Tales told. 1 coed : 1 


Har. Jun. What do you mean? 
| _ _ Fiſe. To diſpatch her immediately; 1 be fs. 
| ſenſeleſs to Raviſn her, and let her live? W 2 her 

Hlusband ſhou'd have found her? What if any other Eng- 
| b/h? Come, there's no dallying; it muſt be * My o- 
ther Plot is ripe, which ſhall deſtroy em all to-morrow. - 
Har. Fun. I love her {till to Madneſs, and never can 
5 conſent oye l re wel chene * 5 


vo 


| ? Were horrid Ills fo black, and fatal dwell, n 
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you pleaſe, and keep her ſafe till your intended Plot hall 
take Efſe@; and when her Husband's _=_ Pl wie ner. 
* * every Circumſtance of Kindn 

Fiſc. You may do ſo; but, t other is the fafer Way: 

bur? Il not ftand with you for one Life. | I could have 


wiſh'd that Towerſon bad been kilYd before I had proceed- 


dd to my Plot; but ſince it cannot be, we muſt go _ 
ö Conduct me where you left her.. 
Har. + 200. Oh chat count ney both AR and place. 


—— | 


8 N E N E draws s djcovers Yſabinda bound. 
Enter Towerſon.. E 


Tow. Sure l idee the Place, Pl wait no — apy 


Something within me does forbode me ill; 
I! ſtumbled when I enter'd firſt this Wood: 

My Noſtrils bled three Drops; then ſtop'd the Blood, 
And not one more wou'd follow. 


_— What's that which ſeems to bear a frag 1 15 


Yet neither ſtirs nor ſpeaks! or, is it ſome 


P | Illuſion of the Night? ſome Spectre, ſuch 
4s in theſe Aſian Parts more frequent! appear; 1 
|  Whateer it be, I'll venture to approach it; [Goes near. 


My Tſabizgda bound and gagg d! Ye . 
I tremble while I free her, and ſcarce dare 
Reſtore her Liberty of Speech. for fear 


Of knowing more, [ Unbinds a * * * | 
Yſab. No longer Bridegroom thou, nor 1 a Bride; os 


Thoſe Names are vaniſh'd; Love is now no more; 
Look on me as thou would'ſt on ſome foul. Leper z. 
And do not touch me: I am all polluted, 
All Shame, all o'er Diſhonour; fiy m Sight, N 
And, for my ſake, fly this detefied Ille, 
As Indians could not gueſs, till Europe taught. 
Tow. Speak plainer, I am recollected nos: + 
I know 1 am a Man, the Sport of Fate 
Yet, oh my better balf, had Heay'n ſo pleas'd, 


and. aan. 


GA AnnoYyna' __ 
1 had been more content, to to ſuffer in my ſelf _ 7 
Than thee. 0c 
"as; What ſhall 1 iy? That Monſter of Man, OS > | 
Harman; now I have nam d him, think the reſt,” 
Alone, and ſingled like a tim rous Hind 
From the full Herd, by Flattery drew me firſt, 
Then forc'd me to an Act, ſo baſe, and brutal! 
Heav'n knows my Innocence: But, uy do 1 
Call that to Witneſs! | 
Heaven faw, ſtood filent : Notone flaſn of Lightning 
Shot from the conſcious Firmament, to ſhew its Bae, 
| Oh had it ſtruck us both, it had ſavd me! 

Tow. Heay'n ſuffer d more in that, than you, or 1. 

| Wherefore have I been faithful to my Truſt. 
True to my Love, and tender to th Oppreſt ?:? 

Am I condemn'd to be the ſecond Man, - 
Who &er complain'd he Virtue ſervd in van? 3 
But dry your Tears, theſe Sufferings all are mine. . 

| Your Breaſt is white, and cold as falling Snow. 

To ” t as your Eaſtern Groves; | ** 
A Kok Being wore all Soul „„ 
Without the groſs allay of F leſh and Blood. 

Come to my Arms again. * 

| Tab. O never, neger, 

1 am not worthy now; my Soul indeed 

Is free from Sin, but the foul ſpeckled Stains | 

Are from my Body neer to be waſt'd out, 

But in my Death. Kill me, my Love, or! 

Muſt kill my ſelf; elſe you ind, ay chink: I'was 


A black Adultereſs i in m Mi * * 
: Of me conſented. . n xxl uy 


' Tow. Your Wiſh'to die; fs you Jeferve tot 5 

I have proclaim'd you guileleſs to my ſelf, 
Self. homicide, which was in Heathens Honour, 
In us is only Sin. 

ab. It . | "ny 1 

Had made us Maſters of theſe mortal Wade TY 1 | 

You told me he had given us Wills to chu. 
And Reaſon to direct us in our ir Choice 1 00 * 


. 


En Even ſo. may Man, without 8 


IT ̃ ben holy. Martyrs lit d, — 


| Whom you celebrate for voluntary Death. 
1 To free Ee from that which I have ſalfer'd, 


an AMO 
N If ſo, ed ſhould be ties us up from dying. 
When Death 's the greater Good? 
Pow. Can Death Which is our . good 
Death is the Niſſalution of au Natures 
And Nature therefore does ahhav-it maſt. 
Whoſe greateſt Law-is.to preſarue our Brings. 
V ab. I grant, it is its great and general La: 
But as Kings, who are, or ſhould be abave — 2 
Diſpence with em when levell d at n 


Diſpence * bet concarns-himlalt due 
A | 


To ſnatch their Martyrdom: And hlefled virgins, | 


Tow. They did it to * _—— 
Ton Shame's already pak. - 
ſab. It may return, v7 2 = 
| If I am yet ſo mean to lire a lktls e : 
_ © Tow. You know not, ere deen. 9 
| You ſee it ſends me to yo. " 
Tj)ſab. Tis too late, 5 | 
| You ſhou'd have come 4 Bo NEE 
| Tow. Yet you may live to ſee your Kifreveng's. - 
Come you ſhall ſtay far that, then III die with you. _ 
| You have convinc'd.my.Reaſon,, nor am 5 1 405 
_ Aſham'd to learn from ou. Nan kae 
To Heaven's Tribunal my Appe + make; | AST on 
If as a Governor he ſets me < en fis 
Jo guard this weak built Citadel of Life, PONY 
When tis no longer to be held, I may es wear OF 
With Hang 2 © he Bott. But het FI bes 
| Revenge wy ſelf and 3 1 8k 
5 Ou cannot © Revenge, Countryme 
: Ps der \ hoſe unarm'd. : your Ch 
Tow. Tho! not on all the Nation; as T woutdy | 
Fet l at leaſt can take it on the Man. 
e n We en. * hog 1 


en 


5 
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wn go. I eee 2 


Expect another Entertainment now. 
| Behold Revenge for injur d Chaſtity. 
| This Sword Heaven draws: 

And here has pl 


AMRO N A. 


There's not an iajut Saint of all my Sex. 


But kigdly will conduct me to my Jadge.. 
And help me tell my Story 


Tow. on ſend th Offender firſt, tha to . | 1 


He never can arrive: Ten thouland Devils | 
Damn d for leſs Crimes than he. 
And Tarquin in their head, weyrlay his 1 


To pull him down in Triumph, and to ſhew. W 


In Pomp among his Country- men; for ſure 


Hell has its Nether-lands, and its W | 
1] Kult be Lot. 


Enter Harman Funior, and: Fiſcal, 


Har. Fun, Tyan hereabour 1 left her t d. Tho gs 


of Love renews again within me. 


| Fife. She'll like th! Effects on't. better nav. By the | 
time it has ſunk into her 1 given EE 

mare RO Idea of the Man, wha offer d ber ſo feet 25 4 
= aVi | 4 


magination, and 


ſab, Save me, get Heaven, the Monſter comes again! = 
Har. Fun. Oh here ſhe is: My owa fair Bride, for ſo 


you are, not Towerſon's: Let me unkind yous'I expect : 1 
that you ſhould bind your {elf abour me now, and tie m 
in your Arms. 18 


Tow, [Draming ] No Villin,no;hotSeyr ofthe Woods! 


cd me like a fiery. Sean 


To guard this Paradiſe from any ſecond Violation; 


Fiſc. We muſt diſpatch him, Sir, I 


7 | And when he's bird: leave me t invent th! Excuſe... 


The Shame 
Now al the Ar in F 


Har. Jun. Hold a little: As you ſhun 'd fighting 


| with me, fo wou'd I now with you The — 5 ä | 
0 chief have done are. paſt recall. Yield th then your uſe- 
leis Ni 


ight- i in her I love, ſince the Paſſeſſion is no 


* fs is your Honour ſafe, and fo i is 15 5 1. * 


only alter d. 


Tiw, Ye trifle, there's no 3 — 
too open, and the r 


n 


2  AnunoYNnA. 


| The Juſtice I ſhall do, for tis their Cauſe; 


And all the Fiends below prepare e thy Tortures, 
Lab. If Towerſon wou'd, think fi thou my Soul fo. poor 
| mY own th —4 and make the baſe Act mine, 

By chuſing him who did it? Know, bad Man, e 
I die with him, but never live with thee. 

Tow. Prepare, I ſhall ſuſpect you OY 


- ; And think not this enough. 


iſc. We are ready for you. ES 
ar. Yo . Stand Lack, PII ff ht with b bim . 
1 hank you for that; fo if he kills you, I thal 


. 1 baue him fingle upon mee. 1 U three br. 


Tab. Heaven aſſiſt my Love. 
EE Fun. There, —— twas meant well to thy 
1 Heart 4 8 wounded, 
©. BIG, Oh you can bleed, I ſee, for all your Cauſe. 
= Wounds but awaken Engliſh Courages. 
un. Yet yield me Yabinda, and be ſafe. 
'l fight Li ſelf all ſcarlet over firſt; 
Were ao chars no Love, or no Revenge, 
Iod not now defift in Point of Honour. 
Har. Fun. Relolye me firft one Queſtion: 
; Did you not draw your Sword this Night e 3 5 
To reſcue one oppreſt with odds? 8 
Tow. Yes, in this very Wood; I bear a Ring, . 
The Badge of Gratitude from him I fav'd, kil * 
Har. Fun. That Ring was mine; I ſhou 'd be 19 5 
ö The frank Redeemer of my Life. 
_ * that Obligation. But we loſe time. Come 5 
II fight again,Towerſon chſes with Baron nd gers hin 
domn; as he is going to kill him, the Fiſcal gets over him. 


| Fife. Hold, and let him riſe; for if you kill him, at the . Fi 
fame inſtant you die too. | 


| Tow, Dog, do thy worſt, for T would fo be kill'd; Tn 
| carry his Soul Te with me into the other World. 8 

15 E- Fun 0 Mer M Hes dne Horm 4 
| 1 1 7 Take this = in bac | RPE yo 5 
| [45 he's going 10 flab him, Yiubindalrakes bold his Hand ” 
=” Hold, wm the weak may give — 24 : 


. fy 7 
Tow, 
- 9 
2 


* 
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w. ¶ Riſeng.] Now, Sir, I am for you. bY a 
. nip) Hold, Sir, there is no A Reſiſtance 2 
| a I beg you by the | Life, Ir en Nation, 1 a _ 
= e ** Holds bis Sword t „ 

ww. Baſe beyond anno. ped of. LY Country,” That oy - 
Mg 


Lab. Kill him, fect Lowe, or we ſhall both repent it. 
%. [Kneeling to her.] Divineſt Beauty! abſtract of all 
W that's excellent in Woman, can you be Friend to Murder? ; 
= 7, Tris none to kill a Villain, and a Dutchman. 


= Fic. [ Kneeling to Towerſon.] Noble Engliſhman, give me e 
wmy yl unworthy of 1 taking. By all that's Gd 

and Holy here 1 ſwear, before the Governor to plead your 

Wy C2uſe; and to declare his Son's en Crime, 0 0 ſe· 155 
cure your Lives. 1 
Pu. Riſe, take thy Life, tho [can nc believe thee; 
lf for a Coward it be poſſible, become an honeſt Man. 

=O Enter Harman Senior, Van Herring, Beamont, LO . 

Julia, the Governor's Guard. | 

Fiſe. to Har. Oh Sir, you come in time to reſcue me; 
be greateſt Villain ug this Day draws Breath 

F tands here before your Eyes; behold your Jon, | 
bat worthy, ſweet, - unfortunate young _ 

ics there, the laſt cold | Breath yet Oy 

etwixt his trembling Lips. * | 
Tor. Oh Monſter of Ingratitude! 

Har. Oh my unfortunate old Age, whoſe Prop | 
od only Staff is gone, dead ere I die: 

BT hcle ſhou'd have been his Tau and 1 have been | | 
hat Body to be mouru d. | 
| Beam. 4 am ſo much amaz?d; 1 Gas 3 my Senſes, 
Fiſc. And will you let him live, who did this l 
ball Murder, and of your .own Son, 


Z a nd ſuch a Son, go free? He lives too en 7 
tchis one Minute which he ſtays behind him. 


1 "Jab. Oh Sir, remember, in that Place you wes 
u lere a common Father to us all; 


e © beg but Juſtice of you; a AN erg 
e wy lamented Story. 
3 Fiſc. Firſt hear me, Sir. 


— ' 


2244 AMO v A. 
1 juſtice I ſhall do, for tis their Cauſez 
45 And all the Fiends below e thy Tortures. 


Lab. If Towerſon wou d, A hes by Soul fo poor : 


| To own th —4 and make che baſe Act mine, 
chuſing him who did it? Know, bad Man. 
Fi die with him, but never live with thee. . 
Tow. Prepare, I ſhall — 3 you EY „euer 


_ think not this enough. 

Fiſc. We are ready for you. «. 
7.45 Stand back, IT ! bim alone. "RY 
; Tie. hank you for that; fo * er 

'  haye him ſingle upon me. three fight. 
24 Lab. Heaven | my a | : 
Har. Fun. There, Pn, * was meant well to thy 
1 Heart. . moat 
. 3 Oh you can bleed, I ſee, for all your Cauſe. 


Tow. Wounds but awaken Engli/h Courages. 


Har. Fun. Yet yield me Yabmaa, or has 3 


n I febr wy ſelf all ſcarlet over firſt; _ 
Were there no Love, or no Revenge, 5 
1 cou d not now defiſt in Point of Honour. 
Har. Fun. Reſolve me firſt one Queſtion: 5 5 
Did you not draw your Sword this Night before, - 
: To reſcue one oppreſt with odds??? 
Tow. Yes, in this very Wood: 1 bear a Ring, 


; The Badge of Gratitude from him I fay'd. 2 


Har. Fun. That Ring was mine; I ſhou'd. be 


| | The frank Redeemer of my Life. 
_ Tow. Ne But we loſe time. Come = 


Raviſher: 


lo ale again; Towerſon chſes wichHarman and gets him 


down; as he is going to kill him, the Fiſcal gets over him. 


_ Fife. Hold, and let him riſe; for if you ki him, at the 


Ez Gmc inſtant you die too. 


Tow. Dog, do thy worſt, for I would ſo be kill; 1 


carry bis Soul r with me into the other World. 


bene Hormas. 5 
"Har ab. O Mercy, Mercy, Heaven. . 


| Ef. Take this then in return. 
5 E he's 
_—— Hold, hold; the 


weak = give — ** 


going 10 fab him, Yſobindalrakes hold fs Hand, 


ED 


— 


AM . 47 
w. [Ri Now, Sir, I am for you. | 
2 7 Sir, there is e Mae 
I beg you b 10 Honour of your Nation, l made. 
D&O ue my Life, I tender you + IRE rf 
Holds his Sword by the Point to bim. 1 5 
ow. Baſe beyond | OT 9220 ny Counnys: but wr 


ond. 
ab. Kill him, feet LONG; or we ſhall both repent n 
1 [Kneeling to her.] Divineſt Beauty! abſtract of all 
that's excellent in Woman, can you be Friend to 3 : 
"ad, "I _ to kill a Villain, * a —. . 
Pic. [Kneeling to Towerſon.] Noble Engliſhman, give me 5 
my 155 unworthy of r By all that's Gd 
and Holy here I ſwear, before the Governor to plead your 
| Cauſe; and to declare his Son's neg Crime, ſo to ſe⸗ 
| cure your Lives. N 
Fo. Riſe, take thy Life, the I can Ry a beliere thee; . 
+ If for a Coward it be poſſible, become an honeſt Man. Xs 
Buer Harman Senior, Van Herring, Beamont, OS. Ph 
3 Iulia, the Governor's Guard. n 
Fi. to Har. Oh Sir, you come in time to reſcue me; 
The greateſt Villain who Ac: Day draws Breath gn 
Stands here before your Eyes; behold your Son, 
That worthy, ſweet, un ortunate young Man 
Lies there, the laſt cold | Breath ** . 
Betwixt his trembling Li &'7 
_ Tow, Oh Monſter of lngratitude! 2 
Har. Oh my unfortunate old Age, whoſe Prop 
And only Sta dead ere I dies 
Theſe one hav 41 Tem and 1 have been 
That Body to be mouru d. 
Beam. 4 am ſo much amaz d. 1 Subba hella my Senſe. TE. 
Fiſc. And will you let him live, who did this EW" 
Shall Murder, and of your own Son, 
And ſuch a Son, go free? He lives too SOUS 
By this one Minute which he flays behind 8 
Va. Oh Sir, remember, in that Place you hold, 
| You are a common Father to us all! | 
Me beg but Juſtice of you; y ſr) e 
T0 my lamented Story. 51 21629 bank, 
2 Firſt hear — Sir. n 14 l e wetll 


Wo actually did kill him afterwards, | 


„ An 
w. Thee, Slave! thou liv'f& but by the Breath T1 yi 

_'Didft chou but now plead on thy Kuees for Lite? 

_ And offer dit ro make Tagore 7 Sane ONS: . 1 
In Harmarw's Tnjurics. . 5 

FP It. Toffer'd bees dd thy Innocence 

| Who baſcly murder d him? But Words arc needieſss, 

Sir, you ſee Evidence before your Eyes, 


And T the Witneſs, on my Oath to Heaven, Ar 


| How clear your Son, — criminal this Man. 


Cul. I could do nothing but what was Noble. 
Beam. We know his native Worth. 
* His Worth? Behold it on the Murderer't Hand, 
5 A Robber fir, he took Degrees in Miſchief, _ 
And grew to what he is: Know you. that Diamond, 
And whole it was? See if he dares deny t. 
w. Sir, twas your Son's, that fre ly 4 acknaniey: 
Dur how I came by it——— - 
Har. No, 33 . 
. The Devil of Jealouſic, and that of Avatice, both 
I believe poſſeſt him; or your Son was ionocentiy talking 
with his Wife; and he perhaps bad found em; this I guels 


| but faw it not, becauſe I came to late. I only view! 
the ſweet Youth, juſt 1 „and Tumerſan lee 


down to take the Ring: She rneclin wing br 6 to 8 im 
Faſt; ein on 
Soul is true. 


5 TP: ar as that Soul, each TIT Syllablos| 

5 e Ring he put upon my Hand t A 
_ Frith MOENNY 
* wy timely hel — had been mag. 
pf wha e ect aud be. * 

Or is it probable that very Men, Ni 


: when he ſaw me, he wou'd, you ma 
me after, becauſe I was a Witnels of 


Should ſave his Life ſo little time — It 
Tab. Baſe Man, thou know 'ſt the reaſan af his Dau, 

He had committed on my Perſon, Sir, 

An impious Rape: ert e) tyd me to that Free, 

And there my Husband found me, whole Revenge 

Keys Was A8 as Heaven and AGE will — 


& "Aw 


oe ea 


n a." - ith 


1, ea ef © 


AMRO VYN A. #7 
Ear. 1 know not what Heaven will, but Earth hal 
"Wien — a Face of ruth, - 
Ye cannot but believe it. 

Col. The other, a malicious ill-patgh'd Lie. 
|  Fiſe. Yes, you are proper Judges of his Crime, 
Who with the reſt of your, Accomplices, | 
Your Country men, and Towerſon the Chief, 
Whom we too kindly us d, wou'd have 9 
The Fort, and dds us Slaves: that ſhallbe * 
More ſoon than you imagine; 1 found i it out 
This Evening. 2 
Nm, Sure the Devil has lane thee all bis 1 of rat þ 
| hood, and myſt be forc'd hereafter ta tell Truth. 8 
Beam. Sir, tis impoſſible you ſhould believe - = 1 
Far. Seize em all. 5 ts 
Col. You cannot be fo baſe, Sn 
Har. Tl be fo juſt till I can hear your Plea 5 
Againſt this Plot; which if not-prov'd, and fully, A 
You are quit; mean time, Reſiſtance is bur vain, 
Tow, Provided that we may have equal hearing, 
T ara content to yield, though I declare 


You have no Power to judge us. lotus, bis e £ 
Beam. Barb'rous ungrateful Dutch. | 


1 


Ear. See em convey'd apart to ſeveral Priſons, 
Leſt they combine to forge ſome ſpecious Lie 

In their Excuſe. ES. 
Let Towerſon and that Woman too be parted, i 

Yb. Was ey er ſuch a fad divorce ne nigh 

But we before were parted ne'er to meet. 
 Farewel, farewel, my laſt and only Love. 
w. Curſe on my fond Credulity, to think Ad 
There cou'd be Faith or Honour in the Dutch: 
Farewel my Yſabinds, and farewel _ 
My much wrong'd Countrymen ; remember Y 
That no unmanly Weakneſs in your Sufferi 
Difprace the native Honour of our Iſle; | 
For you I mourn; "Grief for my {elf were vain, 
Ir have bft * and now wle Wy * n 


Ar 


Ws ++ 
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A E T v. SC E N E L 
4 Table ſet one. 


Enter Harman, Fiſcal, Van Herring, and two wo Durchmen: 


They ſit. Boy, and Waiters, Guards. 


— * 


of a Son I lov'd ſo well; but I conſider, gr 


. Advantages muſt with ſome Loſs be bought: As this ch 
Trade which I this Day have purchas'd with his Death, 


yet let me be reveng'd, and I ſhall till live on, and ear, 
and drink yown al my Gnefs, No to the matter, F. 


„ 
Fiſe. Se we may freely ſpeak among 0 our ſelves, all 1 | 


| have ſaid of Towerſon was moſt falſe; you were conſenting, 


Sir, as well as I, that Perez ſhould be hir'd to murder him, 


Which he refuſing when he was engag |, tis dangerous to 


5 let him longer live. 


Van Her. Diſpatch him, he wil be a ſhrewd Witneh + 


5 gainſt us, if he return to Eur. | 
PFiſc. I have thought better, if you pleaſe, to kill him by 
form of Law, as acceſſary to the Engliſh Plot, which [ 
have long been forging. 

HFlar. Send one to bi cize him Qrait. [Exit a Meſſenger] 

5 But what you ſaid, that Towerſon was guiltleſs of my Son's | 

Death, I eaſily believe; and ne er thought otherwiſe, | 


; ones: diſſembl'd. 


ry. 
3 Dave, The true one was too foul. | 

212 Dutch, And afterwards to draw the _ off from 
£4 his Concernment, to their Os 1 think twas rarely ma- 
nag d that. 

Har. So far, twas well; ; now to proceed, for I woul 
gladly know whether the Grounds are plauſible enough of 


Y Sorrow cannot be ſo ſoon di eſted for focng 


Van Her. Nor I; but twas wel done to o feign that $to- | 


Piſt. 


tes” Coon , —,, a SS. 
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Be With favour of this honourable Court, give me but 
leave to ſmooth the way before you. Some two or three 
Nights ſince, (it matters not,) * Soldier under Cap- 
tain Perex, came to a Sentinel upon K* Guard, and in fa- 
miliar talk did queſtion him about this Caſtle, of its Strength; 
and how he thought it might be taken; this Diſcourſe the 
other told me early the next Morning: I thereupon did 
iſſue private Order, to wrack the Japon, m my being 5 

eſent. | . 
” Har. But what's this to the En gu: FR + 

Fiſc. You ſhall hear: I ask'd him when his Pains \ were 
ſtrongeſt on him, if Towerſon, or the Engliſh Factory, had 
never hir d him to betray the Fort? he anſwer' d, (as twas 


8 


true) they never had: Nor was his meaning more in tat kl 
Diſcourſe, than as a Soldier to inform 3 nd * 1 5 0 


| n EO 
FEE. Did he confeſs no more? = 
 Fiſe. You interrupt me. I told him. 1,was Pare. ins 


| ford the Engliſh had Deſigns upon the Caſtle, and if be 


frankly would confeſs their Plot, he ſhou'd not only be re- 
leas'd from Torment, but bounteouſly rewarded; Preſent 
| Pain and future Hopes, in fine, ſo wrought upon bim, he 
yielded to ſubſcribe whate'er I Pen 64- and 0 he ſtands . 
committed. . 
Har, Well contriy'd, a fair way made upon this Accu- 
ſation, to put them all to Torture. 


21 Dutch. By his Confeſſion, all all of em ſhall die eva 1to 1155 


their General Tower ſon. 


Har. He ſtands convitted of another Crime, for which 
he is to ſuffer; 35 


Fiſc. This do's well, to help it though, . For Towerſon , 
is here a Perſon publickly employ'd from England, and if 


he ſhou'd appeal, as ſure he will, you have no Power to 1 g 


Judge him in Ambeyna. 
Van Her. But in regard of . the late League and Union : 
BE betwixt the Nations, how can rhis be anſwer d? 

I Dutch. To torture Subjects to ſo great a King, A pain 
7 heard of in a their: bapey | We wi foun| by; * ns 
1 75 1 = 


N 


| Fit. : 
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Ff. Their Ngliſb Laws, — tivve their & 
nnd We bere outs, different from theits, ut home; i 
| k, they either Mall confeſs, or we will fallify 
Ha 


to mae em. Then for th* Apology 
I have it writ already to à Tittle, of what they ſhall fub- 
feribe; this I will publiſh, and make our moſt unheard. of 


Ctuelties to ſeetn moſt juſt and legal. 


Har. Then in the une ef Mus, who" put de brd ho 


thy Head to form this damn'd falſe Plot, proceed we to the 

Execution of it. And to begin; 
ſes, riffe their Cheſts, their Boxes, Writings, Books, and 
take of em a ſeernirig Inventory ; but all to our own uſe; 


I all grow young with thoughtof this, and loſe thy Soir's 
© Femertmbrance, 


Thie. Will you not pleaſe to end the Prifoners in? At 
: leaſt i inquire, what Torments have extorted. 


Har. Go thou and bring us word. [2x Fiſci. 


Boy give me fore Tobaooo, and a ſtope of Wine, Boy 
I ſhell, Sir. 

Hur. And à Tub to leak den chen on his fat 

esse Velen? EM 

Vm Her. That's an Omiſſion. 


1 Datch. A great Omiſſion. rn Member of the Th 


ble, 1 [ rake it fo. 
Har. Never any thing of Moment wen done at our 


Council- Table, without a leaking Tub, at leaſt in my time; 


"= greut Affairs require oreat Cotiiuhiititns, preat leati- 
ons require preat Drinking, and great Drinking A great 


lesking Veſta. 


un Her. I am een drunk — To already, th 
0 godly Bulinelſs i in this for wardu es. 
| 4 Enter Fiſcal. | 
Har. Where are the Priſoners? 
Fiſc. At the Door. 


„ Bring em in; rl try if we en N. moon 
a by lmpudence and make em to confeſs, © 


5 Emmer Beamont and Collins euatded. 5 
Von are not igfiorit of our Buſineſs with you: the Ole 
of your Accomplices have already reach'd your Ears; 
4 and Jour © own — above a FROGS —_— 


* 


— 


fiſt ſeize we their Ef. 


A „rn 9. 
| coſa Tortites, inſtrock you wir 90 de, No tener 
g ling, nothing but Nin ee and Truth to be de- 
N 2 far Coafelfion will firſt atcone for all uhr 
Sins above; and ma e to gain yu Fatdenss 
Let me exhort yout — be you merciful, firſt to your | 
ſelves, and make r you. F 
Beam. What | 
Fiſc. Why la you, that beben ſhou'd 80 8 — 9 
g 7 honeſt Face; TI warrant you Know of no 
cht | 
Hnr. ere dot you Me, eee une you d be 
acceffiry to the horrid Plot, for the'Surprifal of this Fore > 
and Iſland? "NOOR ES 
Beum. As I ſhall reconeie my Sins es Heaven, 1 wy | 
| laft Article of Life, Por innocent. | 
| Gf, And f am f. r 
Har. So, you are firſt upon the egative. 5 rd er 
Be A will be f6"ril” ann 


* 


Fiſc. Here arcimpudent Rogues, eee | 
1 bormeſe; heſe Ban Starts Gare ask what Plot 
it is. "go cred, | 


Har. Not to 8 your Knowledge, but that r 
may her cet hn every Circumſtance; Is e . 


w Nen Nen em. * e 5 
ou 1d, Nbw-yenrs Day I 
there met at on 8 Houfe, 'you preſent, pat . 
| Many others of M Factéry: There, apainft Law and 
jane and all of Priendfſip end of Partnerſtip be- 
twirt us, you ac conſpire er upon the Fort, to mur- 
ther rhis cut worthy Goverhorz' 'at'd by the help of your = 
Plantations near, of Jacaira, and * aud W 70 | 
keep it for your Ne > | 
Beam. What Proofs have you of ad. 1 . 
Fiſc. The Confeſlion of two eke hays by yours 
attem ü... 
Bean. 1 hear they ke MW fore'd by Torture to it. 
Harm. It matrers hot whith way the ae bar, 
take wor for their A: is before? 796... 


gk 
„ n 


- 


=: "Pp Mu n O N 7 5 
Beam. Ye haye-no right, ye dare gt Torture. us; we | | 


mean time we are in Poſſeſſion here. 


15 2 1 "oe ary wana Aren not like to * 
Cloath put underneath your Chins, then Water pour d + | 
bovez which either you mult drink, or muſt not. breath ; 


as well as Water; certain things call'd Matches to be ty' 
to your Fingers ends, which are as OT Nutmegs 


5 * » * i th => XX © K 
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* 


owe you no Subjection. | 
_ Fife; That, Sir, muſt be diſputed, at the lab in the 


2 Dutch, And we can make our ſelves t to be obey d. | 
Van Her. In few words, Gentlemen, confeſs. There i; 


* 


: is. 
i whe 7 . E N » 


Har. You ſhall be muffled up like Lat, with an oil | 


1 Dutch. That's one way, we have others. | 
Har. Yes, we have two Elements at your Service, Fins | 


to quicken your ſhort Memories. | 
Beam. You are inhuman, to make your | Cruel i you Wa 
paſtime; Nature made ae. and ee. to 
ſwallowy down a Flood. pint | 
2 Har. You'll grow à corp llent f 2 
1255 love you the beter, for't, , now you are but 2 ar =—_ 
F 1 
15 Fiſe. Theſe things a are TS offer'd to your Choice; you} ; 
| may avoid your Tortures, and confeſs. = \ 
Col. Kill us firſt, far that we n is your Deſign | y 
_ ft; and tis more Mercy now. * 
Beam. Be kind, and execute us, While we hear the] 
: Shapes of Men, ere Fire and Water have deſtroyed our Fi 
gures; let me go whole out of the World, I care noti 
d find my Body when L riſe again, an 1 
aſham d ont. 5 
Har. Tis well you're merry; will 1 75 confeſs? a 
Beam. Never. 
Har. Bear em away to Torture... * Wy bug 
Van Her. We'll try your Conſtancy. „ 
Beam. Weil Fame your Cruelty; if. x we 1 oh 
Tor tures, tis firſt. for freeing ſuch an infamous Nation, yo 
that ought to have been Slaves, and then Fr truſting then Sir 
as Partners, who * call off the Yoke 0 their lawful5o: 
verein. _ Hats q 


= Woman, and that I am but of a 
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Har. Aurey, Pll hear no more: now who comes the 


next? [ uExeunt the Engliſh with A Guard, N 


Fiſc. Towerſan's Page, a Ship Boy, and a Woman. 
Har. Call em in. [ Exit & Meſſenger. Ny 
Van Her, We ſhall have eafie Work with them, © = 
Fiſc, Not ſo eaſie as you imagine, they have indur'd the 


43 Beverage already; al Maſters of their Pain, no one con- 
_ feſling. 


"Hr. The Devils in theſe Englib, thoſe brave Boys 
wou'd prove ſtout Topers if they liv'd. 
Enter two Boys and a Woman led as from Torture. 


Come hither ye perverſe Imps; they ſay, you have indured 1 # 


the Water Torment, we'll try what Fire will do with 
you: You Sirrah, confeſs, were not you knowing of 
Towerſon's Plot, againſt this Fort and Iſland? 4 
Page. I have told your Hangman no, twelve times 
within this Hour, when I was at the laſt Gaſp, and that's 
a time, I think, when a Man ſhou'd not diſſemble 
Har. A Man! mark you that now; you Engliſh Boys 
hom learn't a Trick of late, of growing Men betimes; 5 
and doing Mens Work too, before you come to twenty, 
Van Her. Sirrah, I will try if you are a Salamander, and 
can live *th' jo 1 5 3 4 
Page. Sure you think my Fat me of ſome Dat 
17 f ſtrain Courage; but 
you ſhall find that J um all o'er Engliſh, as well in Fire as 


| Water. 


2 Boy. Well, of all Religions, 14 not like your Da 1. 
Fiſc. No, and why young Stripling? 


5 Boy. Becauſe your Penance comes before n | 


Hay. Do you — us, Sirrah? to the Fire with him. 
2 Boy. Do ſo, all you fhall get 1 is this; before 1 
e no, now I'll be ſullen and will talk no — 

Har. Beſt cutting off theſe little Rogues betime, if they 
grow Men, they'll have the Spirit of Revenge in m. 

Page. Ves, as your Children have that of Rebellion; 


oh ap”) cou'd but live to be Governour here, to make : 
your fat Guts pled 2 me in 1 I drunk, you 


Sir Folm Ealſtaff of dimer 


„ 2 


ä el 
2 Boy. I have alittle Brother in England, that 1 intend 
to * to, when you have kill'd me; and if he does not 
omiſe me the Death of ten Dutchmen in the next War, 
I'll haunt him inſtead of you. 
Har. What ſay you, Woman? Have Compatiion of your 
elf, and confeſs; you are of a ſofter Sex. 
Mom. But of a Courage full as manly ; there is no Sex 
in Souls; would you have Engliſh Wives ſhew leſs of Bra. 
very than their Children do? To lie by an Engliſb Man's 
Side, is enough to give a Woman Reſolution. 
Fiſc. Here's a Hen of the Game too, but we ſhall tame 
you in the Fire. 
Mom. My luaccence ſhall there be try'd like Gold, tl 
it come out the purer. When you have burnt me all in- 
to one Wound, cram Gunpowder into't, and blow me 
up, Ill not eonfeſs one Word to ſhame my Country. 5 
Har. I think we have got here the Mother of the W 
45 Maccabees; away with them all three, 
TE  [Exemnntthe Engl 2 guarded. 
Tl take the Pains my ſelf to ſee theſe tortur 
[Exeunt Harman, Van Herring, and the 7 two Dutch 5 
men with the Engliſh: Manet Fiſcal. || 
e Julia to the Fiſcal. 
EE: Ful. Oh: you have ruin'd me, you haye undone me, i 
the Perſon of my Husband! 
1 Fiſe. If he will needs forfeit his Life to the Laws, by 
Ton joining with the Ezgliſh in a Plot, tis not in me to fave 
bim; but deareſt Fulia be fatisfy 4, you ſhall not want 1 
Husband, | 
Ful. Do you think, ll ever come into a Bed ithhim, 
| Who robb'd me of my dear ſweet Man? 5 
Fiſc. Dry up your Tears, I'm in earneſt, I will marry 
you, i faith I will; it is your Deſtiny. 
Ful. Nay if it be my Deſtiny: But I vow FI ne er be 
5 yours but upon one Condition, 185 
Fiſc. Name your Deſire and take i it. 
741 Then of tw poor Beamont's Life. 
Dy Fi The This is the 2 unkind Requeſt you cond have 
made, it ſhews you Love him better; i Therefore in Pru- 
am — baſte his Death, ul 


V ax 


7l. come, In not be deny'd, you ſhall give me = N 
Life, or I'll not love you. by this Kiſs you ſhall, Child. 
Fiſc. Pray ask ſome other thing. 2-0 
Ful. 1 have your word for this, and if you break. it, 
how ſhall I truſt you for your marrying me? 5 
|  Fiſe, Well, I will do't to oblige you. [ Aſe de] But to | 
prevent her new Deſigns ' with him, Pl fee him _—_ away. ; 
for England ſtraight. 
Ful. I may build upon your Promiſe then? 
Fiſc. Moſt firmly: I hear Company. MP, 
Enter Harman, Van Herring, and the two Dutchmen, with . 
5 Towerſon Priſoner. 1 
: Her. Now Captain Towerſon, you have had the | BY : 


7 ledge to be examin'd laſt : This on the Score of my old 


: Friendſhip with you, though you have ill deſerv'd it. But 
= here you ſtand accus'd of no leſs Crimes than Robbery 


firſt, then Murther, and laſt Treaſon: What can you * to 0 


clear your ſelf? 

Tow. Youre interefied in all, and therefore partialy-. 

J have confider'd on'r, and will not „ 

Becauſe I know you have no Right to judge me: 

= For the laſt Treaty twixt our King and __ = 

= Expreſly ſaid, that Cauſes criminal ” 

Were firſt to be Examin'd, and then Judg'd oe 

Not here, but by the Council of Defence; 

To whom I make ap | 

| Fiſe. This Court conceives that it has Power to 1 
| you; deriv'd from the moſt High and Mighty Stater, who 


in this Iſland are Supream, and that as well in Criminal, as 


Civil Cauſes, Be 
| 1 Dutch. You are not to queſtion the Autbority of the 
* Court, which is to judge you. 
Tow, Sir, by your Favour, I both muſt, and will: 

Tl not ſo far betray my Nation's Right: 
We are not here your Subjects, but your Partners: 

And that Supremacy of Power you claim, 

| Extends but to the Natives, not to us 

Dare you, who in the Britiſh Seas ſtrike Sail, | 
Nay more, whoſe Lives and Freedom are our Alms; 
kreſume to fit and Judge your n 


— 


1 5 


Can make 


Jo reinforce the others, for ten Engliſh. 
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Your baſe new upſtart Common- Wealth ſhould blu h. 
Jo doom the Subjects of an Engliſh King, 8 
The meaneſt of whoſe Merchants wou'd diſdain 

The narrow Life, and the domeſtick Baſeneſs 

| Of one of thoſe you call your Mighty States. 
Fiſc. You ſpend your Breath in Railing; ſpeak to the 


: * 1 Hold yet: Becauſe you ſhall not call us cruel; : 
Or plead I would be Judge in my own Cauſe; 
I ſhallaccept of that Appeal you make, | 
Concerning my Son's Death; provided firſt 
You clear your ſelf from what concernsthe Publick: 
For that hat ating to our general Safety, 3 
The Judgment of it cannot be deferr d; 
But with our common Danger. 
Tow. Let me firſtt | 
| Be bold to queſtion you: What e 
this your pretended Plot ſeem likely? 
The Natives firſt you tortur'd, their Confeſſion | 
Extorted ſo, can prove no Crime in us. 
Conſider next the ſtrength of this your Cale; 
Its Garriſon above two hundred Men, 
HBeſides as many of your City Burghers, 
All ready on the leaſt Alarm, or Summons, _ 


And Merchants they, not Soliders, with the 1 "hp 
Of ten Fapanners; all of em unarm' 15 1 
Except five Swords, and not ſo many Muskets; * 
Th' Attempt had only been for Fools or Madmen. 
Fiſc. We cannot help your want of Wit; proceed. 
Tow. Grant then we had been deſperate enough 

= To hazard this; we muſt at leaſt forecaſt > 

How to ſecure Poſſeſſion when we had it. 


We had no Ship nor Pinnace in the Harbour; 


Nor could have Aid from any F 


I ę᷑)be nerreſt to us forty Leagues from bence, 


And they but few in number: You, beſides 
This Fort, have yet three Caſtles in this He 


|  Amply provided for, and eight tall _ 


| * at Anchor er; confuter this, 
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And think what all the World will judge of it. 

Har. Nothing but Falſhood is to be expected 

From ſuch a Tongue, whoſe Heart is foul d with Treaſon; 
Give him the Beverage. 

Fiſc. Tis ready, Sir. 

Har. Hold; 1 * ſome N to proceed 

* To that Extremity: He was my Friend, 

And 1 wou'd have him frankly to confeſs: 

Puſh ope that Priſon Door, and ſet before him 

The Image of his Pains 1 in other Men. 


1 The S C E NE Si.” ad diſcovers the Engi ES 
15 tortur d, and the Dutch tormenting them. e 


1 Now, Sir, how does the object like you? Is 
* Tow. Are you Men or Devils! D' Alva, whom you. 
Condemn for Cruelty, did ne er the like; 

* He knew original Villany was in your Blood: 

Your Fathers all are damn'd for their Rebellions - 


| When they rebell'd, they were well us d to this: 
| ̃heſe Tortures ne'er were hatch'd in Human Breaſts; 


But as your Country lies confin'd on Hell, 


Juſt on its Marches, your black Neighbours taught ye; 
And juſt ſuch Pains as you invent on Earth, 
Hell has reſerv'd for you. 


Har. Are you yet mov'd? 
Tow. But not as you would have me. 
1 could weep Tears of Blood to view this vg 


But you, as if not made of the ſame Mold, 


See with dry Eyes the Miſeries of Men, 


| As they were Creatures of another Kind, 


= Not Chriſtians, nor Allies, nor Partners with you, | 
But as if Beaſts, transfix'd on Theatres, 4 
To make you cruel Sport. 


Har. Theſe are but vulgar Objects, bring his Friend; ; 
Let | him behold his Tortures; ſhut that Door. 


Enter Beamont led, cok Mtn ty d to his Hands. 


Tow 2 znbracing him.] Oh "TE." dear Friend, no I ant | a 


ktaly wretched! 


[The Scene cb. 3 
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My Friendſhip: 


So let em burn this Tenement of Earth; 


Tl hat's of a nobler Frame, and will ſtand firm, 


To kei is ſo Brave, he wou d not ſo be ſav d; 


: TY 2 MBOYN A. 
Even in that Part which i is moſt ſenſible, 


How have we liv'd to ſee the Engliſh Name 
The Scorn of theſe, the vileſt of Mankind! _ = 
Beam. Courage my Friend, and rather praiſe we Heaven, | E: 
1 Thit it e e ren ent han. $4 —_ 
Who will not ſhame our Country with our Pains, 
But ſtand like Marble Statues in their Fires, 
| Scorch'd and defac'd perhaps, not melted down, 


- They can but burn me naked to my Soul, 


YT Upright, and unconſum d. : 
|  Fiſe, Confeſs; if you have Kindneks, fave: your Friend. 
_ Tow. Yes, by my Death I would, not my ma ” 


9 8 But wou'd renounce a Friendſhip built on Shame. 

Har. Bring more Candles, and burn him from the Wriſt 
up to the Elbows. | 
Beam. Do, Fil enjoy the Flames like Stanley © 

And when one's roaſted, give the other Hand, 

Tow. Let me embrace you while you are a Man; 1 

Now you muſt loſe that Form; be parch'd and rivet. W bi 

Like a dry'd Mummy, or dead Malefator, . n 

Expos d in Chains, and blown about by Winds. 
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Beam. Yet this I can endure. 


60 on, and weary out two Elements; | 


| 7: Of Pains far worſe than Death. 


In TRE you ſuffer more. 


ven Fire and Water with th' * 
Tow. Oh let me take my turn n 
You will have double Pleaſure, I'm hats 4 
To be the only Engliſhman untortur'd, = 
Van ae You ſoon ſhou'd have 7 win, but tht we 1 


9 8 1 
Far. Fill me a brim full Glaſs: „ ca 
Now Captain, here's to all yc ur 1 3 4 


1 wiſh your whole Eaſt- India Company 
* in * — un we — uſe them thus, 


FL 


Hi fe They ſhould have Fires of Cloves and Cinnamon, | 


= We would cut down whole Groves to canes em, 


5 And be at Coſt w burn em nobly. 
= Beam. Barb'rous Villains! now you ſhow your ves: 


Har. Boy, take that Candle thence, and bring i bebe, 7 


: I am exalted, and wou'd light my Pi 1 20 
© Juſt where the Wyckis fed with ary . c 

Van Her. So wou d I; oh the To taſtes divinely 
after it. 


to ſee 
his acted on a Theatre, which here | 
Fou make your Paſtime. _ 
Beam. Oh that this Fleſh were . a Cake of lee 
That I might in an inſtant melt away, 
And become nothing, to eſcape this Torment. 


There is not cold enough in all the Mord 55 
To quench my burning Blood. {Fiſcal whiſpers Harman: 7 
Har. Do with Beamont as you pleaſe, ſo — — die. 55 


XZ Fi{c. You'll not confeſs yet, Captain: * 
Tow. Hangman, no. 585 

I would have don't before, if cer I would: b 
Jo do it when my Friend has ſuffer d this, Es 
> {| Were to be leſs than he. 8 


Fiſc. Free him. 2 [Thy free Beamont: 


3 ED nat of de. © 
3 Penn, 1 have not ſworn you ſhou d not ſuffer, WE 
Hut that you ſhould not die; thank Julia fort, 


33 


But on your Life de not delay this Hour 
Lo poſt from hence: ſo to your next Plantation; 


: jp W cannot ſuffer a lov'd Rival near me. 
Beam. l almoſt queſtion if I will receive 


1 WT wil leave a Sin behind it. 

f | Fiſc. Nay, I'm not laviſh'of my Courteſie; | ; 

can on eaſie Terms reſume my Gift. 
Har. Captain, you're a dead Man; III ſpare your Tor: 
ure for your Quality; prepare for Execution —_— 
= dow, I am you's: N 
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Tow, We have Friends in England, who wou'd weep: 


3 My Life from thee: Tis like a Cure from Wires. _ = 


A o r 


as 


„ yen that Part which i is moſt ſenfible, | 
My Friendſhip: 
| How haveweliv'd to ſee the Engliſh Name 5 
. The Scorn of theſe, the vileſt of Mankind! 
Beam. Courage my Friend, and rather praiſe we Heaven; 


= That it has choſe two ſuch as you and me, 
Who will not ſhame our Country with our Pains, 
But ſtand like Marble Statues in their Fires, 5 
Scorcb'd and defac'd perhaps, not melted n 
So let em burn this Tenement of Earth; 
They can but burn me naked to my Soul, 


5 ee Frame, and will ſtand firm, i 


Upright, and unconſum'd. 


Ee. Confeſs; if you have Kindneſs, fave your Friend. A 
Tow. Yes, by my Death I would, „„ 5 


1 is ſo Brave, he wou d not fo be ſav d; | | 
| ; But wou'd renounce a Friendſhip built on Shame. | 


Far. Bring more Candles, and burn him from th Wris = 


up to the Elbows. 
Beam. Do, Il enjoy the Flames like Scevola; | 


EE 5; And when one's roaſted, give the other Hand. 


Tow. Let me embrace you while you are a Mas; - 1 

No you muſt loſe that Form; be Sarch's and rived. 

Like a dry'd Mummy, or dead Malefactor, 
Expos'd in Chains, and blown about by Winds. 


T6 Beam. Yet this I can endure. 
Go on, and weary out two Elements; 


Vex Fire and Water with th . 2 
Of Pains far worſe than Death. . 
Top. Oh let me take my tn; 

Fou will have double Pleaſure, I'm aſham' I 
To be the only Engliſhman untortur d. 


Van Her. You ſoon ſhou 'd ove ”— With, but that we | 


know 


Fe | 10 kim you ſuffer ab” 


Har. Fill me a brim full Glaſs: 1 
Now Captain, here's to all yc ur Countrymen; "Ve 

I wiſh your whole Eaſt-India Company 
5 5 W N uſe * chus. 


_ ; 


TOE” pal 1 gee 


*. | 


Fiſc. They th ould have Fires ot Cloves and . 
| ve would cut down whole Groves to Honour en, 
And be at Coſt w burn em nobiy. 5 7 
Beam. Barb'rous Villains! now you how your Ga 


Har. Boy, take that Candle thence, and n it huber, 
I am exalted, and wou'd light my Pipe 


5 after . 


Tow. We have Friends in ale, who wou'd * 


co ſee 


1 This acted on a Theatre, which bee 


Jou make your Paſtime. . 
Beam. Oh that this Fleſh were amd Cake of 1 1. 5 
That I might in an inſtant melt away, 


| And become nothing, to eſcape this Torment. 
There is not cold enough in all the Norrh 


| Toquench my burning Blood. {Fiſcal . Harman; | 


Har. Do with Beamont as you pleaſe, fo Towerſon die. 
Fi. You'll not confeſs yet, Captain? | 
Tow. Hangman, no. 
I would have don't before, if cer 1 would: 
To do it when my Friend has ſuffer d chis, 
| Were to be leſs than he, 5 

. Ie. Free — Wor fre Beamont, 

FT bannen 100 de. *s 


S Beamont, I have not ſworn you ſhou'd not ſoffer, _ W 


But that you ſhould not die; thank Julia for * 
But on your Life de not delay this Hout. 
Io poſt from hence: ſo to your next Plantation; 5 
5 1 cannot ſuffer a lov'd Rival near me. 

Beam. I almoſt queſtion if I will receive 
My Life from thee: Tis like a Cure from Witches; | 
"Twill leave a Sin behind it. 

Fiſe, Nay, I'm not laviſh of my Courteſie; ; 
I can on eaſie Terms reſume my Gift. 

Har. Captain, you're a dead Man; III ſpare your Tor: 


ture for your Quality; prepare for Execution mſtantly. 
| Tow, FR IRS 5 


uſt where the Wyck is fed with Engliſh Fat. 
J Van Her. So wou'd I; oh the e taftes divine. 
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Fiſe. You die in Charity, I hope. 
Tow. I can forgive even the; 
My Innocence I need not name, you know it : 
One farewel Kiſs of my dear Yſabinda, 

And all my Buſineſs here on Earth is done. 
Har, Call her, ſhe's at the Door. Exit _ 
| Tow. to Beam. embracing. A long and laſt tarewel; L 

take my Death 
Wich the more chearfulneſs, becauſe thou liv ſt 
Behind me: Tell my Friends, I dy'd fo as 
Became a Chriſtian and a Man; give to my brave. 
Employers of the Eaſt India Company, To 
 Thelaſt Remembrance of my faithful Service; : ; 
Tell 'em I Seal that Service with my Bloods 
And dying, wiſh to all their Factories, 5 
And all the famous Merchants of our Iſle, 
That Wealth their gen'rous Induftry deſerves; 
But dare not hope it with Dutch Partnerſhip. 


Laſt, there's my Heart, I give it in this Kiſs; 2 him. - 


Do not anſwer me; Friendſhip's a tender thing, 
And it would ill become me now to weep. 


Beam. Adiey, if I wou'd ſpeak, 1 cannot— Lexi. 5 


„ Vibes, 
Lab. Ts it permitted me to ſee your Eyes 


5 5 Once more, before eternal Night ſhall cloſe em: FY 


_ Tow, I ſummon'd all I had of Man to ſee you, 
—_ Twas Well the time allow'd for it was ſhort, 
I could nt bear it long: *Tis dangerous, 


And would divide my Love'twixt Heav'n and you. 


I therefore part in haſte; think | am going 
A ſudden Journey, and have not the Leiſure 
To take a Ceremonious long Farewel, 
1. Do you ſtill love me? _ 
| Tow. Do not ſuppoſe I do, _ EW 
: Tis for your Eaſe, ſince you muſt FR behind 1 me, 5 
To think I was unkind; you'll grieve the leſs. 


Har. Though l ſuſpect you join d in my Son's Murder, 


55 vel ſince it is not prov'd, you have your Life. 
Vab. I thank you for't, I'll make the nobleſt Ulke 
Of your! {ad ny that i ls, to dic ute 


F. 
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Il make a Preſent of my Life to Towerſon ; 8 
| To let you ſee, though worthleſs of his Love, 
I would not live without him. 5 
Tow. I charge ny love my Memory, but live; 
Har. She ſhall be ſtrictly rene from that Violence, 
She means againſt her ſelf. 
Vb. Vain Men! there are fo many Paths to Death, 
| You cannot ſtop em all; o'er the green Turf 
Where my Love's laid, there will I mourning fi 9 
And draw no Air but from the Damps that riſe 
Out of that hallow'd Earth; and for my _—_ 5 
1 mean my Eyes alone ſhall feed my Mouth. 
Thus will I live, till he in pity riſe, e 
And the pale Shade take me in his cold bc 8 
And lay me kindly by him in his Gra re. ON 
E.᷑nter Collins, and then Perez, Julia following bias: EE 
Har. No more; your Times now Forms, you muſt 
Cu. Now Devils; you have done your worſt win 
Tortures, Death's a Privation of Pain; but they were a 
* continual dying. N 
Ful. Farewel my Deareſt, 1 may have many Hucbands, 
But never one like thee. 
Per. As you love my Soul, take hence that Woman; | 
My Engliſp Friends, Ilm not aſham'd of Death 
While I have you for Part ners; I know you. Innocent, 7s 
And fo am 3 of this pretended Plot; - 
But I am guilty of a greater Crime; 
For, being married in another Coun 
The Governor's Perſwaſions, and my Lore 
To that ill Woman, made me leave the firſt, . 
And make this fatal Choice, 
I'm juſtly puniſh'd, for her fake I die; 
The Fiſcal to enjoy her has accus'd me. 
There is another cauſe 5 
By his Procurement I ſhould have kill'd — 
Fig. Away with him, and ſtop his Mouth. 


[ai led off. 5 
Tow, I leave thee, Life, with no regret at parting, 
Ta of whatever . cou hos one, I re 


From 


TY _ _AMBOYNA 
From thy neglected Feaſt, and go to ſleep: 


BR Yet on this brink of Death, my Eyes are open d- 


And Heav'n has bid me prophefic to you, 

unjuſt Contrivers of this Tragick Scene; 
An Age is coming, when an Engliſh Monarch 

With Blood, ſhall pay that Blood which you have ſhed: 
Jo ſave your Cities from victorious Arms, = 

Ton ſhall invite the Waves to hide OR. Earth. 


And trembling to the Tops of Ho 
N kile Deluges invade yonr Rooms : 


Then, as with . you have ſwell d our Bodies, 
With Damps of Waters ſhall your Heads be ſwoln; 
Ill at the laſt your ſap d Foundations fall | 


We 0s ns Raine ſwallows all. 


[He's led out with the Engliſh, the Dutch remain... 

8 van Her. Ay, ay, well venture both our Selves and 

1 Children for ſuch another pull. b 
I Dutch, Let him propheſie when bis Head's off. 

2 Dutch, Theres — 2 Noſtradamus of em all fall 

fright us from our Gain. 


Fiſc. Now for a ſmooth Apology, and then a. _favoniog 


Letter to the King of Eagland; and our Work's done. 5 


Hlar. Tis done as I wou'd wiſh it: 
Now Brethren, at my proper Coſt and Charges, 5 
Three Days you are my Gueſts; in which good Time 925 
We will divide their greateſt Wealth by Lots, 
While wantonly we rifle for the reſt: 
Then in full Romers, and with joy ful Hearts | 
en rs to at DON . 


L Exe. 


A Poet once the Spartans led to fight, 
+> And made em Conquer in the Muſes Right 
So wol d our Poet lead you on this Day: 
Sewing your tortur d Fathers in his Play. 


P one well born, th Affront is worſe and more, 
| Then he's abus d, and baffled by 4 Bore: 


With an ill Grace the Dutch their Mi iſchiefs . 15 


I They've both ill Nature and ill Manners too. 


85 ell may they boaſt themſelves an ancient Nation; 


For they were bred e er Manners were in Faſhion: 8 | 
And their new Common-wealth has ſet? em ord 5 


on from Honour and Civiliy. 
| Venetians do nor more uncouthly ride, 15 
Than did their Lubber- State Mankind Beſtride. 
Weir Sway became em with as ill a Mien, 
As their own Paunches fwell above their Chin: 
Ter is their Empire no true Growth but Hawa: 
And only two King's Touch can cure the 7 Tron. 
As, Cato did his Africk Fruits diſplay: 
So we before your Eyes their Indies 3 
All loyal Engliſh will like him conclude, 
| Tet Cæſir live, and Carthage be ſubd d. 


The Ed of the Third D. 
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